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ENGLISH DRAMA. 


r Ne 


R EAD o'er the volume of his lovely face, 
And find delight writ there with Beauty's pens, 


Examine eve ſeveral lineament, 4 21 R 
And what obſcure in this fair volume lies, 
Find written in the margin of his 


„ SuakxEsreurfs Romeo and fu. 


How much her grace is alter'd on the ſudden ? 

How long her face is drawn ? how pale ſhe loo, 

And of an carthiy cod? obſerve her eyes. LI 
Serra Henry vir. 

| have © great comfort from this fellow ; 

Methinks he hath no drowning mark upon him; 


His complexion i 18 perfect gal 
Vol. II. FF: Smnd 


2 | F A 0 
Stand Faſt, fate, to his hangi 

Make the mu his deſtiny our cable, 
For qur,owy doth little adv, 


antage: 
- If be be pot born co be hang d, our caſe is miſemible, 
SHARESPK 411 Tempel. 


Bo ſweet a face, harmleſs, ſo intent 
Upon her prayers, it frofted my devotien 
To gaze on her; till by degrees I took 
| 333 fair mo 2 2 8 eye 

nto not ts.caſe _ 
It fince 3 Kili preſſion: 
_ e did . to labour with a tear 

ſuddenly took birth, but oer weigh''d 

With its own weight, ſer ing, dropt upon her boſom, 
Which, hy reflection of her light, appeat'd 


As nature meant her ſorrow for an ornament 


After, her looks grew chearful, and I ar Pu 
A ſmile ſhoot — upward from her eyes, Fa: 
As if they had gain'd a victory over grief; 1 


Hd with it many beams twiſted themſevey, 
pon whoſe __ threads the angels walk 
To and again Heaven, 


| . Szintty's Brothers, wit 

| And 

FACTION. _ ” 

bak + 4 la th 

Avoid the politic, the faftious foal, ho! 

00 buſy th ie tolking, handext'd knave; - l T 

The quinn ſmooth rogue, that fins. n mu 

Calls loud ſedition, public zea ad 

And An the dictates of his , are\ 

| Dur, . ur « 

Seldom is FaQtiqn's, ire in haughtz mods 4 
Extinguiſhd but by death, it oft like flame 


Suppteſs'd, nnn bla higher 
| * = Mar's Henry Il. 


Ls, 


* AT 


What profits all the plowman's {kill and pal, 
dien, 


i tares and brambles choke the riſing 
bat force have laws 46 make the 


5 lf {actious ſpirits do the ſtate” 4 
f. Den fn Dube of o.. 
F 4141 * N 
They dance their to the whi hag winds, 
The honey-bag ſteal om he Hume be 
And for = — waxen thighs, 
And light them. the fiery — + eres, 
om. (dd pluck the wings from painted 
om o tan the mam · — yn 


cheir 9m cer e | 
SudKEsPEAMS'S 2 3 


Puck, How now, whither warder you ? 
Fair, Over hill, 2 ER 
Thro 1 theo? briar, | 

Jrer pal over e 

Thro' flood, e 
do wander every where, 
wifter than the moon's x; "RO 
And I ſerve the-fairy queen, 


odew her orbs u 
he cowſli tall her = be, 
la their go 
Thoſe by rubies, 8 
3 
muſt go ſeek ſame 
| bang a pearl in ev'ry .cowllip's ear. 
vel, thos lob of ſpirita, I'll begone, 
bao od er cy ee: 
act, The eve to- 
ike heed the queen come vt not within his > hu 


low they never meet in grove Nell vg: 
ſheen, / 


0] fountain clear, or | 
ut they do ſquare, that all their — feat 


reep 111 acarn cups, 1 


* 


40 
ry Il, 


AL 


Fair. 


4 FAT 
air. Or I miſtake your ſhape and making qui 

Or elſe you are that ſhrewd — knayiſh _ 

Call'd Robin Goodfellow. © Are you not he 

That fright the maidens of the villagerec, 

Skim milk, and ſometimes labour in th quern, | 

And bootleſs make the breathleſs houſewite's chum: 

And ſometime make the drink to bear no barin, 

Millead night-wand'rers, laughing at their harm? 

"Thoſe that Hobgoblin call you, and ſweet Puck, 

You do their wok 

Are not you he? 

. Puck. Thou ſpeak ſt arightz - © 

I am that merry wan@&rer of the night : 

I jeſt to Oberon and mike him ſmile, 

When La fat and bean-fed horſe beguile, 

Neighing in likeneſs of -a filly foal/ 

And ſometimes lurk I in a lp 's how b 

In very likeneſs of a roaſted crab, 

And when the drinks, gainſt ber lips I bob, 
And on her wither'd dewlap pour the ale. 

The wiſeſt aunt, telling the ſaddeſt tale. 
Sometime for three-foot ſtool miſtaketh mne; 
Then flip I from her bun, down” topples ſthe,.. 
And rails or cries, and falls into a cough; _ _ + - 
And then the whole choir hold their hips and. loffe, 
And waxen in their mirth, and neeze and ſwear, 
A merrier hour waz never waſted there. Uu. 


Come now a roundel and a fairy ſong g 
Then for the third part of the midnight; hence; 
Some to kill cankers, in the muſk-roſe bads, 

Some war with rear-mice for their leather wings, 

To make my ſmall elves coats, and fome keep back 

The tlam'rous owl, that nightly hoots, and wonders 

Ax our quaint ſports, 9 1 a. 

Night's ſwift dragons cut the clouds full faſt, 

And vonder ſhines Aurora's harbinger ; - _ 

At whole approach ghoſts wand'ring here and there, 


Troop home to church-yards 3 damn'd gn, 


and they bal have good luck 


TAI $ 
That in croſs-ways and __ — „I. 
Already to their w | ? 
For fear leſt day ers ror look their — apo 

They wiltully exile A light, | 
And muſt —_— conſort with hack-ey* an Qt N 
But we are ſpirits 2 252 * * 2 
| with the morning ve ben, 1415 
And like a foreſter ue groves may; , w 1H 
Er'n "till th? eaſtern gale, all fery 28 * 
p'ning on Neptune, with far bleſß 
Tums into 7 2 his e 


5 FI 
1 


Ye elves of bills, 1 ſtan lakes androves 
And ye that on the ſands with Are foot - | 
Do chaſe th* ebbing Neptune, and Uo fly him 41 
When he comes back; you demi- pup * that 
By moon-ſhine do the \ four ringlets make, 
Whereof the ewe nat bite os Bug in whoſe paſtime 
I; to make midnight thhQrodats 
To hear the fob curfew, b 'whoſe By | 
(Weak maſters tho ye be) e A 
The noon- tide ſun, call'd forth the-mutinous e a 
And 'twixt the. green ſea and the raue Tau 05 | 
Set roaring war: to the read ratth thunder 6 
Have I giv'n fire, and rifred Jove's ſtout oak _ 
ids With his own bolt; the ſtrong bas'd promontory 
Have I made ſhake, and by y th Tpurs e up 
my command 


The pine and cedar; 4 
as pr hem lend 


* 
1 7. 
* 
2 


Have waked their * 
By my fa 3 nes! * | *. 
q an uf . 
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em Now, bets; proper. and other godly geer, 
is Hare made the many blins diſappear ; 
And where they play d their merry N before, g 


177 run, 


Hare Crinkle Arg water on the floor : 

And friars that thro' the wealthy re 

Sock as the -motes that * in 
3 


d, Reſont 


Wah gown tu —— — 
— | 
| Tha wich een, Heorla Hewr'n's deep mill be fount 


-” fot religion you our lives mill tak, 


6 FAT 

Reſort to anner tick, and bleſs their halle, 
And exorciſe the beds, and crofe the walls; 
This makes the fairy choirs forſake the fle. 
When once tis haliow'd with the rites of 
But in the walks where wicked elves 
The learning of the pariſh ups Na 
The mi o'er the green, 


e 


With humming ale 

Nor wants dhe holy leer to country 

From I 
There haunts not any incubus but he 

8 2 hy 
= $ er ä 
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WA 
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41 | 


Thet watt abyſs where Wann f 
In our ſmall Gif we muſt not launch wo: far #- 
8 e . 
Faith's neceſſury are ' , 

We, many, and theſe needleſs rules 
Fat rom: or hears into our dens we dere, 
And make religion all-contemphlative. @ 
You, on Mea ws wilt may witey goiles fein, 
But that which I muſt practice here is pla. 

It the All-great des her life to ſpare, -—- 


He will the means, without 4 — crime 1855 
| ry 


Bee Cu ACP RLYMI”ILMEA3ALIcM.:;r).--CT-Dwkt-: 


You do not the offenders find, but make. 
All faiths are to their own believers juſt; 


For none believe, becauſe ey will, bur muſt, = 


FAL 7 
71th is a force from which there's no defence, 
Zecauſe the reaſ@ it does firſt odnvinte 7 


And reaſon conſcience into ſetters br ings, 

And conſcience is without. the pow N 0 kings. * 

Some falls are means the happier to rife. 
N 


Wio would depend. pee 
Or voice of men, . 2 a 


(That, which if all the 
Would not have been. 8) Seganus? fall ? 
He, that this mern, roſe proudly as the fun, 
" And breaking thro! a miſt of clients britack, 
Came on as gaz'd af, and admar'd,. as he, 
When ſuperſtitious Moors falute his light! 
That had our fervile UG ng 8 
As common s; ing | ag look, 
No leſs than human 1970 e 
That had men's knees a8 ar the got 
And ſacrifices more than — had altars : 
And this man fall ug Alt » without ﬆ locole; - 
That durſt a or mana 
Of vain reli 
They that before ike 


And throng” 
— . — bold a common ſeat with hun ! ; 
t waited him unto the Texiare, 

Now? inhurhanly, raviſh him to priſon! . 
Whom, but this morn, they follow'd s ger lod, 
n Guard thro? the ſtreets, bound like a fu 

Inſtead of wreaths give fettem, ſtrokes for 5 + 

Blind ſhame for honours, and black taunts for titles! 

J. Jenson Syanus. 


B.4 PALSE- 


ich 


· FAL. 


FALSEHOO b. 


If I be falſe, or ſwerve a hair from woch. 
When time is old, and hath forgot itſelf, 
When water-drops have worn the ſtones 'of Troy, 
And blind oblivion ſwallow'd cities up, 

And mighty ſtates charafterleſs are. grated. 

To duſty. nothing: yet let * 
From falſe to falſe, among falſe maids in love, 
Upbraid my falſehood! when they've faid, as falſe- 
As air, as water, wind, as fandy earth z-- 
As fox to lamb, as wolf to beiter clk; 
Pard to the hind, or ſtep to ber ſor; 
Vea, let them ſay, to wien the heart of ſehood, 


As falſe as Creffid. 
dunner Noll bal refute 


ad ſhe been true, 
Tf Heav'n would make me ſuch another world, 
Of one entice and perfect chryſalite, _ 
Fu have an the it, 9 


r rn, , two ds SA Xa oo. 


anne, Ot, 


Ev'ry man in this age has not a ſoul | 

Of cryital for alk men W een | 
Through: men's hearts and faces are fo far aſunder 
That they hold no intelligence. = + | 
BE AUMONT and HFI ETI“ s Philaſer, 


He ban, he loaths the beauties that he has enjoy'd; 
any he is any 522 great, that Hg man, 

Is nt 'm is triumphant ſpoils, - E 
Is barel falſe, to all the gods forfsom! 
He that has warm'd my Del with lng fighs 
Then cool'd them — | his tears ! dy'd 2 my knees 
Outwept the morning with his dewy 

And groan'd, and fworn the wond' ring ſtars away ! 
Falſe to Statyra ! Falſe to her that lov'd him! 
That lord him cruel victor as he was, 


«© ____c 4&4 a <4 © A 


RY 4 a> a Ov. a Cc A a 


* 


And 


e- 


PAL 4 
And took him bath'd all ofer, ip Perſian blood. 
Kifs'd the dear cruel cl wounds and and. waſh'd them wer py 
And o'er in tears, then bound them wath boſon? bar, 


Lad him all m 
Lull'd like a 4 4 pu ban d fn ug with Lars y longs 
44 t. . 


. 
5 


My mortal it have turn'd m pn 5 
00 I could ons for bein 0-4: 1 N 

If there be any majeſty above, _ : ends at 4 _ 
That has revenge in ſtore for peru d love 10 
Send, Heav'n, the 1 1 MAN bis bk, bo 
Strike the deſtroyer, lay the victor a 
Kill the triumpher, Cay ee - off 
In height of 8 Ys my aer 


l 


Bulted with t 
And when in pangs 0 "ite he 
_ I may ſtand to Gn him with wy y eyes 


after ente ft, 
Pu eee ne 1 


eee 
ane * 


ts 


1 my I could rear my det r 

y Or him, or you, or all the world to p - 

4 'Tis ſwell'd with this laſt ſlight bey . 
O that it had a ſpace might, anſwet too 
Its infinite defire.! where I might land - one 
And burl the. ſpherex abous like ſportive bat 4 


She has a tongue that can undo the world z 
She eyes me juſt as when flie. we es my oh [2M — 
Such were her looks, ſo meltin * 
— Such falſe ſoft ſighs, and fuch F 
When from her lips I took the — nor 


When with that p 1 Per) perjur'd Breath vow! - 
2 Her whiſpers ebe thro? —4 3 * * 3 
Aud told the ſtory of my utter PALL"? | 


e auen. 
1 4 $23} 47 HO44. ac : ©, 4 
7% 
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18 FAE 
Oh, my fund fate! Why did I truſt her ever? 
Wha tiory is not full of woman: fallhood? ' N 
The ſer ts all 4 fea of wide deſtructiom: 

Fr tht fue Gage &ch they inde eve: 
For 
Ko 

Of ſummer calms, and a ſoft | 
8, As DS fag, 


Sometimes, like fyrew 


Dance on the wives, and ſhew rheif golden locks; 
But when the tempeſt comes, then, 
Or rather belp the new pri 


they leave u;! 


And the eee 
The li bening, fo wy 1 

3 Alt the ſhelves, 
he Richie winds, blind rocks, ee 
Are woman l the wrecks of wreiched men ! 

4 I Bik 

s lot! She's gone! The beauty of the enn, 
hs lk! She's e The bem of tf | 
"Ivy eortupted are her noble faculties ; 
The temper of her ſoul is quite infected: 


has ſpotted WY 


beauties, _ 
1 the” 2 
t 


That ſ eſtin nit 5 
weet .crearure, wh 
Whete T fo ep d writ my v6ws in F blood 
Ts falſe to mo; and. thet vera), hops of oaths © 
Committed to het noiy is cagcell'd': 

Ev'n her fait hand, "7 of all ray love, g 
nn n Kr ihll hear? ag. . 


ww a 2 as thou a 
u once vert em 
Still drag thy chains. Ta then, DO 
For I am dez'd, fo weary with complaining 

t I could ſtand and liſten to the Linde 
Ad think that women talk d: Obſerve the rain, 


FAL | »z 
: Or in the clouds 
— 1 


eerily from mes one 
| could tear out alk cpas thar his heart, 
And had not pow r to keep it. the curſe 
Of doating ou, en ene 1 fed je dotegs 
Bear witneſs, gods ! You heard him bid me go: 
You whom he mock'd with imprecating vows 
, Of promis'd faith, In die, I will not bear it, 


I can keep in my breath, I cat die inward, 


hoak this love, ; 
"oy ber fir . 


Caſtalo! Oh! bow often has he ſworn, | 
Nature, ſhould change, the ſun and ftars grow' dark, 
E'er he would his vows to me? 

Make haſte, Con then! fun, loſe thy light! 
And ſtars dro EE Re EET 

For m 7 falſe? 

Falſe as the wind, the water, or the weather ! 
Cruel as tygers „ 8 
] feel him E ay Lanze de rears my — 
And at each ſigh he drinks the 


And think that women 
* Semandra's 


pang ons in, 
At dawn of da — 
But when we met, and I with open arme 
Ran to embrace the lord of all my wiſhes,” 
Oh! then he thtew me from his breaſt” 
Like æ deteſted fin. As I hung too 
Upon his knees, and bogg'd to know-the cauſe, 
He d 'd me like a flave upon the earth, 
And had no on my cries ; 

| Daſh'd me diſdainfull form with ſcorn. 
He did; and more T6? will ne'er be friends, 
Tho" I dit love blip with unabated paſſion: | 

B 6 Alas! 


12 


FAL. | 
Alas! dove, him fill, and. the“ I ne'er+ 


Claf; him again within theſe longing ama, 8 24 


Vet bleſs him gods where'er he goes. 


Bid. 


| Oh, the bewitching tongues of - faithleſs: men ! 
Lis thus the falſe Hyena makes her moan, 
To draw the pitying traveller to her den. 

Your ex are fo, fuch falſe diſſemblers all; 


With fighs and plaints y entice poor women's, heart, 


And all that pity you are made your prey. en 


142 


Eas'd her declining 


- -There was a time W 
Belvidera's tears, her 


ies and forrows, * 
Were not deſpis'd ; When, if the chanc'd to ba, 
Or look but ad, there was indeed a time, 
When Jaffier would have ta'en her in his arma, 


head upon his breaſt, 


Add never left her till he bad found the cauſe. 

But now, let her weep ſeas, '- 

Cry till ſhe rend the earth, figh till the bara 

Her heart aſunder, ſtill be bears it all, 5 

Deaf nene l the rocks an ene | 
: Omas Venice 8 


Drive me, O drive ine from that traitor, man? 
Sol might ſeape that monſter, let me dwell 
In lion's haunts, or in ſome tyger's den, 
Place me an ſome Keep, craggy, ruin'd rock, 
— in the ocean: 


That bellies out, juſt 
Bury me in the hollo 


1 


its womb; 


Where ſtarving on my cold and flinty bobs 

I may from, far, with giddy ipprehention, 

See infinite tathoms down the rumbling deep: 
Vet not e' en there, in that vaſt whirl of death, 4 

Can there be found fo terrible a run 5 


As man! ue Smiling dftrugtive man! 


PII never ſee him more, but to upbraid him; 


LA“. Theodefnre 


' 


Not tho? he ſhould repent, and ſtrait return, 


p . Nay, 


proffer me his crawn——No more of chat: 


Honour 


* F. AE — » by: 


Flnour too cries, Rex "revenge thy wrongs; 
tor 'tis revenge ſo wiſe, ſo glorĩous too, 
As all the world ſhall priiſe—This 4 is the courſe/ 
\Which Honour bids me take. But, oh permit me, 
For 1 am yet all tenderneſs ; the woman, 

The weak, the fond, the mild, the coward, woman, 
Dares not look forth, bot runs about my breaſt, " 
And viſits all the warmer manſions there, 
here ſhe ſo oft has harbour'd falſe Varanes x. 
Cruel Varanes ! Falſe, forſworn Vannes 4 3 
Theretore, alas ! altos! me 5 | »* 20 
A little time for Love to make his way : E 4227'8 
Hardly he won wo ye and many b, m4 
And many tears, many oaths * colt him 8 
And, oh ! I find be will not be diflodg's | | 
Without a groan at parting ; Hence for ever. 
No, no, he vows he will not yet be raz'd, 
Without whole floods of grief at his farewel, : 
Which thus I ſacriſice And, oh I I ſwear 
Had he prov'd true, I would as eaſil „ere 
Have empty'd all my blood, and dy d ere him 
As now 1 ſhed theſe drops, or vent theſe ſighs, 

To ſbew how well, how perfectly I lov'd wn 


Laſt night he flew not with a lover's bake”. ft 
Which eagerly prevents th* appointed bours os 
I told the clocks, and watch'd the waſting light, : 
And liſt ned to each ſoftly treading ſtep, tithe 
In hopes *rwas = but in it was not he 
At tal he came, but with ſuch alter d looks, | 

So wild, ſo ghaſtly, as ſome ghoſt had met him: IE 
All pale and ſpeechleſs, he ſurvey'd me round: 
Then with a groan he threw himſelf a-bed, 1 
But far from me, as far be could move, 4 v6A 
Ard figh'd and tofs'd; and turn'd, but but M1 — me. 
— laſt I preſs d his hand and laid me by his hde z 


$ = 


"2 3 >» 4+, 


IS 


» "4b 


"Bp — "4 - ww” * 


12 


He pull'd 1 it back as if he'd touch'd A ' fer MH 
Wich that I burſt. into ⸗ flood of tears, * , 


9 * 


4 | FAE 


And afk'd, how I'd offended him. 


He anſwer'd nothing, but with Ggh» and gens: : 
So reſtleſs paſs'd — * n. and at the dawn, 


'd irons the bed 
* . 1 Brie, 


mo what have 1 done! 


1 


What bans:3 dane, ye 


0 To fee my youth, my 
No ſooner' gain'd, but 


And, like a * gather d — A - ig 
But on 2 — So thrown aſide 
To wither on the Tell me, Hear'p ! 


—— name I Heavn } There is no Heav'n for me: 
pair, death, hell have ſeiz'd my tortur d foul. 

When | bad ubs d bis grow ling ng grenade 

To pow'r and love, to em — 

When each —— than the firſt ; 

Then, then to be contemm d! then, then thrown N 

It calls me old, and wither's, and deforth'd, 

And loathſome. | 

The carte Sev nor frm hi bling ang, 

He bills the cloſer ; but ungratefu 

ny ren 
more we pall, and cool, and chill his 1 
Racks, poiſons, rs, rid me but of life, 


And any death is welcome. 


Tee pow, whoſe gracious providence 


Is watchful for our guard me from men, 
From their e . chile vows and flatt'ries; 
Still let me paſt lefted by their eyes: 


Let —— wither, and my form decay, 
That none may Wund Je work his while u. e ne/ 


And fatal * may never be my bane. 
Rows's Fair Penitent, 


Heat his, pow'rs, mark how the fair deceives 
Sadly complains of violated truth: 
She calls me falſe, ev'n ſhe, the faithleſs ſhe, Whom 


— Www _ ff ar” 


2 > 27 > 52 rr 


S8 728283882 


2 


14 75 


Whom dog and Yo whow berv'n ind eanth have 
2 ee 1 * 2 — 7 — be only mine ? 
And yet bebold iv's herſelf away, 


Ir. wedded to another. _ Bide 


Falſchood and fraud grow up in every foil, | 

The product of all climes | 
ae the; 

Heaven! friuſt the de man purſue our ſex 

With reſtleſs artifice and d vileneſi; 


Hunt us thro” all the wiles and hurt caution, 
Till with vain defence his 8 us; 
And — — 


We give 
Wien rey and cum d i 
Repay the fiercenele of a flame he raie'd ? 4 
And ſhall not we revenge tho traitors falſehood ? 
r — ſaints, 
— * b coo-foul'd Far” its, mort mortify d with care | A 
nt palfies, whine out maxim, 
hich heir Nr your had din , | 
Huw Henry v. 
Cuſtarus f how, au! how haſt thou deteiv'd me!? 
Who could have look d. for falſehood from thy brow ?. 
Whoſe heav'nly arch was as the throne of virtue, 
W 
boſom arm, 
Benevolent, the harbour for mankind. | 
 - Broors's Guſtavss 2 


The villain 
hood : "Tis the crime 


_— Founson's Sultaneia 
— —My foul's fiek of palaces and grandeur, 
reiter and priſend en leaſt 4 


2 


Diſhonour waits on 
Shou'd bluſb to think a 
Of cowards. @ 4 


* 


The 


— rr ̃ 
* 


Confeſs 
Since we muſt part at laſt, our parting ſoſtened ; 


; \ 
L. 
4 
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The very things they-ſeem x 11 

Therefore more welcome far 4 idea ids. 
„ | Briveh's,Jnjured Iunocencc. 


e tyrarft pfluce f ak” more than faithleſs T ancred ! 
nerous and inhuman in thy falſeh od; 
Haft {thou this morning, when my hopeleſs hear, 
Subnutfive to! my. fortune, to my duty, 
Had ſo much ſpirlt ar a to be w au 
To. ging thee back thy 4 ah ! "oY then 
d the ſad neceſſity md ſtate | 
gentle friendthip, - 70 


Impos'd upon thee, br? 'wit 


I ſhould indeed, I ſhould have been unha 
But not to this extreme—Amidit my 
F had with penſive pleaſure, cheriſh'd ſtill 
The fweet remembrance of thy former be, | 
Thy image ſtill had dwelt Up6a! my ſoul, |- 


PY'> 


' FF” "Ry = 


And made our guiltleſs*woes not »{ 
But coolly thus How could'ſt thou be fo — | 3s 
Thus to revive my hopey, i ſooth my lo, 1 0 
And pl 2 all e urn then fink-me NC. 

In blac air— Wat unre __ | 
Pofleſs'd thy b that Ban 3 — 
Fo ſes * -neath a Le of ſhame * 80ʃ 
Pangs hoy — mer feel? How. could't thou f 7 

me * 

In A — triumph at a rival's err 

How make Ne, w 1550 to 2 lg by os 1 1 * 
That hand, which, but a oft heut $ 

So wantonly abus my fimple falth, . The 
Before th' atteſling world given to mother, Wr. 
Irrevocably r Sha 
| | ee e lee, — 
. # > © Ht 24 | * 
N F A M E. : P 0 X 4 Tri 
; Whe 
The evil that men do, lives after them ; "34 Wh 
The good is oft interred with theit bones. . | Old 
; - CHARESPEARE's Julins Who 


44 


FAM . . A 4 


Fawe, the he louſy Seombings of fegen, . £2 
Ever in lies moſt confident and loud. 
_ Rocurs7En's — 


Fame, if not double fae'd, 1s double mouth'd, < 
And with contrary blaſt laims moſt deeds - 

On both his wings, one , the other White, 
Bears greateſt names in a wild ai flight, | 


Mr 


Will future fame my preſent ill relieve ? 

And what is fame, that flutt'ring noily ſound, 

But the cold. lie of univerſal vogue? p 
Thouſand of men fall in the field. of honour, | 
Whoſe glorious deeds; die in inglorious file 
Whilſt vaunting cowards, — by blind 
Reap all the fruit of their ſucceſsful toils, - 


And build their Mme. . their noble ruins, 


Suiru's Princeſs 25 K 
—— «p words © 
a Ot honour, 7 and inn fame t 2 


Can theſe recal the f r | 
Or re- inſpire the breathlefs cl th He? 
1 What tho? your fame with all its hon 8 
Sound o'er the ſepulchre, will that awake 
4 The ſleeping dead? p . nel 


dub d Wolter Ralight * 


Some when they Ke, tie all ; their mould'ring clay 
- = an emblem of their memories.: — AA, 
e te cloſes up thro” which t 

That —__ 1 — a mark behind, „„ it + 
dhall pluck the age from vulgar time, 
„ And give it whole to late poſterity. 

Muy name is writ in mighty chiaratieis, 

Triumphant columns and eternal domes, | 
N hoſe | f So hei 


— our Egyptian da, 7 
W noſe fire augb at time till that great 
<2 — — ſhall Gu. Inu after a ** — 1 64 
We ho war or build/ſhall build: 
we ar O War 65 604 


> * 1 


3 


10 1 * 
Grow great in each, ERIE”; 


"Tis I of art the future wonders 
Light the be banker of the ho —_ 
-  »Younc's Bujiris, 
— = Thoſe-who murder Fame - 
Kill — dſroy, uft find/arraign'd- 
or, at that m 

Tach tots will fall in the ſevereſt fires. 

dau, ir Thomas Qverbury. 


Hl ſhall we „if from the mouth of Fame 
We mark the characters of Vice and Virtus. 


— Kr riſe, made by tradition heroes, 
ny he nn . the looſe hiſtorian z. 


; , 2 9 2 Heav'd,. 

waln with the pra . 
luste, — tyrunny or m 
ile the good prince, whoſe ſoft indu 

Delights in peace, and bleſſes all with plenty 
Who ſmile beneath him, is revil'd td ctr, 
As an inactive, uſeleſi, idle drone. 

C. Janus Madra. 
Tres this Fane — Fancy.) “ 
r 
bo: a = 
gf Hu Aluira. 


* 


3 r onus ee. 


4 


28 

Fame © © 
i deſerve it 
Manar: MH 


9 - — 


FAMIN E. 


| Famine ſo fierce, chat whar's dewy'd man' ye 
"a deadly plants, pois nous Juices 

Will hunger eat; — 

We grcedi —— 


1128 
And lianeſt deeds-: Aud who deſpi 
ads oor tom ao: 


e 


2225 oi esse 


PAN * | 
The foldier in th' aſſault of famine- falle, 
And ghoſts, not men, are on the walks 


, re 


Din 
Thi Famine has 8. fla and meagre face; ; 
'Tis dearh..m — Pf ſkim and bone-; 4 
Where age and youth, their Iandmark ta'en away, 
Look all one common,orzow., 


Daroa's . 


k 


Three riſin and tuo defecuding nige, 
Have 3 | 


Mis ſtate is ſtill the-ſame, with hunger 3 


Waiting the flow. approaches of his death, - ' 
Which halting yes (4 as his life goesback, 
Still gains upon his ground. 


Death, like a lazy maſter, fande albo#, | 5 
And kae i work ws the A of Famine, Y 


— 5275 


The loa lonatle, the fires tabs 
re o — 2 he 
One ſees moe de vila dun vat hel b 
That is the madman. Fhe lover alt a * 
vo Hoo bay bro ew of Hor 

in a 
STS heav'n, ro — — cank © 


And as = 


* 0 


dolles fob 
The forms of things unh, 
Turns them to ſhapes, aud 2 
A local habitatioa and-a name. - 


— . ³˙ 1 ER: g — 
\ $ - 


: OY" + 30 & i 


How would you have your 


Had your eternal minds been bent en 


Wupine, revenge, 
Greef, anguiſh, horror, want, — hate, 


20 FAT 
Such tricks have ſtrong Imagination, 
4 if he would — ſome 3j 


r. ſome bringer of that foy 3 


Or in the night imagining; ſome fear, 


How OY is a buſh ſuppoas'd a bear. 


. 


r 


Men at een maſters of their N 
The fault, dear Brutus, is not in our ſtars, 
But in en that we are underling. 


| SHAKESPEARE'S Mw” Night's Dream, 


| SHAKESPEARE . Cow, 


There & i Ude in de 60 men, 
Which, weed! at the flood, leads on to 
Dante; alr the voyages of their Hs 
and in ſhallows, and in miſeries. © 
On ſuch a full ſea are we how afloat, -' | || 
And we myſt take the current ION 


Os loſe our ventures. 
Gods! would you be ador'd 
Or only fear'd | for — Were 


Who could erkate d wretch like 
Ordain'd, tho? guiltleſa, to be infamous? 


Supreme "firſt Cauſes ! you whence all chings flow, * 


Whoſe infiniteneſs does each little fill: 
Vou, who decree each ſeeming — dee 
So great in pow 'r, were you 28 


n r ' 


Bid: 


* 


How could you ever have; produc'd ch il a 


Could human ppineſs have rov'd ſo lame 
a af blood. 


Had never found a nor a fame. 
Tis therefore leſs ĩmpiety to ſa, 
Evil with. you has c- eternity. 
Than blindly ig! it — mag 
4 


IIS} > 


o 


— 
: 


FAT _— 
That mereiful; and of election free, | 


You did create the miſchiets | you foreſee, 
- Rocussrer's V en 


Let thy 3 force fate to change her mind; 
He that courts ae makes her kind. 
Darpzn's lndian Emperor. 


On what ſtrange grounds we build our hopes and _ 
Man's lite is ky a miſt, and in the dark 
Our fortunes meet us. | 

It due be not, then what can we foreſee? CIC 
And how gan we avoid it, if it be? | 

It by free - will in our own-paths we man. 

How are we bounded by decrees. above? * 28 
Whether we 2 or whether we are driven, 


If ill, tis ours ; good, the a2 of Heav'y- 
' Daypas's Tem 
. this day's an Sas ordain —_ — , 
now then I tke ſome yramid, 
I bury honda heat grave dear; 


And tho' the firſt, 

If Babylon muſt fall, what is't to me? 

Or can I help immurable decree ? ? 
Down then vaſt frame, with all thy lofty SY 
Since 'tis ſo order'd by.th' almighty pon ers-; _ * 


Preſs'd by the fates unlooſe thy golden bars, - pes: 3Þ 
'Tis great to fall the envy of the ſtars. : 
„e. ae 
Man makes his fate necording to kia gaind uu £, 
The weak low fortuie makes her/ſlave, 


But ſhe's a drudge when hector d by — 


(| 


It fate weave common thread, he'll change the doom, 
And with new * ſpread a nobler loom. ' 
Daroes's Congue of Granadas.. 


Be juſter, Heav'ns ! Such virtue puniſh'd thus, 
ill make us _ thad cha reles ol hover”: 


L 
If 
1 


— - « 


— r= — — % _ 
% 


— ́ — 


— — ———— —— 


| 
| 
. 


That poiſes all 


22 TAT 
And ſhuffles with # random hand the lots 
Which man is fore'd to draw. 


- chef Davoen's All for Love, 
_ "Tis wonderful, yet not man to Wade 
Temmen deſtiny. - 
Las. Oedipus, 
— — juſt: 


But how can Zane meaſure RENE: 
Whatever is, is in its cauſes Jul, 3 
Since all things are by fate ; but purblind man 


Sees but a part o'th* chain, the nearett link, 


Dr Dee 8 


| 
* ] 
4 


To you, great gods, I make my laſt appeal 
Or you, \ virtues, or my 6s reveal : 
TY wand'ring in the maze of fate I run, 
And backward trod che paths I ſought to hung 


Impute my exrors to your own - 
My hands are guilty, but my heart is free. Mid. f 
——Which of us àwo the Hear'ns } 
Have mark'd for death, is yet above the ſtars. 
| - Lz8's Theadgfius 0 
*Tis thus that Hears its empire does maintain, Mc 
It may afflict, 0 — ; Y 
Orr, Orpron. n 
Good Heav'ns! me 1 
A monarch's 1 by gore you A 
And cruſtgd it with baſe plebeian clay ? . 
Why gave you me deſires of ſuch extunt, TH Y 
ſuch 2 ſpan to graſp them ? Sure my let | T 
By ſome o'er haſty angel 1 | Ir 
In Fate s eternal volume. A 


— fell me why, good Hear'n ! 
Thou mad'ſt me what I am, with all the ſpirit, 
| | | Alſpiring 


TAT 23 
Aſp iring · thoughts, and elegant defires, 

That Gl | the ha man ? Ah ! rather, why 
Didſt not thou me ſordid as my fate, 

ie · minded, dull, and ſit to carry burdens? 

Why have L ſenſe to know the curſe that's on mer? 


4; this juſt dealing, Nature 
: Orwar"'sSenice Pr d. 


Heav'n has to all, allotted ſoon or late, 
vome lucky revolution of their fate ; 
Whoſe motions if we watch and guide with ſkill, 
(For human good-de on human will) 
Our fortune rolls as a ſmooth deſcent, 
And from the firſt im takes its bent. 
4 But if unſeiz'd, the glides away like wind, 
And leavey gepenting folly far 3 
Now, now ſhe meets you with a glorious prize, _ 
And ſpreads her locks bafore her as ſhe flies. 
Darnan's Ab. and Ardbie, 


— — Ye ervelpow-re | 
Tike me og nd any miſerable : 
You cannot make me guilty ! 2 Tam ay fans 


And you maile nat I. 
git 8 1 


Was it for this, ye eruel made me 
, to be 


Great hike 
ENTS a 


Wiy rother was not a flare, 


peaſant 
Bred from my birth a drudge to creation, 
And to my dete ld — ? 


Yet "tis the curfe of mi minds oppreſs'd, | 
To think what er dB mn whar it ſhould be: 


impatient of their lot, reaſon 

ann 2 re gh 
| | Rows's Ulyſſes. 

Aud 


* 


And there fore wer't thou bred to virtuous knowledge, 

And wiſdom early planted in thy ſoul; 

That thou might'ſt know to rule thy fiery paſſions : 
To bind their rage, and ſlay their headlong courſe 

Tof bear with accidents, and every «cha 

Of various life; to ſtruggle with adverſity; 

To wait the leiſure of the righteous gods, | 

Till they in their own good appointed hour, 

Shall bid thy better days come forth at once, 

A long and ſhining train; *till thou, well pleas'd, 

Shalt bow, and blefs thy fate, and ſay the gods are juſ. 

| | Did. 


L 


*Tis the cruel artifice of Fate, 
Thus to refine and vary on our woes, 
To raiſe us from deſpair, and give us hopes, 
Only to plunge us in the gulph again, 
Aud make us doubly wretched, Þ 
* Ta, Abramule. 


— K W/ 
A time, a righteous time, reſery'd in fate; 
When theſe oppreſſors of mankind ſhall feel 
The miſeries they give; and blindly fight 


For their own fetters too? | 
| 1 ' » Trousow's Sophoniſoa, 
——— —Little do we know of fate; 


Perhaps our fortune is not in our power. 

We are the ſport and plaything of high Heaven, 
And while this ſecond cauſe preſumes to act, 
Think, and reflect, is acted by the firſt; 

As the great mover ſet us, ſo we go. , 
8 ; Cu. Feuns0Nn's Me. 
In this, injurious Fate is ever kind. 
Perverſely good; they, whom it moſt concerns, 
Are ſlill the laſt to know their wretched doom. 

4 þ. x IG | | Frowpz's Philotas. 


To- day 


Het 
Mu 
Muſt 
The 
For-1 
Or 0 


FAV 


To- day, in ſnow array'd, ſtern winter rules 2 
The ravaz'd plain Anon the reeming cart 
Unlocks her ſtores; and ſpring adorns the year: 
4:4 ſhall not we, while tate, like winter frowns, 
Expect Wo bli6? e K A A 

a Suot ters Regicides 


* © ws. a_— —_—_—_— * Aa.» 


FATHER: «24-44 46 27 1.1 


To you, owl father ſhould be as a * ar 

0:c that com pda d your beauties, yea, aul ne « bt 
lo whom you are but as a form in a 

B; bira imprinted, and within his power, 

To leave the pure, or disfigure it. 


SHARE 1 hun ner Night's Dreum. 


ä —Ifethinks a father” * 
Is, at the amb of his ſon, a gueſt | 
5 That beſt becomes the table : = 
Reaſon, oy ſong ſhould chooſe himſelf a wits 9 1 
hut as goud reaſon the father (all whoſe * E 
|; nothing but fair poſterity) -ſhou'd hold 0. 
dome counſel in ſuch'bufineſs,” - . 
$1u4krSPrARe's Wi itter's Tale, 


1 FAVOURITE. 3 


le that in court Hears will keep himſelf, .. e thi 51/4 
duſt not be great; for then he's envy'd at. 
Tae ſnrub is ſafe, hich” as the cędar ſſakes : 
for where the king doth love above compare, 
0f _— wo As much more envy'd are. 

Libs Ru Suat Crommuell. a 


ow groſs your avarice, eating af whole families 6 
How vaſt are your corruptions and abuſe 


0! the king's ear! At whieb you hang a pendant, 
na. et to adorn, but vicerats: while th* honeſt 
x 1 bility, like pictures in the arras, <1 , 
2-day 2 only for court ornaments; if they , 
Vol. II. C Ti 


26 F E A 


'Tis when you ſet their tongues, which you wind 
3 clocks, to ſinike at the juſt hour — 1 
. — s Cardinal, 


FEAR. See "Rpt ei 


| Fear is the laſt of ills: 
* we hate that which we often fear. 
SuixksP EA Antony and Clopatra, 


1 fool map finews lacken'd with the fright, 
And a cold feat trills down alt o'er my: limbs, 
As if In.. 


| Daxozw's Tempef, 

Fear is the tax that conſcience pays Hale Be 
AS Ar alter Raleigh, A. 

Where fear perl, what condudt can be blamele6? 

* * * * * „ „ * Fe 

The RT wo will break bo Pa 


Or, in his . of ſlames, will plunge i Erne 
WS 


When eagles are in view, the 
Win cowre beneath the feet of man for ſafety. 
C1naes*s Cafar in Eg. 


—— Sunk into childeſt fears, 
And weak uncertainties.— My feeble ſoul, 
But half inſtructed in the pious taſk, | 
Should have a martyr's ſtrength, before it felt 


A martyr's ſuff ring. 2 


Fear on guilt attends, and deeds of Ae 3. - : 
T he virtuous breaſt ne'er knows it, Did 


— — ruli powem! 
Let me not. weild the ſceptre of this — 
When my degenerate breaſt becomes the haunt 
Of haggard feur.— Oh! what a wretch is he, 
1 boſe ſey rous life, deyotęd to the gloom 


FE L 27 


or ſuperſtition, feels th* inceſſant throb 
Or ghaſtly pannic -In whoſe ſtartled ear 
The knell Bll deepens, and the raven croaks ! 


SuoLterr*s Regicide, | 


The weakneſs we lament, ourſelves create. 
Jairucted from our infant years to court, 
With counterfeited fears, the aid of man, 
We learn to ſhudder at the 'roftling breeze, 
Start at the light, and tremble in the dark, 
= affectation, rip'ning to belief 
== frighted at our own chimeras,  * 
cowardice uſurps the ſoul. 
8. 1 


Be not diſmay*d—Fear nurſes up a 
12 And reſolution kills it in the birth. 


7 Paurs's Humphrey Duke of 1 


Fear's trembling pencil, ever dipt in black, 
rann PIEIIIOES woe. f 
hy | Amide 
FELICIT 55 
pts . — ——Theſe gardens lie 
Far hence remor'd beneath a milder ſky, 
Their name the ki of Fellei y. — 
Sweet ſcenes of endleſs bliſs, enchanted ground, 
A foil for ever ſought, but ſeldom found ; | 
© — 2 all 9 — kind 1 -» vain 
rb. Weary wits, and waſte their lives in 
In different parties diff rent paths they — * 
Thi As reaſon guides them, or as follies lead: 
Theſe wrangling for the place they ne'er ſlrall ſee; 
Debating thoſe, 5 ſuch a place there be; 
But not the wiſeſt nor the beſt can ſay 


Where lies the point, or mark the certain. way. 
dome few, by Fortune farour'd for her ſport, 


Hare fail'd in us 8 


| 
"i 


2 — = — 
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And in their fond delirium rank'd with pods. 


Aud ne'er mutt reſt but in t e ſilent urn. 


Where ranks fell thickeſt : *Twas-indesd the place 


23 FIG 
In thought already ſerz'd the bleſs d abodes, 


Fruitleſs attempt? all avenues are kept 

By dreadful foes, ſentry that never ſlept : 

+ ion fell Detraction darts her-pois'nous' breath, 

Fraught with a thouſand ſtings, and ſcatters death; 

Sharp ſighted Envy there maintains her poſt, 

And * her flaming brand, and ſtalks around the 
co 

Theſe on the helpleſs bark their tury 

Plunge in the waves, or daſh againft the ſhore ; 

Teach wretched mortals they were Joom'd to moum, 


Dr. Lis s Porſenna, C 
| FEMALES. , 
All females have of ſex, 1 


The ſhe's ev'n o che ſavage herd are ſale; aint 
All when they ſnarl or bite, have no return 


But courtſhip from the male. 
Darven's Don Schaftias, 


* 


/ 7 # 


8 all . b 


Nen, 
I bunted his ſacred life: I ſought him kim 


Jo ſeek Sebaſtian ! 'Thro? a track of death 
I followed him by groans of dying men; © 


But Rill I came too late; for he Was flown ©: dre 
I. e lightning, ſwifr before me, to ne fla Yes 

I mov'd a-crols, and made irregular harveſt *- Ben 

Detuc'd the pomp of battle, Var in van; 

For he was cl OPT ing death. elie where. 


bun, Dow Sean — 
4 | b 1 


FIX | 4 | 
N 2 \ 2 fight, Amiliue, Is 
Ja a Ja 2 juſt cauſe, an ar our country's ary, WP 
| the beſt office of the beſt of men; wr 
1rd to decline it when theſe motives urge, 


Is intamy beneath a * baſeneſs. 
i Har anvd's Regulus 


111141 P. IETI. 


2 er ſince Reflection beam d her Ii ht upon me, 
4 Sir, have been my 4 Nen have plac 
ßefore mines eyes, in ev'ry Nght of Ha 
The father and the king. Win weight of dr 

u, 

Lay on a ſon from ſuch a parent ſprung; 
What virtuous toil to fhine with his renown; ! 


Has been _ — by Gay, . Linn night. - | 


hee 48 and aerger mp bent Mer AT 

Was this 4g [4 to trame e fr is 

nee — — , ee 

My ſoul would wiſh to meet with from a ſon. 

Ard may reproach trauſmit my name abhorr'd 
| To lateſt time—if ever thqught was mine 
, Unjuſt to filial reverenee, fila! bore. 

Mausr's Wigs 

. ons no tears for thee my father? 

Can I for cares, helpleſs years 

Thy — for me? An eye ſtill — 5 

With love ? A brow that never knew! a frown > - 4d 
. Nor a harſh word thy tongue? Shall I for theſe 
e pay thy ſtooping venerable age 

ith ſhame, d s. 3, uiſn and nx ob 

t muſt not be Then iſt of of angels! . 
seet Filial Piety, and firm my breaſt! 1. 
er! Ves, let one daughter to her fite ſubmit, 
be nobly wretched, but her father happy. 
: Thous0n's Tancred and Si, . ae. 4 


o would E 


dien che ſpirit of virtue; let the ſen : — 
| C3 OF | 


of | 


* 


Sp 


% FLA 


| Of filial piety inſpire her breaſt, 
And at the marriage · altar offer up /, 
The paſſions of the heart. 8 
F RaKers's E wgenia, 


FLATTERY and FLATTERER, 


Unicorns may: be betray'd with trees, Ld 

And bears with glaſſes, elephants with 

r with * and men with flatt'rers, 
SUIKESPEARE's Julius Ceſar, 


Theſe 2 and theſe lowly courteſies, 
Might fire the blood of ordinary men, 
And turn pre · odinance and firſt decree 

Into the lane of children. Be not fond 

To think that Cæſar bears ſuch rebel blood, 

That will be thaw'd from the true quality, 
With that which melteth fools ; I mean ſweet words, 
Low-crooked court'fies, and baſe ſpaniel wine 


22 May do not think I flatter; * 
For what advancement may I hope from thee ? 
Thou no revenue haſt, but "Wk ſpirits, 

* 


To feed and cloath thee. ſhould the pour be 


* wrt pas an 1 

o, let the candy d tongue . 

— nt hinges of the knee, 
"lk llow feigning. 


Where | 
" N SHAKESPEARE'S Han, 


Like rats, oft bie the holy cords a-twain, . 
Which are t'intrince, t'unlooſe, ſmooth every 
That in the natures of their lords rebel, 
Being oil to fire, ſnow to their colder moods. | 
Renege, affirm, and turn their halcyon beaks,- 
With. every gale and vary of their maſters, 
Knowing nought, like dogs, but foloning. ES 
SU4KESPEARE's ring Lear. 


Of 
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FLA : 3 
of all wild beafls preſerve me from a tyrant, 
And of all tame, a flatterer. . 
Founzon's Sejanus, 


— Give me flatt'ry. | 

flatt'ry, the food of courts ! that I may rock him, 

And lull him in the down of his defires. | 
4, Baaunonr's Rollo... 

'Tis the fate of princes, that no know] | 

Comes pure to them, but paſſing thro' th eyes 

And ears of other men, it takes a tincture 

From ev'ry channel ; and ſtill bears a reliſh 


Of flattery, or private ends. Ky * 
5 17 — Th Desxuav's Sophy, 


No flatt'ry, boy! an honeſt man can't live byt: 
It is a little ſheaking art, which knaves 
Uſe to eajole and ſoften fools withal. 


* 


If thou haſt flatt'ry in thy nature, out with'tz 


Or ſend it to a court, for there twill thrive. 
abate th Orwar's O 


'Tis next to money current there, 
To be ſeen daily in as many forms, - 

As there are ſorts of vanities and men. 
The ſuperſtitious ſtateſman has his ſneer, 

To ſmooth a poor man off, who cannot bribe him. 

The grave dull fellow of ſmall bus neſs ſooths _ 

The hum'riſt, and will needs admire his wit. 

Who without ſpleen could ſee a hot-brain'd atheiſt 
Thanking a ſurly doctor for his ſermon ? | 

Or a grave counſellor meet a ſmooth young lord, - 
Squeeze him thᷣ' hand, and praiſe his good 22 


There like a ſtatue thou haſt ſtood befieg'd 


# 


e fools, the dc courts? | 
ere t 'd eyes, in all the round, | = 
Met 2 a lie in ev'ry face; . 


e 1 
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Envious who firſt ſhall Fn and. Grſt 4 

The ſtuff, or royal — Whep I E. 

My honeſt homely 8 ob carp'd and cenſur'd, 

For want of courtly ſtyle ; Related actions, 

Tho' modeſtly reported, ſo'd for boaſts: 

Secure of merit, if I A d reward, 

2 hungr y minions thought their right Weasel, 
be head ſnatch'd from pimps and paraſites. 


Darnax' Don Sebaſtian, 
Why didſt thou Aatter me ? why give me once | 
A daughter's pow'r, and ſnateh it from me now? | 
Like a mad painter, wanton of thy felt” 
Delighting to to > deface thy own fair works. 


. 


Sarin Sir Waker Raleigh. To 

—ä — 1 | 
How ſoon thy ſmooth . e "= 
Supples the me fool. 2 Du 
4 Padre FOE Th 


Beware of farery 1 'Tis a flow'ry w weed 
Which oft offends the very idol vice, 


Whole ſhrine it would pertume. FI crap N 1 
A Derr. 


To me there is no dad in ſuch praiſe, | 3:6, 21.46 


*Tis — A * n _ and ruin. 8 | Rs 
Mr plan,” 
ud. Yor me tell you, * 


That what 0 6 m a x fever diſpleaſe, 


Is juſtice from a 
; Ha. 48D” s ons 
Maney hut ill hege a ern nh 4 
Leave we the practiſe of thoſe meaner arts ; 
'To e ee and en N 
Mass 
— ces, APY this flate'ry ! 


[is a mean, vicious habit thoſe cont 
VERY hide the, ſett ld . ot their ſouls 


Under 


r 
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Uader its ſmooth and glitt ring ortaments, 
As they diſdain'd the honeſt T ATSC 
Of plain and native Truth. 343 "1 Ba? 


He who can liſten pleas'd to ſach applauſe, 
Buys at a dearer rute than I date purchaſe, 
And pays for idle air with ſenſe and virtue. 


Munter, —_— . 
Lore may perhaps in 2 e tongue 


Vith eloquence to 
The meking fair to break her reſolution, 
And hear, = leaſt, if not return your love ; 
The firmeſt 2 of a wotnan's Wo. «6 rot 
To well-titn'd ul flattery ma de 
| | K $197? Thi. 
— — ri fuch pernicious flatterers, 
Such buſy, ready, fawning flaves as thou art, 
That choak and ſtifle Truth, poiſon all Virtue, -* 


And curſe . 412 
5 Cars?'s Agile. 


an? 
1 
* 


How pleaſing art add 6 10 the Jt to man, 
And woman alfa ! Flatte 


Rarely diſguſts, They 1 Rae kn know mankind” 


ho doubt its operations; tis the key, - ; 2 
Aud opes the wicket of the human heart. | 
| Hu pale. 
| 1 L E K Crane. — 
— Sup zoſe that „ere th - 
The ——— — king at Dover-pier _ * 


Embark his — and his brave fleet, 

With filken ſtreamers, the be fawing: 

Pay with your fancies ; em dehold, . | 

Upon the hempen' tac boys climbin 3 

Hear the fhrill whiſtle, ke, ace doth” order 85 * 

To ſounds coufus d; * the threaden ſail, 
5 


6 —ſm— T — — —— 
- 


—— —E—4—ä * — 
. 


— —————— 


'Ev'n of the hinds t 


Borne with the invincible and e—__ wind, 
Draw the huge bottoms thro' the furrow d fea, 
Bre king the loity ſufge. 

Sn 5 King 2 V. 


FLIGHT. Se Fran, 


Have I not ſeen the Bricons quite dihearten'd ? 
Run, run, Bonduca ; not the quick * 
The virgin from the hated raviſher 

Not halt ſo fearful ; Not a flight drawn 

A round ſtone from a fling, a lover's wiſh, 


E'er made that haſte that they have. "By i he EY ; 


I have ſeen theſe Britons, that you magnify 
Run as they would have dan fh Tine) and roaring, 
Baſely for mercy roaring ! The The gle ſhadows 
That in a thought ſcour "wer the fields of corn, 
Halted on crutches to them ; I have feen them, 
Like boding owls, creep into tods of ivy, 
And hoot their fears to one another nightly, 
Bu Bonguca, 


FLOOD. 


- —— The fruitful Nile 
Flow'd e'er r the wonted ſeaſon, with a torrens 


So unexpected, and ſo wond'rous fierce, 


That the wild deluge overtook the haſte 

watch'd. Men and beaſts 
Were borne upon the of trees, that grow 

On th' utmoſt in of the water- mark: 

Then with ſo ſwift an ebb the flood drove 1 
It ſlipt from underneath the ſcaly herd : p 
Here —.— Phocz panted on 4 ſhore, 
Forſaken dolphins there, with their broad tails, | 

Lay taſhing the departing waves: Hard by em 
Sea-horſes, flound'ring in the ſlimy mud, 


Toſs d up their heads, End daſh'd the ooze about em. 


Dar All for Love. 
FLOWERS. 
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FLOWERS 
All flowers will droop in abſence of the ſun,* 
That wak'd their ſweets... | "TIE! 
| Darpan's Aurengzebe. 


Farewel, ye flow'rs, whoſe buds with early care 
] watch'd; and to the chearſul ſun did rear. A 
Who now ſhall bind your ſtems ? Or when you fall, 
With fountain ſtreams your fainting fouls recal ? : 
Daypey's State of Innocenct. 


Have you not ſometimes ſeen an early flower 

Open its bud, and Tpread its filken leaves, 

To catch ſweet airs, and odours to beſtow ; 

Then, by the keen blaſt nipt, pull in its leaves, 

And, tho? ſtill living, die to ſcent and beauty? 
| Hons's Douglai. 


FONDNESS. 


; a = 
— — So to m mother, 
m winds of Heav'n 
iht her too roug . h 
*  SuaxesPaARs's Hamlet. a 
be would hang on him,, 
As if enereaſe of appetite had grown 2 
By what it fed s. | Did. 
His ſoul is ſo enfetter d to her love, | 


2 9 
r'n as her appetite | | | 
With his week fandiion. e | 
N Snaxesprant's Othells, 
ne 
Daros All for Love, 
A bt 


16 ON 


Let me not 25 


If the young 1 longiug fob his ni 
Was ever ball, ſo fond. * ee * Did. 


7235 * 


I WA 
Wade ye days and nights, and all ye how, 


That dar Ga with don d upon Your, et, 


= wrt og; "8s 9 Were ang br beck, | 
ne d nothing ovez.... 
Angie ee twas auly love 3 J 


The ſung were, weary'd, out with lookin on, 
| — I untir'd with loving. ng 
I faw you err day „and all the ** 
And ev'ry day was lun bur as the +" - 


So eager was PlilÞto fee you mores PE Og. 


Thoy art the ocly ebm vr of my or: 14 
Like an old tree I ſtand among the Dots; ; 
Thou art the only limb that I have left me: 


My dear green branch; and how I Prize thee, child, 
Heav'n * men 
Lzz's aue erf 


| T. NN rr 


Feeds on bis looks; eyes him as * women 
Gaze at the r thingy their fouls are ſet on. 


| Tux s bows Borgia. 
80 me fofe method; tho' the babe by dead, 
Will have the darling on her boſom laid; 
Will talk, and rave, and with the nurſes 4 
And fond it ſtill aa if it were alive 
Knows it muſt go, yet ſtruggles.vith the Foe hi 


Ang ſhnoks' 1 wrap it in the ſhroud. 


L £ rale Trins 1 nf 


I 1 of 95 love, 
Salll doat, and fain would keep thee to my heart. 
thou'rt the very fountain of my joys, 


The 


— 
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The ſpirit of my pence, ny ſpring of life, * 


All that my Wiſhes would, oc Heav's can give. 
SouTRERN's Diſompointment. 
AAV w more joy in bee, 


Than did thy mother when ſhe hugg'd thee firſt, 
Jul bleſs'd-the gods for alt her travel paſt. 
Dr Venice Profrs'd.. 


[ had fo fix'd* heart upon her, e 
That 5 I fram'd a ſcheme of life 
For time to come, ſhe was my only joy, 
With * I uſed to ſweeten future cares * 
* = d pleaſures, none but one who loves 
ts as I did; can imagine like them. Bid. 


At the ſight of her my ſpul gilates itſelf, 

As at the view of a lony abſent friend, | 

Unfatiated wiel gazing, | E 
E Dv gr. 


Thou waſt the very darling of my age; 
I thought the day too ſhotꝭ to gaz upon thee : 
That all the ble I could gather tor thee, 
By cares on earth, and by my S 
Were Rate for my fondneſs to beſtow. 
( Roms's Fair N 


unt pleaſure T took in ther! 
What joy thou gav'ſt me in thy prattlin infaney! 0 
Thy ſprightly wit, and early . . OD 
How have 1 ſtood and fed my, eyes upon thee 
Then lifted up my hands, and, wond"Fing, has | 


That angckttans, | Oh che RR f 
It on m 4 
How have I gaz'd upon her, au my ſoul 7 


With ve — — went ſorth to meat her, 
And iſſu'd at my eyes! Mas there a g ͤ r 
Which the ſun; ripens in the Indian mines, 4 


Ur the rich boſom of the ocean yields; 


! 


1 F 00 


What was there art could make, ** 


Which I have left unſought to deck her beauty ? 
Rowr's Jane Shore, 


| — He lov'd me, 
With fondneſs and with n he 
Dvwelt in my eyes, and liv'd but in my ſites. 


I 
þ 
1 
4 
A 
A 


Lid. 
And will you ever be thus kind, my Jord 2 
Ever thus charming? Ever thus ſincere? | 
Will not _—_— treeze this marriage nectarꝰ A 
Will not your hts of love be bitter, think you, 1 
W hen . mix ar with pleaſure's wormwood, W 
His Fair Inconflant, 
Sha [know any thing 1 to thee ? 1 
hou my ſoul, t ſt m 
How can my heb then be tha Gow wy 
* I will tell od tho n 
Dia. 
M Pr 
1 O O 1. 
A fool, a fool; 1 mera fol It be S 
* — 15 fool, a miſerable varlet: 1 S BL 
As I do live by food I met a fool, An 
Who laid him down, and baſk'd him in gen Th 
And railed on lady Fortune in good terms, | Th 
In good ſet _ and yet a motley * He 
Good morrow, fool, quoth I : No, Sir, quoth he, Do 
' Call me not fool till Heav'n hath ſent me fortune, Ne 
And then he drew a dial from his poak, © Th 
And looking on it with lack luſtre eye, — Ee 


Says very wiſely, tis ten o'clock. 
'Thus may we ſee, quoth he, how the world wags To 
Tis but an hour ago ſince it was nine, Cle 
And after ane hour more it will be eleven ; It 
And ſo from hour to hour we ripe and ripe, 
G 


and thereby ha 2 — 
The motley fool t — 1) rnb ' 
My lungs to crow like chamicleer, 


That fools ſhould be ſo deep contemplative 3 

And I did laugh, fans intermiffion, 

An hour by his dial. O noble fool, 

A worth fool; motley's the only wear. 

Duke Sen. What fool is this 

Jag. O, 6, ws. att one that has been 2 


And ſays, if ladies be but young and fair, | 
They have the gift to know it; and in his brain, 
Which is as dry as the remainder biſket 
After a voyage, be hath places coumm'd 
With obſervation, the which he vents 
In mangled forms: Oh! that 1 were a fool! 
I am — for a motley coat. 
7 25 Thou ſhalt have one. 
It is my only ſuit : 
nt, that vou weed 3 
Or all opinion, that grows rank in t 
That I am wiſe: I muſt have 
Withal, as large a charter as the | 
To blow on whom I pleafe ; for ſo have; 
And they that are moſt gall'd with my folly, 
They malt mains And why, 2 
The why is plain, „ | 
He whom a ery wiſely hit, 
Doth very 1 altho' he ſmart, 
Not to ſeem ſenſeleſs of the bob. If not, 
The wiſe man's folly is anatomiz'd, 
E' en by the ſquandering glances of a fool. 
Inveſt me in my motley, give me leave  . _. 
To ſpeak my mind, and I'll thro? and thro, - ; 
Cleanſe the foul body of the infected world, 
Ii they will m tj 
| Suanzertanss 4s you hte its 


Bange 


Fortune takes care that fools — nas hb * 

She places them aloft, o ch? ſpoke 

Ot all her wheel. - Fools are the daily work / 

Of Nature, her i It flie form 

A man, ſhe loſes by it; tis too expenlive 3 3 

Twould make ten tools : . prodigy. 
Daros Ocdipus, 


. FORGIVENESS, 


* 


— ede my'y | 
For I kave been to blame, Oh, mack 10'blame ! 
Have ſaid ſuch words, nay, done fuch actions N A 
(Baſe as I am) that my awd conſcious Foun? | 
Sinks in 1 breaſt ; nor dare I lift an eye 5 
On him I have offended. - 

— n. 


| Oh! my boſom comforter! | 


: * 


Thou deareſt, richeſt, 4 to my. ſoul ! ane 


Thou haſt a ſea of ity, pour it on me, s 
* thy ſoft dew of mercy on my love, 
24 | - forgave the wretch who 2 5 Peppe thee, 
Hu4t's Fair Inconfiant. - 


Safe and forgiven be the hand I fall by. . 
Power is yet mine, and it abſol ves my murder. 
Live, my proud enemy, and live in n 


Lire and obſerve, tho” Chriſtians oft act il, 2. 
They mult forgive ill actions in another," 
„ „ * 4% W- # » ‚ 

I will go farther yet; I will not leave thee, 'R5 5 
Till I have ſofren'd Envy into Friendſiſp. 
—Mournful, Alzira has been toe unhappy * © 
Lov'd to — and married to misfortune 1 1 45 

I would COR — her wrongs 3 * 05 * 

And with! a ſofter ſenſe, imprint her pity : 

Take her—and owe her to the hand ſhe hates. 
2 me, without a curſe, 


Refund * 


0 


Reſume loſt empire, v'er yaur copquer'd ſtates: 
Be triends to Spain nor enemies to me. 


H 8 


Can there be any way Fog nature more pleaſing to 4 
generous mind, than to ve ſomething to torgive ? 


nr Wife in the Right. | 
FORTIT UDE. is 

T 2” 206 

E in ft ling with mieforrames cds HE 
virtue. On fincorh feas'  / 


Lies the true proof © 
lay many bauble boats dare ſet their [{ils, 
And make an equal way with firmer veſſels : 
But let the tempeſt once enrage the Tea, © * 
And then behold the ſtrong - ribbꝰd argoſie 
Bounding between the oe and the air, 
Like Perſeus mounted on his EgHH,V e 
Then where are thoſe weak ras the ee 
Or to avoid the tempeſt, fled to | 
| Or made a prey to Neptune. Ev'n * 
4 No empty | wo and true-priz'd worth divide 

ln ſtorms of gn | 
Suter Troilus and Cut. - 


5 Thou haſt been IL 

5 As one in ſuff'ring all, that fufers nbtbhingg 8. - 
£ A man who Fortune d buffers and reward 

Has ta'en with equal thanks. And bleſt are 

N hoſe blood and judgment miaglid are fo-well,  - 
That they are nat a pipe for Fortune's finger a 


— * 
%% 


» *Y 


To ſound what: 1 | = 
_ "Satan mn#'s Hamlets” 
— Deren cart”. 
Nich paſſions and ofercomes, man i m , 
oa the beſt virtue, pine Fort ortitude. 
IL Wines Da of Math” 
— —As a pine ; 
Ken from Oer top by ſweeping N. Y 


Jo nod 


1 


FOR 

Jil api nl made d defies 

hoſe angry winds that ſplit him : ſo will I | 
Piec'd to my never failing ſtrength and fortune, 
Steer thro' theſe ſwelling dangers ; 
Plow their prides up, — bear like thunder 
Thro' * loudeſt tempeſts. 

 Brzaunonr and Furrenes's Bonduca, 


Brave ſpirits are a balſam to POR de | 
There is a nobleneſs of mind, that heals _ 


Wounds Won falves. | 
4 _ Canrwaicar's Lady Errai. g 
7 ] 
Let Fortune empty he r whole uiver on me. . . 
I have a foul an ample ſhield; +: 
Can take in all, and verge enough for more: 
Fate was not mine, nor am 1 Fate's, . 5 
Souls know no conquerors, TEES 1 
Darvzn's Don Stheftian, 1 
Nor am 1 leſs, ev'n in this deſpicable now, - 
Than when my name fill'd Afric with afrights, | 1 
rn 5- 44s _ | 
Dejected ! No, it never ſhall be ſaid 4 
That Fate had power upon a Spartan, ſoul ; | G 
My mind on its own centre ſtands e Þ | 
And ſtable as the fabric of the world, 
Propp'd on itſelf. Still I am Cleomenes, T2 W 
1 — ht the battle bravely which I've las G1 
An. | it but to Macedonians, | g He 
e ſucceſſors of thoſe who conquer'd Afia, . He 
 *Twas for a cauſe too! ſuch a'cauſe 1 fought! | Ho 
Unbounded empire hung upon my ſword ; | An, 


Greece, like a lovely hetfer, flood in view, | 
To ſee the rivals each other gore, * 1 

But wiſh'd the conqueſt mine. 4 
I fled, and yet I languiſh not in exile 3 


| FOR 43 

zut here in Egypt whet my blunted horuns 

And meditate new fights, and chew my toſs. 5 
Doerosw Cleoments. 


Be chearful, fight it well, and all the reſt 

Leave to the gods and fortune, If they fail us, 
Their's be the fault; for Fate is their's alone: 

My virtue, fame, and honour are my own. Bid. 


With ſuch unſhaken temper of the ſoul * 
To bear the ſwelling tide of proſpꝰ rous fortune, 

s to deſerve that fortune. In —_— PIP 

The mind grows rough by buffettin tempeſt ; 
But in ſucceſs diſſolving, finks to | 


And loſes all her 6Y. 
1 Nas Tamerlane. 


Thou haſt ſeen mount Atlas, | | 

While ſtorms and tempeſts thunder on ite bro, 

And oceans break their billows at its feet 

It ſtands unmov'd, and glories in its height: 

Such is that haughty man; his tow'ring ſoul, - 

'Midſt all the ſhocks and injuries of Fortune, 

Riſes ſuperior, and looks down on Cæſar. 
Avpnisown's Cate. 


Thy virtues, prince, have ſtood the teſt of Fortune, 
Like pureſt gold, that tortur'd in the furnace, 7 
Comes out more bright, eee Tg 


Where ſhall we find a man that bears afſlictior, 
Great and majeſtic in his griefs, like Cato? SEL 
Heavens! with what ſtrength, what ſteadinefs of mind, 
He triumphs in the midſt of all his ſufferings ? , 
How does he riſe againſt'a load of woes, T 
fd thanks the gods that throw the weight vpon im : 
How does the luſtre of our father's actions, 
Thro' the dark cloud of - ills that cover him, ' | 
Break out, and burn with * 


\ 
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His ſuf” rings ſhine, and add a glory round hirh, 
By Heaven] ſuch virtues join d wich ſuch — 
Diſtract my very ſoul: Our father's fortune 
Would almoſt tempt us torenounce his . 
Bid. 
Tho? plung'd i in ills, and exercis'd in care, | 
Yer never let the noble mind deſpair: 

When preſs'd by dangers, and befet with foes, 
The gods their timely ſuceour interpoſe 3 ' ' is 


And when our virtue ſinks, oerwhelm'd with grief, 


By unforeſeen N bring relief. 
A. © IE s Diftireft Mather, 


What i is a ſhort-liv'd fortitude ? Alas ! ” 
Ihe deſpe dere coureg ourage of a wretch in 
Who urges tretfully the artiſt's hand 


At once to cut away the wounded hwy. a __ wy" 


But e my N 
His heart recoils; dead for vr vain ety, | 


And fain wou'd bs it, ad as it is, 

A little longer yet. © 5 
Rather than bear the cruel· ſepatation, 
That on his tortur'd fleſh inflicts new N 
And robs his mangl'd body of a limb, 

With Which his ene ſoul bad held. 
A ge an eee . ene 


ELLER'S Aured Junocaces 


Thus to hows * 
As what can be a greater, than to lie 
At diſtance from the object of our ; 5 


That object n and in the pow/r,, . |: ,- 
Of our worſt, foe—ig;conſtancy ſo ro T 


CAE to 155 haly monde, a+ wc! 
As ſhall ſtand foremoſt in the race of time. 
. 


Hur 4rd*s 


hut, prince; 7 rr 
The vows, the noble uſes of affliction, . | 
Preſerves the quick humaxity it gives, 


* 


4 


# 
10 
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FOR 4 


The pitying, ſocial-ſenſe of human wenknels ; 
Yet keep thy ſtubborn fortitude entire. 
The manly heart that to another's woe 
tender, but ſuperior to its own, | 
Learn to ſubmit, yet learn to conquer fortune; 
attach thee firmly: to the, virtuous deeds | 
And offices of lite; to lite itſelt, : 
Vith all its vain and tranſient Joys, ſit logſe. 

Chief, let devotion to the ſovreign mind, 

A ſteady, chearful, ablolute dependence 

In his beſt, wiſeſt government poſſeſs the. 
In choughtleſs £9 proſperity, when all ; 
Attends our with, when nought is ſeen around us 
But kneeling ſlavery, and obedient fortune ; 

Then are blind mortals apt, within themſelves 
To fly their ſtay, forgettul of the giver ; 
But hel thus dumbiled, Alfred, , 26-2. art, 
When to their feeble natural powers reduc'd, 


is then they feel this univerſal truth e, 
That He: n is 6 all wall, and man is nothing. 
Muu? Alfecds 


The human race are ſons of ſorrow born; 

And each muſt have his portion. Vulgar minds 
Retuſe or crouch beneath their load ; the brave 

Bear theirs Withour repining. Did. 


With native luſtre, and unborrow'd greatneſs, 

Thou ſhin'ſt, bright maid, ſuperiot — 

Unlike the trifling race of vulgar beauties, 

Thoſe glitt'ring Jew-drogs of a . morn, 

That ſpread thei colours to enial — . 

And ſparkling N to the — Mos at C3 

But when the tempeſt, with ——— wing, 

Sweeps o'er the grove,” forſake the lab'ring bough, 

Diſpers'd in air or AL wich the duſt. | 
os 3 . Junuson's Trac. 

o dre: 
Abſolves Tag 5-3 'Tis the brave prerogative , be 
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Io feel without complaining, Hercules, 
Before he was a god, was oft unhappy. 
What an unmaſt ring monarch mult he make 


Who reigns not o'er adverſity. 
1 Huw s Merope, 


on 240 Guts 6 rated 


Shame to that manly paſſion, which inſpires 
Its vigorous warmth, when the bleak is of fate 


Would chill the ſoul. O call the ready virtue 


Quick to thy aid, for ſhe is ever near thee, 1 
Ie ever prompt to ſpread her ſeven-fold ſhield U 
O'er noble F 
Mu, Elfrida, H 

FORTUNE. 5 

See Fark, Foor, V1c1661TUDE. 6 

1 
For herein Fortune ſhews herſelf more. kind 80 
Than is her cuſtom.—It is ſtill her uſe Bu 
To let the wretched man outlive his wealth, By 
To view 1 hollow eye and 5 brow / An 
An age of poverty. She 

2 1 1 s ; Merchant 41 ruin. 

- — — You were us'd * For 
To ſay e cy was the trier of ſpirits ; Ane 
That common chances common men could bear; Wh 
That when the ſea was calm, all boats alike _ On 


Shew'd maſterſhip in 1 - Fortune's blows, The 
When moſt ſtruck home, being. _ craves ill Rec 


A noble cunning You were us 
With precepts, that would make invidgible ot Fate 
The heart that conn d them. And 


N —— Coriolanu And 
When Fortune means to men moſt good, A 
She looks on them with a threatning eye. 8 : 

n 5 Eng Jobs, Fons 


oe. 
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Will Fortune never come with both hands full, 
But write her fair words ſtill in touleſt letters? 
She either gives a ſtomach; and no food; 

Such are the poor in health: Or elſe a ſeaſt, 

And takes away the ſtomach; ſuch are the rich, | 
That have abundance, and enjoy it not. 

Suaxxs f Henry IV. 


1. Who would truſt dürfen Chance ? 

2, They that would 
Themſelves her ſpoil, and fooliſhly forget 
When ſe doth flatter, that ſhe comes to prey. 
Fortune, thaw hadſt no dei 7 if men 
Had wiſdom; we have e ſo high, 


By tond belief in thy 
| B. Jonvso , Sejanus, 
Fortune had no hand 
In what our ſwords by dint of valour won ; 
She to the brave was ever a curs d foe, 
But 1 at laſt have bound her to my chariot, 
By conquering Virtue to be drag d 


And while her broken wheel is hot LA | 
She ſhall be forc'd our triumph to adorn, 


Lzz's Mithridates, 
Fortune came ſmiling to my youth, 1 woo'd it, 
And purpl'd greatneſs met my ripen'd years, 


hen fr I ame jo emp pire, I 5 
n nudes to trium 
The with 1 md he willing _—_ 
nn" me as — * 22 
was , „ 10 V 3 
Fate bad fe ruin . dll 1 I took 
And work'd againſt my Fortune; e id her from me, 
And turm d her looſe, yet ſtill ſhe came again, 
My careleſs days, and my luxunous „ 
At length have weary'd her ; and nom ſhe's ge. 
Gone, gone, divorc'd for ever! 

Fortune is Cefar now, and what am I? 


Oh! 
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Oh! I am now fo ſunk from what I was, 
Thou find'ſt me at my low - water marx: 
The rivers that ran in, and rais d my fort 
Are all dry'd up, or take another courſe. 
What I have left is from my native ſprings. 
I've ſtill a heart that ſwells in ſcorn et fate, 
And lifis me to my banks. 

Glutton of Fortune ! thy devouring youth 


Has ſtarv'd thy wanton age. 
Devoes's All for Love, 


— —— Nature meant me 
A. wite, a a filly, harmleſs, houſhold dove, 


Fond withaut art, and kind without deceit: | 
But Fortune that has made a miſtreſs of me, 1 
Hlas thruſt me out to the wide world, unturniſh'd 

Ot falſehood, to be happy. | Did. P 
Why was T tram'd with this plain hone: heart, A 
Which knows not to diſguiſe its grief#'and weakneſs; Be 
But bears its workings" outward to _ _— Lid. 

I am made a ſhallow forded ſtream, +. | In 
Seen to the bottom; all my clearneſs N du 
And all my faults expos'd. Dia. 
Fate's dark receſſes we can never find, | Pai 
But Fortune at ſome hours to all is . To 
The lucky have whole days, which ſlill they chooſe ; ! 
Th? unlucky have pur hours, and thoſe they loſe, He 


4 RYDEN's Tyrannic Lowe. 


Good forrand that comes ſeldow, comes mote welcome, Ml For! 
Exr's ON Hat 


My ſoul's — to my body: To 
I would be young, be handſome, 2 belor'd. 7 « Son 
Could I but — 1 into Adraſtuss om. 
Were but my ſoul in pus, I were g 1 


Then I had Tad a monſter, 


in'd a battle, 
And had my rival pris'ner: f 2 


rave, brave actiong 


Why have not I done theſe ? My Fortune — 
1 


„ 2 


There's it——T have a ſoul to do them al; * 
But Fortune will have nothing done that's W 
But by young handſome fools. Body and 
Do all her work: Hercules was a f. 

And ſtrait famous : A mad boiſt fool! 
Nay, worle, a woman 's fool. f 

Fool is the ſtuff of which Heav'n makes W 


Fortune's a miſtreſs that with Caution's kind, 
Knows that the conſtant merit her alone: 
They who tho” the ſeem froward, yet court on. 

| Orwar's Don Sal 


ere ſhe a common miſtreſs, kind to all, | 
Her work would ceaſe, and half the world grow idle 


ERS,» — . 


Pleaſure has been the bus neſe of my 
And et change of fortune ea] 2 . 


hecauſe ſtill was eaſy to m 
— Dot cada .. 


In all my wars good Fortune flew before me; 
Sublime I fat in triumph on her wheel. wage a 


— be 1 
painted blind Forrune's nds with wing, 
To ſhew her gift comes wife and ſuddenly, . 
Which if her fav'rite be not ſwift to take, 


He loſes them for ever. 
| Caaruai's Buſs I Ambots, 


Fortune, the great commandreſs of the world, 

Hath divers ways to enrich her followers: 

To ſome ſhe honour gives without deſerving; ._ 

To other ſome, deſerving, without honour; ; 

dome wit, ſome wealth, and ſome wit without wealth ; 

Some wealth without wit; ſome nor wit nor er 

But good ſmock faces, or ſome qualities | 

bf uatore, withoot judgment with the which © © 
Vor. II. They 
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They live in ſenſual acceptation, . | ' 

And make ſhe only without touch of ſubſtance. 
| CHAPMAN? 8: Mll Fool, 


Fortune ſometimes aſſumes a rugged brow, 
But to endear her ſmiles, and make the turn 
More welcome to us, as tis unex — 
How ſweet is reſt after a toilſome daß? 
How pleaſant light after a length of darkneſs ! 
How reliſhing good-fortune after ill. | 
F er.  AHarany's Scanderbq. 
—— Abs ſoft moiſture 5 
Fills my womaniſh eyes, while on the ſudden turns 
Of Fate I think, on Fortune's ſad reverſes. 
Oft when blind mortals think themſelves ſecure 
In height of bliſs, they touch the brink of ruin. 
| 'THoMS0N's Agamemnon, 
Now, generous Sigiſmunda, comes my turn 
To ſhew my love was not of thine unworthy, 
When Fortune bade me bluſh to look to thee, 
But what is Fortune to the wiſh of Lore? 
A miſerable bankrupt ! Otis poor, 
Tis ſeanty all, whate'er we can beſtow ! 
The wealth of kings is wretchedneſs and want. 
\ Tnonson's Tancred and Sigi/munda, 


FORTUNE-TELLER, 


* 
- 


-— tt + [- \ FP" EFF _ =o 


————A hungry lean-fac'd villain, 2 
- A meer anatomy, a mountebank, - FY zy 
A thread - bare juggler, and a fortune: teller, 1. | 
A needy, hollow-ey'd, ſharp looking wretch, - Une 
A living dead man; this pernicious flave, _wy And 
Forſooth, took on him as a conjuror, Thu 


And gazing in my eyes, feeling my pulſe, | 
And with no face, (as *twere) outfacing me, 

Cries out, I was poſſeſt. | | 
| SU 4KESPEARE's Comedy of Errors, 


„ 


FRA 
Ke FEAR 0 "> 
Arx. 11 8 Ar 
a £34 {14-117 todes * 4 nee 
Fiat ie ould this 0 ie _ 
But wor months dead: nay, not ſo much. — 
do excellent a king, that AGO: 
To a ſatyr; 3 ſo loving to 
That he might not let een then 77 Heam 'r 
Viſit her face too roughly: Heav'n and eanh | 1 / a 
Muſt I remember? w N N hang on wo l 
As if encreaſe n 
By what it fed on; .* i. wit month ! 
Let me not Rink on dug thy name is woman. 
A little month Or ere thefe ſhoes were old 
With which ſhe follow'd my poor father's body, 
Like Niobe, all tears, v by ſhe, een ſhe 
re 'a beaſt that wants diſequrſef : [reaſong"/7 
Vould have mouruid langer married with mine uncle, 
My — brother ; but no more like my er 
Than I to Hercules. Within a month! 
Ere yet the ſalt of moſt unrighteous tears. 
Had left the fluſhing in her galled eyes, 
She married: O moſt wicked ſpeed, to ; 1 
With ſuch dexterity to/1nceſtuous ſheets? ? 
It will not, nor it cannot come to good. 
; . Sutra Hamlet. 
AV. ! | 


Shall he whoſe will is fate, whoſs nod is law 

To all the tributary nations round. 2 
By one unbridled frailty fully all | 

His harveſt of accumulated” 

Undo the labours of twice 2 years, 


And now when 1 ere, | * {rol 
Thus mi 12 3 4 947 
rig anc 5 IV 4 ene. — 


141 = *pil „bar 61 79A 


f 7 
'D2 


1 FN 


| FREEDOM. , 

The meaneſt man-who's'free; ſhould look with pity 
. a ſlave, adorn'd i in all his pride. 
Mar Timoln; 


— e ee 
Can deer be july erna his forerrign's for: 
No, tis the wretch that tempts him to ſubvert it; | 
The foothing fave; the traitor in t 

| Who beſt that name; he is a worm © 


THI the happmeſs of kingdoms. ' 
Ft Tue ae. 


— * — Freedom 1 168 
The brilliant Aidol Heav'n, *rig-Reaſou's ſelf 
The kin of *. | 
Bos cr 
am'Tieft mts wt 


Toy , Gifgrace e 
Kings ſhould diſdain to dread their 
Leſs ſhould they deign to fell ride of we 
Ones. 8 
| I am acaptive. He who holds not freedom 
| Ne i ore 132000 7 het 
71 


% 
* * S » # * 


| 2 *. R I E N D. | TE 
| V4 4 Nag 
| 8 — Lucilaus, Nen 
When love begins Sn.” ut fi 
It uſes an inforc'd ceremony etur 
There ano ws i pin ad or th 
But hollow men, like hot at —_ I hi 


gallant. ſhew and promiſe of their metals; Nrud 

SN 
t © t 

Sink in the tral, 


| 
| : 


Make 


FRI 


e friends thou haſt; and their aduption try d, | 
Grapple them. to thy ſoul with books of: ſteel ?: % b 
Bot do not dull thy palm with emertaiament; 
Jt each ugfledy'&unhately'd comrade. - Beware: . 


| r SENS cad dope 2 
+> — 8 | 


ie ly bo il, nd ren SOUP 
a borrowing, ll the edge of Anand, 


This above all. to thine own ſelf be true, | 
x: mak gs the night the dag. 
nate de A map. | 


With | eee ee. 


— Due happi 
5 onfiſts not in a multityde. Fenda, Gs at a i 
Nein their wot. choice. _ No would „ 1 
tful irtue a Pur we: "I 
„ Wt: them x pol ＋ = tho 
e EIT hom. | 


e 1 
a bis af po hat gated gout — 5 
e were ſo clas'd within each other's. brealt,. 
e rivets were, not found 10 0 mh, 
at does not reach us yet: We were ſg 11 
meeting ſixeams ; both to ourſelves were loſt. 
e were one maſs ; we could not give or take, 
ut from the ſame; for he was I, The. 8 5 


eturn, my better _ and gre me Pas... 
vr thou art all? 


Have el 5 
grudge it to myſelf: Wer 


hee of ay por * 

une t for l. - 

i you 8 friend, fo defpernely Sick ** | | 

ut all — — cure, * 
. | 3 | 


' 


* FRI 


All ſeorg d without, and all parehd up 

Fhe ge. that maintain'd e 
Lick'd up, hold e beg, N 

Could you behold him 


| Na end ye | 
Deny-;to- make his death more eaſy to 
189 104 N cud, 


Thus from our itifancy we hand in band 
Have trod the pa 2 wo, in love together. 1 
Ons bel he bl a che fame? raw. 
The fame averkion ſtill employ d our thoughts : 
Whene'er had I a friend that was not Polpdores, 
Or Polydore a foe that was not mine ? 
| +4 * 215 . ee . 


Neither has, gt Wing be En 1 
But of each other's joys as griefs p 
So very honeſtly, ſo well they love, 

N Vi. 


Thou brother of my choice, a band more facred 
Than Nature brittle tie; By holy friendſliip, ' * 
cy and Fame ſtood Mill for thy arrival 
pon rh er chyfaßtge 1. 1. og 
And lan thy la EA 
That mie u, pion of his God. fr 
| 5 ws Kort genen. 
— When we loſs a fend, 
"Tis like: eye pluck'd from its; bleeding ab. | 
— more © beben holds the joy 7. W. os 12 
ut, cen ſeleſs, w it grows blind w 
ö Nr Sir Thomas 


thou not balf myſtlf x Pe 
One fach (has err bounds and one reaſon 


Guided our wills, 3 
*\ ö * 0 1 Who 


11 


22 


T 
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V 
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FRI. 65 
ho knows the joys of friendſhip? . . 
The truſt, ſecurity and mutual tenderneſs, 
The double joys, where each is glad for both? __. 
Friendſhip, our only wealth, our laſt retreat andſtrength, 
Secure againſt ill and the world? Bid. 


We, Marcus, will be ever friends dl A friend 8 4 
Outweighs th' indulgence of a ird joy. 
p Cu Cafſar in Egypt. 
bn, her rage + 
As in their ki i u ii dN 
80 is a friend, a | 
The joys of life are heighten'd by a friend 5; © 
The woes of life are leflen'd by a friend; g 
In all the cares of liſe, we a friend 9 i 
Aſſiſtance find Who d be without a friend? © 
Versen Fatal Love. 


Thou think'ſt me, ſure, that abject ſlave thou art, 
A ſtranger to the ſacred laws of friendihip, . 
Whem generous ſentiments could never warm. 
Shall I, becauſe the waves begin to ſwelll. 
And gathering clouds portend the rifing ſtorm, 
Deſert my friend and poorly fly to ſhore ff 
Let oy 2 io - and rattle ri my — : 
To the full tempeſt's expos'd t FR: 
Safe in the war pr 3 „ 
Outbrave the billows, and deride their tumult. 
| Frowns's Philotas. 
When I forſake thee, may the man's bleſſing, © 
His greateſt comfort in the 4 f lee 
u, Ihe conſciouſneſs of having paſs d his time, 
Blameleſs in Reaſon's eye, forſake me quite. 


2 


8 In war or exile, I am ſtill your friend; 
RRor will I leave you for the ſmiles of courts. 
Cooxz's Trinmphs of Love and Honour, | 
4 A friend, who can, and does not ſhield, betrays me. | 
Taonsow”s Cortolanus. | 


2 4 FRIEND. | 


\ 


vb KT 
FRIENDSHIP. 


Friendſhip 3 1s conſtant in all other things, 
Save in the office and affair of love; 
Therefore all hearts in love uſe their own tongue: 
Let ev? __ negociate for itſclf, 


— OO tz» My wo wm. 


And t o agent; for is a witch, M 
Againſt whoſe oharms faith teth into blood. U. 

SHdKESPEARE's Much ado about Nothing, Tl 
Be not jealous of me, Brutus, Tc 
- TN „ or did uſe Li 


To ſtale with ordinar = oaths my love 

To every new proteſter, if you know | 

That I do fawn on men, and h og them: hard, 

* — | 
in 

To all the rout, then 2 — . 

| CU4KESPEARE $ Jules Cale. 


| Alex. Riſe all; and thou, wy ſecond ſelf, my lows, — 
O my Hepheſtion, raiſe thee from the earth Wo 
Up to my breaſt, and hide thee in my heart: gere 
Art thou grown cold? Why hang thy arms at diſtance? 
Hug me, or, by Heav'n, thou loyeſt me not. 
„ R ne of 


And moulded up to ſuch an excellence ; 5: 
Then ftamp'd on it your own immortal i image. 


Not love the king ! Such is not woman's love? He 
So fond a Friendintp, fuch'a ſacred flame To 
As J muſt doubt to find in breaſts above, ”. ol be 
Alex. Thou do d, thou Ion I me, cxown of all mp 
wars + . 
Thou dearer to me than my groves of hurels } Fre 
I know thou lov'ſt thy Alexander more Frie 
Than Clytus loves the king, No tears, Heyheſtion * Wat 
read thy in thy manly eyes, To 


And glory in thoſe planets of * liſe, 


* 


About 


A * 
that ſhine in Heav'nh, . 1 
— r 2 * 1. 


mat activ d tc to ſuch 


Ibore the raval 1 
Jul tell thee, 
Tho' yeper: 
A beight as 
Caſt all my 
And die to fay 


, They pair'd — — drank. 


Together eat, nar quatzel'd for the chase. 
Like twinining ſtreama-both from: one ſounuin, fell, 
And as they eee nnn 
| Li's Guys . 
128 — — 
1 Olydore WO joys, f 
ht would not his quiet, to be bleſt 45 
* | 1 greuter happina thay map ce cet — 
W ee 
a, There's virtue in thy friendſhip 6: 60 
Would make the ſaddeſt wemk ſorrow pleaſing, 
| Strengthen Nn and welcome rum 
4 Ormar's Henice Profere2;. 
's rhe- 4 
* rivate men; for wretched ge ., A 
g: ſo ſubſtantial. . U ICS 


Turs's Tous Generals 


ne lov'd me well; ſo well he could but die N 
To ſhew be loW@:mie Nane den is , , 


He loſt it for me. 


Friendſhip,ia power and'riobes all to me 

Friendſhip's another element of life: B. 
þ Water and fire ie of more general uſe- > pede 
| To the fen und catafore of” the woikly, . 


* 
* 
- 
* 


Than Friendſhip to the being of 
amn pans by: * 26? 2. 


. naar co 
44 | Hes, ad for | | 
Live, lhe, aid regs fe cre wy baſh, 5 | 


Any you, ge e brighteſt of the ffars above, 


nts hs t once were women here below, 
Be witneſs of the truth, the friendſhip,-— — 
Which here to this my other ſel Iv; | 
Then wry wie jor hh wn ' v4; 
han every other the world can give, 
Letepoverty; deformity, and ſhame, ' - 


4, # , 4 «uk. 


Diſtraction and deſpair ſeize , 
Let not my faithleſs — . — have p 444,70 
Nor taſte In bliſs friendſhip. F 
os, Jer Shore, i 
Friendſhip is ebb the reach of — F 
Ne te be reid ne Mid dra F' 
Of giddy W r 
T. Abramules, : 
Friendſhip 10 All GREETS, with Virtue, | A 
And always lodg'd in great and gen'rous minds; \ 
But tis a — to ſuch breaſts as ours. 1 
True, we can join in factions and cabals, . 1 
— | 
| ch holds our mercenary together, 
| I our own. intereſt. , Vid. F 
| Marcus, the friendſhips of the 22 oſt - 
cies. in vice, or leagues 
| Ours has ſevereſt virtue 12 baſis ; 3 : A 
| Aud ſuch a friendibip ends not but with life. * 
| | 42 Appreon: 5 Caity - 
| Who ſhall colnpare Love's mean and groſs defire A 
To the chaſte 5 of Friendhip's ſacred fire? A 


By whining | lore our weakneſs is confeſt, 
Butftronger friendſvp ſhews a virtuous breaft, 


FRI * 
In Folly's heart the ſhort-liv'd blaze ma | | 
Widom alone rer friendſhip aer glow, | 
—— is a ſudden b 1 — decays, PEER 
Friendſhip is like the ſun's eternal rays: er 
Not daily benefits exhauſt the flame, 


It ill is giving, and ſtill burns the lame. 
7 Gai Dies 


Oft their profeſſions are the arts of intereſt 0 

You'll find the friendſhip of the world a ow 6 
Meer outward ſhow ! *Tis like the harlot's tears, - 
The ſtateſmian's premiſe, or falſe patriot's zeal, © 
Full of fair ſeeming, but deluſion alk 


* Saracs's Sir 5 


Friendſhi 2 — Þ 
When they relax, black woes our ve brood 

Friendſhip from every ill can life | 
| Our guardian angel's but a faithful fri _ Did: 


Friendſhip, thou greateſt happineſs below ! 
The wor d would be a defare, but for thee ; 
And man himſelf, a nobler ſort of 'brute :' 
\herefore did Heav'n our god- like reaſon give 2 I | 
To make the charms of cenverſation ſweet z ' '* / 
To open and unboſom all our woes : 


For life's ſure medicine is a taithful friend. 
Ter 4 P erianders. 
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Fiendips that ae not founded upon e „A l. 
Deſerve no better names than leagues in 
What ſeeks the drunkard in his beſt-lov'd | friend 8; #1 
A brain to bear, a thirſt by wine unſlack'd, 
What he, who gives the rein to wanton joys ?? 
_ wretch of morals ——. 2 himſelf. | 

us our own appetites co rm the choice ; 4 
And when we think we ſeal a man our . 


And moſt approve him We e ourſelves. 
N Faowns's Philotass 


2 6 N 


ir 


a” FRE 


| Thou ſpesk'ſt him as humani A 
From man to man, and not- like biaſe d TR 
Friendſhip, 2 fondly: fees but half our 


And mull es our virtues. 
Huang 3 Sandebe, 


Friendſhip T have too deeply read mankind” 
To be amus d with friendſhip ; tis a _ 
Invented merely to betray credulity: :, 
is intercourſe of intereſt not of bus, 
Betwint the wiſe ; and When the fool will deal, 
He on purchaſes a lot of air 
Yet pays his wite, or Fortune, fot the bargain. 
a  - Hivand's Regulus. 


The tuo firms rocks; ow Whieh all friendſhips ſtand,. 
Are love of freedom, and our country's glory ; 
Piety, valout, and pon love, | 

Fdrm the arifin — : The oiben uirtues 
Candour, bene ence, and moral truſt, 
Are ſuperſtructures, and adorn the dome. Bid 


R or mute diſguſf᷑ is the reward 
Of candid friendſhip, that diſdains to hide 


Unpalatable truth. 
A ? | Snozcsr's * 


— ä 11 life's firſt ſpring. 
Our green affection — apace, and proſper d 5. 
The geniah ſummer ſwell'd our joytul hearts,” 
To meet and mix each growing fruit ful with, 
We're now embark d. upon that ſtormy flood: 
Where all the wiſe and brave are gone — un, 
*Ere ſinci the birch of Time, to meet Eternity. 


| FJones' Earl of Effexs 
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! A commerce between fools and knaxes 


beli 
al nr, and weak Rt, , "TY 


PRO 


— 


SOT] 


ſs. 
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Inte 


| FRO &@ 
PrROTESTATLON of FRIENDSHAIP- | 


Oh ! thou art ſo near my heart, that thou may'ſt ſee 
lis bottom; ſound-1 its ſtrength and firmnefs to thee... 
Orr Venice Prejerv 4. 


Oh 1 friend! till non ! never knew: | 
The pangs — friendſhip. 
At diſtance 1 have taſted of — pain, 1 
When the rude mort has ſunder d us away. 
To our repoſe ;: but by, wy foul, I * 
Ev'n then my eyes would drop-a filent tear,, 
Repugnant till to cloſe and ſhut out thee. 
| Lusen Few of Vinicas. 


Welcome,, my. ind friend ; my ſoul has pin'd 
And mourn'd in ſecret for the want of thee ; 
By Heav'n 1 find 1 am but half myfelf, 7 
hen. thou, my better Part, art ſent from me 3: 
For I, like lovers, with impatience wait, f 
Each moment think an age till you return. 
Tauer be 


o more than brother! O my nobler ſelf l. 

I ſwear by honour, by the acred inſtint 

That Nature-kindled in my infant breaſt, 

That taſte improv u, and reaſon makes immoral ;: 1 
My ſoul that la anguiſh for thee, finds her powers 
Reſtor'd to healt ur in thy preſence: 
Not more refreſhin dews of Heaven 
To Araby's dry detirt, than to me r 


Thy fi he ond wiſh'd return. | 
8 Mauur's Myftapha,. 
 FROWN, 


———All theſe wrongs 
2 KORG me ſour my patient cheak,. 


Or bend one wrinkle on my face. 
S eicher WM. 


Ille 
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NX 6 "TS | 
Ale parted frowning from me 
$0 Yooks th oP chaf d hon Ns 
n-the daring huntſman, w 
Th rhakes him nothing. nee. 
SHAKESPEARE'S Henry VIII. 
„how that ſullen frown, 


ning ore opens angry an wy, 
naa Don alfi 
FUGITIVE. 


W 
And where they ſeek eke, 


Mark, ys 
Like faſhing lig 
And while it kills, 


are — 3 
ad their graves, 


in Eg yt, 
ee 


Ay, "bur 16-Mhs and we know not where; 
To lie in cold obſtructions, and to rot; 
This ſenſible warm motion to become 
A kneaded clod ; and the delighted ſpirit 
To bathe in fiery floods; or to refide - 
In thrilling regions of thick-ribb'd i ice; 
To be impriſon'd in the viewleſs winds ; 
0 * with reſtleſs violence about 

ndent world; ar to be worſe than worſt 
of thoſe that lawleſs and uncertain thought 
Imagine howling : Tis too horrible! 
The wearieſt an woſt loathed world! life, 
That pain, age, penury, and impriſonment, ”. 
Can lay on ature, is a par 
To what we fear of deat 


28 's Mile for Meaſurc, 


The thought of death to one near death is dreadful! 


Oh! 'tis à fearful thing to be no more 
Or if to be, to wander after death; 
To walk as in brakes all day, 


£ 


Aud 


* 
w 


fur 65 
And when the darkneſs comes, to glide in . 
That lead to graves, and in the filent vault, 
Where lies your own pale ſhroud, hoe fe it 
Striving to enter your forbidden corps, 

And often, often, vainly breath your ghoſt 

Into your lifeleſs li 

Then, like a lone benighted traveller, 

Shut out from lodgings, ſhall your re A | 


By whiſtling winds, whoſe e r 
our tender form to atoms. 


That I did'love thee, Cæſar, oh ! tis gud; 
If then thy' ſpirit looks upon us now, - 
Shall it not grieve che, de vn than thy death, 


To ſee thy A 02 — i 

Shaking the — 13 47 5 | , 

Moſt 'nobly i in — of the 2 2 8 
| SUARESPEARE's Fuling Cz/ar, 


| In th' other world our fouls hall there be wirt: 


Who knows but there our may be nn 
A happy father thou. ine fe 
The —_—_ mother oi .ome little gods. 


If I muſt tie, : 
* then there's one rom leſs for human ills : ,# 
a nd wha 2 himſelf * ſuff ring that, 
Vhich in 8 muſt paſs ſomet * 

1 bull be what I was again, oy bw fs 

I was A 


* . 


Lats 047. 
They call of SEE and celeſtial beauties, 
And wopd'rous pleaſures in the other world, ide: 


O bliſsful proſpect of a future late! Krb 
Delightful eeſtaſy in thoughts of death 1 * 
Methinks thiro! all the vaſt and verdant meads, | 
No roſe lies blaſted, and no nn, * 


'Buy 
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UP 
Tino" te, all te e 
Thro all E Ee 
ee 


Methinks I'm more at eaſe now Death 
Secure of any future ſeparation 


r her I love. 

e ſoon ſhall meet never to 

In that my hopes are center 1 2 
Imagination wound ſa high, that — *I 
My foul intent on Paradiſe in ber, 


We 

wrapt in t ught and negli 

1 6 m , e 
— When thy foul has left 

Thy . body, lex a moment for he: 

Hover a while in this inferior region 

L-ſhall o'ertake thee; ſon.. Bid. 


There the brave youth, with love of Aue u. 1 
Who. greatly in his country's cauſe ex pir d 

Shall know he uer d: The firm — 
Who made the v fare of mankind his care, 


EEE we.”.c.c.. 55 


2 my fuction, vice, and fortune-croſs'd, W 
N labour was not loſt. W 
„ Aon Cates 
— The gods are: — rn Th 
And tho? 1 We never meet again on earth N 
Thou knowꝰſt there-isa — deſtinꝰd placez os 
Where . and —_ ſhall revi re; Th 
There every ſenſe ſhall be 1 in thought, 1 
The contemplation, of our heav'nly eſſence; . Ane 
Where the firſt mover ſhall himſelf inſtil - kf 
Divine inſtruction ; Where uncloy?d we taſte 
The banquet of the ſoulz. the feaſt of gods; Wit 
Where no misfortune enters, where no care * 
Full wor the —_ but all 18 peace,, 
22 — Regulus 


FUTURITY. 


„ 
| F ur U R I'T Y. 5 — * 


Jo be, or not to be? that. is the 

Whether tis er ths mind, Tee 

The ſtings and arrows of ou us fortune, . 
225. 
And, by oppo them? Io to 

No move} eh to ſay. we end bez 1 
The heart-ach, and the Soul nat ral ſhocks |} 
That fleſb is heir to |! Tis a conſummation un A 
Deroutly to be wiſth'd, To die I to ſleep! 

To fleep, perchance to dream ! Ay, theres th wb 3 
For in that 1.— death what dreams may come, 
When we have ſhufffd off this mortat | 
Muſt give us pauſe There's the 
That makes calawity: of fo long life: 

For who would bear the whi and oor of Dime, 


1 Th' oppreflor's proud man's 
| The pangs of de lere, 


811 


- ou 


4 4 < tas 


* 
= law's 3 5 
The fades of "lies, and the ſpurns . 14 
That patient mexit of 4 unworthy takes, "I 
When he himſelf might his. quietus make 
With a bare bodkin ? would ifardtes bear, 
be To groan and ſweat under 4 life,, - a 
. But that the dread of er death, | 
That yndiſcover'd country, from whoſe bourg: 
No traveller returns, les the wilt; 1 6 
And makes us rather bear thoſe ills we have, 
Than fy to others that we know not of? 
Thus conſcience does make” cowards of us alli, 
wy 2 the native hue of 7 * 
icklied o'er with the thought, 
And enterprizes of —— and moment, 
With this regard their currents tum awry, 


Aud laſe the name of ion. 1 
' Sent Hamlets 
10 Pp mY | : Tl . k 


66 UT 
Think, timely think, on the laſt dreadful d- 
How ou wil tremble there, to ſtand expos 


The dremoſt in the rank of ey ghoſts 

That muſt be doom'd for mu on murder 

That troop is plac'd apart from common erimes; 

The — t ves 1 wide, and ſhun that band, 

As far more black, and more forloem chan they 

Tis terrible, it ſhakes, it ſt 

1 know this truth, but 1 repell'd the n 

. Sure there is none but fears a future ſtate; 
And when the moſt obdurate ſwear — not, 

Their trembling hearts belye their 4% wal 

Derazw's Spaniſh 


Thus men too careleſs of their future ſtate, 


_Diſ) ene. and repent too late. 
2100 th? Darasy's Dale of Gi. 


Divines but peep on undifcorerd worlds, 

And draw the diſtant landſkip as they p leaſe : 

But who has e'er return'd thoſe right regions, 

To tell their manners, and relate their laws? 
Darby Don Sthaſtiar, 


This is, the houſe of death! The dreary tomb 
Of Egypt's ancient kings ! What now remains 
Of all their glory, but theſe mould'ring = 
And theſe imperfect, mutilated forms | 
Of what they were? The period of Fr fre. 
Will ſoon be clos d. An undifiin blank, 
Perhaps ſucceeds. . What then l To know it not, 
"_ 3 —_ 71 

s throꝰ the w portal the ve, . a 
To happier F xn. of imm 13 
O let not ſuch a pleaſin hope be rain! [624d 
Eternity, thou awful gulph of time, 
This wide creation on thy ſurface floats. ” 
Of life—of death—what is, or what ſhall be, 
1 nothing know. The world is all a dream, 
The conſeiouſneſs of ſomething that exiſts, 


1 


= wv Eck 


EEE 
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Vet is not what it ſeems. what am I ? 
Death muſt unfold the myſtery 


158 Dow?'s Setbona. 


0! then be cautious, for the beſt are frail | = 
venture not raſhly on an unknown | 
Er the ee 


fu 
—_— 


OALLANTRY, er yt 
p ALLANTBY, though a faſhionable crime, 


is a very deteſtable one; and the wretch Who 
pilters from us in the hour of diſtreſs is an innocent 
„ character compared to the plunderer who wantonly 


robs us of 1 tation. 
Tau ie the vn. 


* 


n Pg 
Huſh, thy 
'Tis aps . r _ ow 


ancient honour won; 
id, — father plays awa a bro the ſon. 
AMAKESPEARE 8 
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How gracfals third ee * 


When worn by Virtue ? Faſhions turn to NG; ; 
Their colours tarniſh, and A grow poor, 


Jo her ee 
Brooks“ $ Guftavus Paſa. 


G E N E- 


= GEN. 
G E NE Ro 811 g 
The truly generous is the wiſe | 


And he who loves not och , ives unbleſl. 
Fee Dougley, 


F 4 ” F 4 N — : : 
* 7 * 17 — „5 Q iz? 
89 © # & $7 4 TE : 4 # 
© Sv > . 4 2 * , 


Who: now. beholds. 
The royal captain of this ruin'd band 
rr 
Let him cry, praiſe an on 5 
For forth * — and viſits all. his hoſt; 
Bids them 4 wich. 4 modeſt ſmile, 
And calls brothers,. friends, and- poorer 
— hie oo face there is na nate; 7 7 
army hath enmunded hims | 5 
Nor doth be dedicate oe, jot-of -colour. | bt 
Vato the weary and alt-watched might: 
But freſhly looks and. over-bears attaint, 
With cheartul. ſemblance and ſweet t majeſty * 
That ev'ry moods ning and pale before, 
2 * comſont his looks 
eſs A erl. Ne the fun, 
Hie liberal 1 gve de = WE 


Thawing c. col f 
TIA nu lep v. 


— — COP TRT © 30 max — 
The Carthaginian general, is a man 
Worn with.employments into. mueh 22 . 

Of ſtrength and years. Like an eas 
Hath fought with — and ae ni rage 
Of burning air, now. yields.to every: guſt . 
A bough or arm, till one more violent 


A or quite roats it up- 
Nous: Haribel and Scipiv.. 
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GEN | 
GENTLEMAN: |, 


His years but young, bur his R 
His head unmell d, but his en ripe; 

And in a word, (for far behind-his-worth 
Come all the praiſes that 1 now beſtow) - 
* conjiltn IR 


With all grace to a gentleman. 
. Fe. ne. 


Nor ſtand ſo much 8 ur gentility, 
Which is an mere borroꝶ d thing, 
From dead mend tut and booes' and none of yourt, | 
Except' you * or hold it, 

B. Founson's Every Man in bis Humezre 


For Neon x abr the! let it be free and 
igent; not Mogg d with ceremony 
Or obſervance: Give no man honour, — 
Upon equal terms; for ou how much thou 
Giv'ſt any man above that, ſo much thou 
Tak'ſt from thyſelf : he that will once give 
Wall, ſhall-be-quickly thruſt into the kennel +- 
Meaſure not thy by any man's eye; 
Thy ſpeech by no mat s ear: but de reſolute 


And confident in doing — 
gentleman. 


nnn — | 


Lama gentleman ; and by my y birth p 
Companion with a or a og no more. 
1 am poſſeſtd of many fair revenues, 
oufficient to maintain a 
Touching my mind, I'm ſtudy d in all arts 3 


The nee ys and of m 
— ; 


2 e ee 
He is a noble -  withal 
Happy in's 


the 


More than the drk, donn l for aught 1 learn, 


* 
—— ——— — ñ — — — — — — Law 


Io a ſweet inſtrument ; or e doctrine 


Sies on her brow, and holds a filver ſceptre,- 
' Love's cotnplete armoury is manag'd in her, 


Any attaint might di Ich than oi her, 


70 GEN 


Sounds him for courteſy, behaviour, language 
And ev'ry fait demeanor, an example: 
Titles of honour add not to his worth, 
Who » NP, Ms 
| 4 1448 Fial 


— — — — * am 1 
A Kendleman free-bern; I never wre 
Lek rags of any great man's looks, nor fed 
their after - meals: I never crouch'd | 
I — 8 of an office - promis d f 
Re ward for long attendance, and vor miſt., 
I read no Serene berween th this hu i 
This monſtrous biz | 


The latter is as noble as the firſt; 
Fm ſure more ancient, 


GENTLEWOMAY, 


Noble ſhe is by buth, male 
Exceeding fair, and her 
Is like a lar muſician 


eee, 
wit, | 


Is to the ſoul, that puts. it into act, 

And prints it full of admirable forms, 
Without which *twere an empty, idle flame. 
Her eminent judgment to diſpoſe thoſe: 


With which ſhe keeps time to the ſeveral muſſes, 
Plac'd in the ſacred en of her beauties: | 


To ſtir affection, and the diſcipline _ 
To check ang to affright it av 


Or make her graces than circular; 

Yet even her carriage is as far from e 

— immodeſty; in in play, in in — 
In ſuffering courtſhip, in 


In uſe of places, hours, — 


| GHO 14 
ree 5 the ſun, and nothing more corrupted; 
— as Cynthia in her 3 
And conſtant as the centre to obſerve them: 
Ruthful, and bounteous, never fierce nor dull, 
[2 all her courſes ever at the full. 
" CuaPnan's Monſieur D'Olive, 
She is of the beſt blood, yet betters it 
With all the graces of an excellent ſpirit ; 
Mild as the intant roſe, and innocent 
As when Heav'n lent her us. Her mind, as well 
A; face, is yet a paradiſe untainted r 
Vith blemiſhes, or the ſpreading weeds of vice. ' 
| | Bakow's Mirza, 


GHOST, | 
Art thou ſome god, ſome angel, or ſome devil, 
rost mak'ſt my blood cold, and my hair to ſtare ? 
peak to me what thou art. | 
SnqaxesPsans's Jullus Ceſar, 
It faded at the crowing of the cock, 
Ind ſtarted like a guilty thing 
pon a fearfyl ſummons, 


Frets Hamlet, 


te thou a ſpirit of health, or goblin damn'd, | 

nog with thee airs from Heaven, or blaſts from Hell, 

te thy intents wicked or charitable, 

Thou comeſt in ſuch-a queſtionable ſhape, * wy 
dat I will ſpeak to thee, Oh! anſwer me; 

et me not burſt 4n ignorance, but tell 

hy thy canoniz'd bones, hearſed in earth, | 

ave burſt theit cearments ? Why the ſepulchre, 
herein we ſaw thee quietly interr'd, 

35 op'd its ponderous and marble jaws, 

olet thee out again? What may this mean, 

at thou, dear corſe, again in complete ſteel 
in' ſt thus the glimpſes of the morn, 


7 S1IF 
Making night hideons, and us fool of nature 
So horriby to ſhake our dif] 
With thoughts beyond the reaches of our ſouls? 
2. I am thy father's ſpirit, 
Doom'd for a certain time to walk the night, 
Apd for the day confin'd to faſt in fires, 
Till the foul crimes, done in my days of nature 
Are burat and purg'd aways Bid. 


Ik parted fouls | 

Can leave the midnight cayerns dark and damp 

Where ſleeps their mould ring duſt, to walk on earth, 

This very now, the ſpectre of a man 

m bore the ſemblance of my buried father) 
talk'd pale and terrible athwart m abb fight ! 


And glar 'd a look of an 
„ he i plain. 


In my lone tent, 15 .murmurs truck mine 
From airy voices whiſpering thro the gloom, 
1 liſten'd—When at once a wave oſ flame 

Byrſt, dimly flaſhing wle, te onda 


The hideous viſion. | | 


GIFT 
Win her with gifs, if ſhe reſpoli ane wpdde; 


Dumb Jewels often in their ſilent kind, 
More than 12 — words do move a woman's mind. 


SHAKESPEARE'S T Gentlemen of Veronds * 
01 

Your gift is incely, but it comes too late, K* 
And * . eg on a blaſted bloſſom, . 


Sve Breanoral The 


GLORY, 


GLO. F 
G LO RV. 

Glory is like a circle, in the water; n 
Which never ceaſeth to enlarge itſelf, eee 


Til by broad ſpreading it di to hought. 2 
f | * Suaxazezars's Henry VI. 


ſprings from the filent 9 of 2+ "0 5 
And without that the __— is nought 3% 


But the firſt ſlave. _, | 
denen, 5 t 


0 Glory! how deecitful is thy vie 
duch are thy charms, that o'er th* uncertain way 
0f Vice and Faction, thou, to hide the — 
Doſt to the outward eye ſhew fair a | 
bz, od then, too late looks backward to the path 
long neglected Virtue. | 
Hua, 490 Chorks I, 


Glory, tho deaf to dying groans in war, 
May lend a prying 2 to Den — | 
Cunts King Jobe. 2 
Can brave 1 be the dave of Glory? 
Glory, the caſual gift of thoughtleſs crouds 1— 
blory, the bribe 150 avaritious Virtue !:! | 
S. Founsow's Irene. 
The flamp of wal 1 oh and GI | br 
e ſtamp” ue u * 
b the faireſt child of Redl. * - 
|  OnoLtzr's Regicide, | | 
Ts {x 4 5 | 
Vor. II. E e 


W G OD 


G 0 D. 


It is not ſo with him that all things knows 
As tis with us, that ſquare our gueſs by ſhews ; 
But moſt it is preſumption in us, when ' - 
The help of Heav'n we count the act of men. 


 SHAKESPEARB's A Wall that Ends Wil, 


Tt did pleaſe the gods who inſtruct the — le, 
Ard their unqueſtioned pleafures muſt be ſer vd. 
They know whers fitter for us than ourſelves ; 
And 'twere impiety to think againſt them. | 
ny B. FounsoN's Cataling 


Tho' all the doors are fure, and all our ſervants 
As ſure bound with their ſleeps, yet their is one Baſe 
Fhat wakes above, whoſe eye no ſleep can bind. Ha! 
He ſees thro? doors, and darkneſs, and our thoughts ; ill 


8 EN DTS 


And therefore as we ſhould avoid with fear, oc 
To think amiſs ourſelves. before his ſearch, This 
So ſhould we be as cautious to ſhun L Will 
All cauſe, that others think not ill of us. Make 

8 


b Caaruan's B D' Ambvii 
Gods nought foreſee, but ſee ; for to their eyes 
Nought is to come, or paſt ; nor are you vile, 
Becauſe the gods foreſee; for God, not we, 
Sees us things are; things are not, as we ſee. 


Misr Sopb oni Hy 

| oa 
— mRRIy — For Nature | Thoſe 
Never did bring forth a man without a man; hat lie 
Nor could the firſt man, being but CN bat ſo 
The paſſive ſubject, not the 5 mover, ad ma 
Be the maker of himſelf; ſo, of neceſſity, 0 ev'r 


There muſt be a power ſuperior to Nature. 
1 Touryeun's Atheifls Trageꝗiſt then 


Tbat mind muſt ſurely err, whoſe narrow ſcope Yy hay 
Confines religion to a place or clime ; 


GOL 7s 


A power unknown, that actuates the world, | 

Whoſe eye is juſt, whoſe 2 thought is wiſdom, 

Regards alone the tribute of the heart; 

Pride in his awful fight firinks back appall'd; 

Humility is . of D ; * 2 5 

Aud claims her birth - xight at the throne cav'n. 
her bird nde at de {hroe Ae. 


NN 


A 
Sce Avanrics and Miez. 


Cold! yellow, glitt'ring, precious gold! 

Gar wile Du, e . 
right; 

Biſe, nobles old, young; coward, valiant : 

Ha! you gods ! why th „ 

ill lug your prieſts and ſervants from your fides ; 

Pluck ſtout men's pillows from below their heads : 

This yellow flave _ | | 

Will knit and break religions; bleſs th” accurs'd ; 

Make the hoar leproſy ador'd ; place thieves, 

And give them title, b and approbation, 

Vith ſenators on the bench. | | 

PEARE's Timon of Athens, 


), thou ſweet-killer, and dear divorce 

Twixt natural fon and fire ! thou bright defiler 

Vf Hymen's pureſt bed! thou valiant Mars! 

nou ever young, freſh, lov'd and delicate wooer, - 
{hoſe bluſh dach thaw the confecrated ſnow, 

lat lies on Dian's\lap ; thou viſible god 

ut ſould'reſt cloſe impoſſibilities, 

nd mak'ſt them kiſs ; that ſpeak'ſt with ev'ry tongue 
0 ev'ry purpoſe? Oh! thou touch of hearts, 

ink thy flave man rebels; and by that virtue 
tthem into confounding odds,' that beaſts | 
have the world in empire. | Bid. 


E 2 — Ti 
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— Tis gold | 

W hich buys admittance ; ; 000 it doth, yea, EP males 
Diana's rangers falſe themſelves, yield . 
Their deer to the ſtand of the Leven hy aul 

Which makes the true man kill'd, and faves' the 
Nay, ſometimes hangs both thief and true man. 


What can ft not do and undo ? 
| SUAKESPEARE'S Cymbeline, 
— — Tempting gold alone 
In this our age more 2 "2 
Than Virtue, Merit, or the force of 4 
"Tis not th' external ſweetneſs of the, 7 
Th' inward excellence of a virtuous | 7 
The juſt behaviour, and the werd ga mein, T 
Wich all th* endowments Najure can beſtow, | T 
Can pleaſe the wretch whoſe riches are his god, Al 
Who'g rather rauſack Indian mines for geld 1 
Than har in ſome watchleſs beauty's Arms: . 55 
For which, may he ne'er taſte the joys it yields, 55 
But, as a Midas, wallowing in his fore, Mr 
Like him be curſt amidſt his heaps of yealth, Wi 


 Wanpesrony's Fatal Love, Wh Ane 


O Jore, why diaſt thou fix thy unerring dame 

On gold, to mark the adulterate from the true, 

And gaveſt no token to diſtinguiſh man 1 
From man; the righteous from the baſe allay, 

Cu. Jounson's Medaa, 


For gold, they want it moſt, who have it moſt ; 
Yes Fs it known a ſmooth-tongu u'd orator « 
All the 1755 ſecond thoſe, ROW TRANG bleſſes. 


* — 


o gold! wer't not for thee, what f u deſign, 

What bold ambition, that outſtret a bites, 

Could have ſucceſs ? Thou buy'ſt our * prayers : 

Thou art the heart of Oppoſition 

And the wary of Fattion. Wer't not for thy = a 
ucce. 


* 


| CRA + - 
bucceſs wow'd vary like the uncertain wind, 
And Honeſty See + proſper! | +, #1 
| is' Charles I. 
Ye gilded ſlaves of Avarice and Power, 
U ho hug ev'n Bondage, in the ſhape of gold! 
Look back wards to Dentatus' great example, 
Whoſe beſt ambition was to ferve his country; 
From Pyrrhus' breaſt what honours did he tear! 
His armies routed, and himſelf expell'd, 
Driv'n like an outcaſt from Italian land : 
And when the ſenate, for his glorious deed, 
Thinking his triumph (tho by far more grand 
Than e'er reach'd Rome on wings of acclamation) 
Too poor to ſpeak their gratitude, | 
That tho' no Roman could poſſeſs in land 
Above ſeven acres, he ſhould be excepted 
And up to fifty ſwell'd the-laviſh grant: 
Did he accept the offer of the ſenate ? | 
Did he not tell them—that, with juſtice, Rome 
Might, with a jealous eye behold the man 5 
Who aim'd at more poſſeſſious than the reft, 
And ſtood the foremoſt in Diſtinction's rank ? 
i g % wm 2 | 'y | y Haran Regulus, 
The luſt of gold ſucceeds the luſt of conqueſt : 
The luſt of gold, unfeeling and remorſeleſs ! 
The laſt corruption of 'degenerate man!! 
11 | S. Fonnson's Irene, 


„ 


4. 


GRATITUDE. 


3 ne five hundred cow, 
The by hire I ſaved under your father, 
Which I did ſtore to be my foſter-nurſe 

8: A ſervice _ my'old limbs lie lame 

nd unre in corners thrown : SIT (ot. 

Take — — doth the ravens feed, 

Yea providently caters for the ſparro r, 

be comfort to my age ! _ is the gold, 

. ©3 | 


d, 
cel 
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All this T give you, let me be your ſervant ? 
Tho? I loo ad yet I am ſtrong and luſty ; 


For in my outh never did PP, 

Hot and rebellious liquors to m oY 

Nor did with unbaſhful foreh ky T 

The means of weakneſs.and dobility ; 1 T 
Therefore my age is as a luſty winter, 5 

Froſty, but Hach Let me go with ous | At 

I'll do the ſervice "+7 2 man 8 Si 

In all your buſineſs and neceſſities, a T 

Sacra” 4 yn 111 its 

The benefits he ſow'd in me, met not WI 

Unthankful ground, but yielded him his own An 

With fair GEE, and 7 fil Lag: 7 Fei For 

And tho* my 17 s poor, com to his, Tak 


And Milan weigh'd with France as 550 * 

Tho' domains, : y and fair go Pp 

Are in thy fury burat : Let it be mention 

They ſerv'd but as ſmall tapers to attend 

The ſolemn flame at this great funeral: 1 

And. with them I wall gel aſte WICK © 

Rather than undergo the imputation 

Ot — baſs or uathankful. 
Mu Dubs 7 Milan, 


J find a pious gr gude difperſs: 
eee hy Gal, and every thought of him 
2 a warm figh within me, which, 
e curls of holy — overtake 
Each other in my boſom, and inlarge 


With cheir embrace derer remembrance. 
Suual aT om” 


He that hath nature is him, Sb be grateful; 
*Tis the Creator's primary great law | 
That links the chain of beings to each other,” 
Joining the eee to the e Ty 

. 
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Tying the weak and ſtrong, the poor and pow'rful, 


doing men to brutes, aud ev'n brutes to men. 
Mavoen's Themiftocles, 


The wretch whom Gratitude once fails to bind, 
To Truth or Honour let him lay no claim ; 
But ſtand confeſs'd the brute difguie'd in man. 
ard when we wou'd, with utmoſt dereſtation, 
Single r Bets, po og | 
Ti but to lay, & \ 

* Tann Philotas 


When Gratitude none the ſwelling heart, 
And breathes in free and — praiſe 


For benefits receiv'd : 
t as s fragrant incenſe, 


Takes ſuch acknowledgmen 
And doubles all its vlog. | 

| Lu Edmericks 
Do thou n r epay 70 gift, 


Leſt unrewarded mercy Joſe ft its charms, 
Profuſe of wealth, or bounteous of ſucceſs, 
When Heav'n beſlows the proileges to bleſs ; 
Let no weak doubt the gen rous hand 

for when was pow'r beneficent in vain ! 


S. Fonnon's Irenee 
There is a ſelfiſhneſs even = 


tude, when it is 
too protuſe : To be over thankful for any one favour, 
; in effect to lay out for another. . 
\ CountaLenv's Wt Ve Indians 
. lo the 
The heavieſt debt i is that 


hen“ tis not in i RED th wn; 4 
| . Matildes 


Ty'it | a = GRAVE, 
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GRAVE. 
——— The reconciling grave 
Swallows Anion firſt, that made us foes, 


; That all alike lie down 1 in neo J 
Fatal Marriage, 


What will they then avail 121 in the grave ? 
His various policies, refin'd devices, 

His ſubtle wit, his quick capacious thou ht? 
Will they go with him to the b ? No, no! 


Why then ſhould he be proud 
Maarras Timoleen, 


W. N = , —Stall en ge 
ithin tomb, where 

In calm oben, and forget the wed * 
Of ſtormy life No ſo diſturb the 
Of murder d huſbands ! Or the diſmal ream | E. 


1 


Of infants N * | | 
” Soutar's Regicide U 
Gravity.” 2 Ia 
1 
— — 1 tell chas what, Antonio, Bu 
There a ſort of men whoſe viſa 6s My 
D and mantle like a. 1 | Th 
And do a wilful ſtillneſs entertain. "WIE Thi 
With purpoſe to be dreſt in an opinion 
Of wiſdom, gravity, profaund conceit z 
As who hou'd ſay, I am Sir Oracle ; GH 
And when I ope my lips, let no dog bark. | 
Oh, my Antonio! I do know of hoſe, | 8 
That Gerda only are reputed wiſe, - 0% 
For ſaying NE: | 
UAKEFPBARKG's Merchant of Vinice. * 
Tot 


GREAT: 


GRE vc. 
| GREATNESS, uy WAGNITUDE.. 


Now elimb't Tutors Olympus „ | 
Safe cor of Fore g — and 1 . 8 * 
Advane'd a s threat ning reac 
As when the Eu fan Nuss the morn, 
And having gi: the ocean with his — 4 
Gallops the iack in his glitt“ 2 

= 


And overlooks the higheſt pending 
— 5 Views dete. 


He doth beſtride the narrow world. 

Like a Coloſſus, and we petty men 

Walk under his huge legs, — peep about 
Jo find n diſhonourable graves. 4 


_ Fulius cao. 
| He like a pyramid revers'd is 


Er'n from a point, to the mo N greatneſs, 
„ £ very name n ſhakes the world. 
p LI“ Be 


Now more mountains riſe, more rivers flow, 

And more ſtars ſhine in my ſtill growing empire. 

The ſun himſelf ſurveys it not at once, 

But travels for the view, , whilſt far disjoin'd, 

My ſubjects live unheard of by each other ; 4 

Theſe wrapt in ſhades, whilſt thoſe enjoy the light, 

Their _ is various, but mo king the ſame. 
Younc's Bufiris. 


GREATNESS 7 POWER: S Scon u. 
Se EMPEROR and EMPIRE. See VICISSITUDE. 


Oh pla lee! Oh form! 
ice, los often doſt thou with thy caſe, thy habit, 


Wrench awe from fools, and tie their wiſer ſouls | — ö 
To . falſe ſeeming? | | 
T. b Saxe Ai * for . 


E 5 
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_—_ * Could men — 9 

As Jove * . Jove would 

For ev ting petty officer 

Would uſe his F * thander + © // 

Nothing but thunder, Merciful Heav'n'!-. . 

Thou rather with thy ſharp and 2 
Split'ſt the „ and gnarl 

Th han the ſoft myrtle: O, but man Tune 

Dreſt'd in a little brief . mel: 

Moſt ignorant of what aſſur d. 

But glafly eſſence, like an angry ape, 

Plays ſuch fantaſtic tricks before high Hearn, 

As Dis the angels weep ; who with our ſpleens. 

Would all themſelves laugh mortal. 


1 have touched the higheſt point of all t 
And from that full meridian of my UF any gra 
1 haſte now to my ſetting. I ſhall fall 

Lake a bright exkiledas i in the eu ning, 


And no man ſee me more. | 
STE Henry VIII. 


fond; a long farewel.to all my greatneſs!. 
This is the ſtate of man ; to-day he puts forth 
The tender leaves of hoye ;. to-morrow. bloſſoms, 
And þears. his bluſhing honours thick x rk him; 
The third day comes a froſt, à killing 
And. when he thinks, good eaſy — fall furely 
— Hig greatneſs is a ripening, nips his root ;- 
And then he falls as I do. Þ have ventur d. ＋. 
. Like little wanton boys that ſwim on bladders, 50 
Theſe many 2 8 4 ſea wy glory n 
But far beyond my : M . TRE 
At length broke oy a5 and big has nl wg 3 


ne 


,,, ͥ . 


= 2 = 


Of a rude ſtream, that muſt for ever hide me.. 
Vain pomp and: glory of this world, I hate ye ! 
I feel my heart new opened. Oh, how wretched: 
Is that poor man that hangs on princes favours ! Sn 


That 


In 
Weary and old with ſervice, to the mercy 2 
An 
An 


There is, betwixt that ſinile he wou'd aſpire * 
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That ſweet aſpect of princes, and His ruin, 
More pangs and fears than war and women have; 
And, when he falls, he falls like Lucifer, 


Never to hope again. M Cromwell, | 
I know m _=_ and 1 cel within me 0 


A peace above all earthly dignities; 2 
A ſtill and quiet conſcience. The king has cur'd me, 
I humbly thank his grace; and from theſe ſhoulders, 
Theſe ruin'd pillars, out of pity taken 
A load would fink a-navy : too much honour. 2 
Oh! 'tis a burthen, Cromwell, tis a burden 
Too heavy for a man that hopes for Heay'n, | 
No ſun ſhall uſher forth my honours, Nö 
Or gild again the noble troops, that waited *_ 
On my. ſmiles. Go, get thee from me Cromwell; 
am a fall'n man, unworthy now a 
To be thy lord and maſter. Seck the king; 
(That ſun, I pray may never ſet) I've told him 
What and how true thou art; he will advance thee, 
Some little memory of me will ſtir him | 
L know his noble nature, not to let h WNT 
Thy hopeful ſervice periſh too: Good Cromwell. 
Neglect him not; make uſe now, and provide 
For thine own future ſafety. 

Crom. O, my lord! | 5 
Muſt I then leave you? muſt I needs forego 
So good, fo noble, and fo true a'maſter ? 
Bear witneſs all that have not hearts of iron, 
With what ſorrow Cromwell leaves his lord: 
The king ſhall have my ſervice ;- but my prayers 
For ever, and for ever ſhall be yours. ' - 

Molſey. Cromwell, I did not think to ſbed a rear” 
In all my miſetries; but now thou haſt found me 
Out of thy honeſt truth to play the woman 5 
Let's dry our eyes, and thus far hear me, Cromwell; 
And when I am forgotten, as I ſhall be, 12 1 
And ſleep in dull cold marble,. where no mention 
Of me muſt more be heard, ſay then I taught thee :/ 


day Wolſey, that once trod the ways of lory, 
. Ys K 6 5 +4 4 
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And ſounded all the depths and ſhoals of honour, | 
Found thee a way, out of his wreck, to riſe in; 
A ſure and ſafe one, thoꝰ thy maſter mifs'A it. 
Mark but'my fall, and'that Which ruin'd me: 
Cromwell, I charge thee, fling away Ambition; L 
B chavfin fell the angels ; how can man then, x 
1 e of his er) hope to win by't? | ( 
| wytelf laſt ; cheriſh thoſe hearts that hate thee; Wl 3 
8 wk not more than 8 5 U 
t ll in t t oy ntle peace, 
To Pres. wb ton juſt, and fear _ ; 
Let all the ends thou Am K at be thy coun 
Thy God's, and truth's, Then if thou i, o, = 
” Cromwell 144 Ar 
Thou fall'ſt a bleſſed martyr. Serve the ung: | 


And prythee, lead me in—— As 
There, take an inventory of all I kde” $29 T 
To the laſt penny; tis the king d. My robe, 
And my integrity to Heav'h, is all Tt 
I dare call now my own. Oh Cromwell, Cromwell! Hi 
Had I but ſery'd 25 God ml half the zeal : WI 
I ſerv'd' my king, he would 1 not in my age Bu 
Have left me naked to mine enemies. 4 Hi 
Crom, Good Sir, have patience. 5510 
Wol. So I have. Farewel 7 1 "a 
The hopes of court my hopes in Heav'n do Wy Wh 
| id. 


If, as piloopher hers lays down the maxim, 1. 
The'real grea human ſoul, rH, To 
Muſt, 'ere ** 7410 known, be try'd like gold, Tha 


P d of its droſs, prov'd ſtandard by the Gai 
Of deep afflictions, 2. refin'd by fire; 5 
Who can ſupport the trial? He who dares, 
(Spite of theſe rigid rules of learned dotage) Gre 
Te NR and is more than man, Ide 
Nr) 5 * Hen, IV. of hun 
We 


id, 


Aches 
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ite cannot weigh our brother with ourſelf:- hs bod 


Great men may jeſt with ſaints ; 'rio wit in them, 
But in the _ . 1. 


That in the in's but acholetick word, | 
Which in the Pier is lar blaſphemy.” "ny Hide 


Greatneſs has its cankers, worms, and dag” 
Bred out of too much humour, in the things 
Which after they conſume; transferring quite 
The ſubſtance of their makers into themſelves.” 


. Jounsdn's Sanur. 


— —Since by your greatneſs, of 
Are nearer Heay'n in place, be nearer 3 l 


In goodneſs. Rich men ſhould tranſcend the PX. 
As clouds th* earth; rais'd by the — of 
The ſun, to water dry and barren 


To Atbeif's ue. 
They that are great and worthy to be ſo, ß, 
Hide not their rays from meaneſt plants that grow. 


Why is the ſun ſet on a throne ſo high, 

But to give light to each inferior eye? 

His radiant eyes diſtribute lively n 

To all according to their worth 2 Sd | 

And from the humble ground theſe vapours drain, 

Which are ſent down in fruitful drops of rain. 
Sir Jenn Dann, ne . 


151 is the curſe of 

To be its own deſtruction. Sg we — 12 

That mountain cedars have the leaſt A | 

Gainſt N Nr confront their violence. 
5 Nut Hannibal and Scipio; 


Greatneſs, wit gaudy torment of our fouls, 
The viſe My ns and the rage of fools, 
| 70100 Oe, Abibiades. 
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I now begin to loath all human rr 
I'Il fly all courts, and love ſhall be my guide; 
Love, that's more worth than all the world beſide, 
State grows uneaſy when it hinders love, 
A glonous burden which the wiſe remove. 
Whom Heaven. would bleſs, from pomp it will remore, 
And make their wealth in privacy and love, 

| Daray Aurengzde, 


Greatneſs, moſt envied when leaſt underſtood, 
Thou art no real, but a ſeeming: good; * 
Sick at the heart, thou in the face look'ſt well; 


By thy exalted ſtate we only gain 6 
To be more wretched than the vulgar can. N 
wig; _  Bzprey's Antony and Cleopatra, B. 
Oo bandied up and down by fate, | — 
| much more unhappy, as we're great! 
1 [end Su Don Carl, i 
And when for air the goddeſs would unbind, f Ha 
She's clogg'd with ſceptres, and to erow ns conſin d. 
an r L' Theadefini, oh 
— ͤ—4ẽÄ—ͥ4 1 - "I A\ 
All pomp when thou art by: Far be the noiſe 
Of kings and courts from us, whoſe gentle-ſouls Oh 
Our kinder ſtars have ſteer d another way, % * 
Free as the foreſt birds we'll pair together, WI 
Without rememb'ring who our fathers were; Or 
Fly to the arbours,. grots, and flow'ry meads,. Wh 


And in ſoft murmurs, interchange our ſouls ;” 
Together drink. the cryſtal of the ſtream, 
Or taſte: the yellow fruit which autumn yields: 
And when the golden evening calls us home, 
Wing to our downy beds, — ſleep· till morn. 
— | ' 4. « . Did. 
Ok ! hard condition ours! twin- born with greatneſs?” 
What infinite heart's-eaſe does high birth loſe,  ' 
That the low world enjoys! and what beaſt we, 


7 


. 


GRE 87 
&re ceremony, Which low-life has not too? ? 
And what — — thou — . 40 | 
What elſe but p degree, empty 
What drink ſt thou of, inſtead of ho — 
But poiſon'd flattery oh be . 
And bid thy Ceremony give the cure 
Can'ſt thou, when thou command'It the 4 
Command the health of it !—No, thou — dream ! 
Laid in thy high - rais d and maj jeclie bed, 
Thou fleep'ſt leſs ſoundly thaw the wretched flare, 
Who with- | full: body — vacant mind, 
Gets him to reſt, cramm'd with diſtreſsful bread, 

Never ſees horrid N ht, that child of Hell! 

But ſweats in the — no from riſe to ſet; 
And follows ſo the ever · rolling year 
With profitable labour to his grave! 
And but for Ceremony ſuch a wretch 
Winding up days with toil, and nights. with deep, 


Has greatly the advan of a lin 
2 850 8. Hrs Henry V. 


oh? Greatneſs ! thou art but a flattering 1 


A watry bubble, lighter than the air, 
S Tracy's Periduders 


Oh Greatneſs ! bane of Virtue and: Honour ! 
Sure great and good can never meet in one. 
Who would not rather wiſh in homely cells, 
Or meaneſt cottages to lead his life, 

Where dwells Content, ineſtimable prize 


— What a ſcene * 
of 1 ſolemn mockery is all human grandeur ! 
Thus worſhipp'd, thus. exalted by the breath 
Of adulation, are my paſſions ſooth'd ? N 
My ſecret pangs aſſwag d ? The r 
Who drives his camel o'er the burnin 8 
With heat and hunger ſmote, knows Err days, 


And founder shes than 1. 
Mu, Maſtapba. | 
8 


DDI. 


1 ese 
How happy they beneath the humble roof | 
Who live by nature, and by nature love! ; 


Theirs is the calm, the peaceful ſtate of py 
White venal grandeur, whoſe accurſt abode - 
The pleaſing god- head {till abhorrent flies, 
Taſtes no true joys ; and only ſeems to love, 
Diſembliag, fathleſs, full of ſecret woes. 


— — 


Pai Arnisiui, ; 
What a blindneſs 
Is te 7 human grandeur! Give ** — | - 
A cottage and e + 7 
| M little beer Come to your ſires embrace: Fi 
is all he can beſtow—In them behold 


What human grandeur is— The 'peaſarit's volpring 
Have ſome retreat, ſome ſafe, tho” lowly — 


But you babes, you have no habitation ! N 
yo Het if Mat Aled, — 


0 In 
Thrice ha th „ who ſleep in humble life, 
Beneath apy 5 they Ambition blows, Tis mert 1 
The great ſhould have the fame of happiness, A 
The conſolation of a little envy; An 
*Tis all their pa ter for thoſe ſuperior cares, For 
Thoſe Hangs 0 „ente hem vaſſals ne'er can feel, * 
| TDax Bades W 1 
f | 7 Tal 
My grief lies all withi | y 
IRE"? ies | ls 0 
And thoſe external manners of s 1 pro 
Are merely ſhadows to the unſeen grief Thi 
That ſwelis with filence im my tortur'd ſoul : 
There lies the ſubſtance. The 


eee, ei II. Inv; 


üer has fo wrought ger n him, 
He takes alle ſhadows for true ſubſtances, 


STATES IAI Titus Andronici. 
My 


GRI | * 
\ly grief was at the bei before thou can't, | 
Jad now like Nilus, it Haack bounds. 


Gire Sorrow words: The Grief thee does n e, 
| 'biſpers the o'er-fraughe heart, and bids it break, 
_ TY * 


; 'Tis no talone n inky cloke, 
Nor cuſtomary ſuſts of ſolemn black, 
Nor windy ſuſpiration of foro d breath, 
No, nor the fruitful river in the bed reg 4h 
Together with all forms, modes, thews of 3 
. That can denote me truly, Theſe indeed ſeem, 
Far they are actions that a man might play: 
But I have that within which paſſes ſhow, 
melt ae der eee r#2ae”) Alt 
Sr 4 


ee 


. —— Bur to 
In obſtinate condolement, is a courſe 
Of impious ſtubbornneſs : Iis IE 3 
- 2 — a S. 1 to Heavy u 
eart unf a impatient, . 
Ao underſtanding ſimple and unſchool 3 
For what we know muſt be, and is as common. + 
As any the moſt vulgar. thing to- ſenſe; N * 
s Why ſhould we in our- ; oppoſition” | . 
Take it to heart? Fie f cis a fault o Heav's 7 | 
A fault againſt the dead ; a fault to Nature; 
To reaſon moſt abſurd, hoſe common theme 
Is death of fathers, and who till have ery d, 
From te firſt cbr wo his that died to-day, 
This muſt be ſo, ' 120 Bite 


| Thou thinks * tis noch that ub e 

1 Invades us to the ſkin ; fo 'tis to thee, 

But where the greater malady is fixt, 1 
The leſſer is ſcarce felt: When the ads free 
The.body?s delicate. The tempeſt in wy mind, | 


ww 


* 
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Doch from my ſenſes take all feeling elſe | 


Save what beats there re. 
| 2 
I felt vo forrows then, but tow 


Like feſt'ring wounds, grown — co IN ſmart, 


The raging anguiſh gnaws and tears my heart, 
 Rocutsrin's Velentinias. 


| Grief, tho not es us 625d " Barney company, 


Her diving grief, | 
Who Jaw her — ance, 
1 N A of | 
The ſun, who. with one look "WET" | 
1 wretch like me: And = the world 
a right meaſure of my ſtate within, 
Mankind muſt either pity "; or ſcorn me. 
ATDEN + . The 
ug fol Fs kd in e of gr , . 
ren. go" bird of 1 — eyes 
e peeps, eke at the t o Lar 
n Dr Rival Lada. f Co 
. That 1 ger n | 
But tis a grief of fury; no deſpair : I All 
And if a manly or two fall down, 1 4 To- 
— 2 ſcalds along my like the green wands, | Wil 
S ee one 
Into dem. $4 
F have best in boch a diſmal de 


Where joy ne er enters, which the fun 1 W 3 
Bound in with darkneſs,- o erſpread r 
Where I have ſeen (if 1⁰ Law) 
i majeſtic in his bonds, 
* riets, 0 venerably , 


* 
p 4 


pin © 


\ 


Fs 


einn | q 


By a N. in En | 
The gloomy va e lay 8225 8 
Upon th' eee iy 5” CY 
And ever and Jn pt A 0 3 blevs war 
bis b 4 


Stole down, and 
My heart is wither d at that piteous $i; 1 

A; early bloſſums are with, Eaftern wy 

He ſent for me, and while 1 rais d his XJ 

He threw his aged arms about my neck, 

And, ſeeing that I wept, be — — 

$0 leaning cheek to cheek, and eyes to eyes, . 
Ne eee i 


Damn 


0h ! nothing now can pleaſe pleaſe me: 

Darkneſs — ſolitude, a6d gh, andreas,” 3 

And all the, ain of grief,” 4 

nnn | ried 2 © 

"There is « Kind of mournfut ns 4 3 

In thy W err — 
L Theedgfis. 

I am dumb, ' as ſclem kt to be z 

Could my gets 


To-morrow,, and the next, 2 each that 


W oguih? 1 
——— 


IEG woe, 


GK 1 
Which are diffus d thro? the revolving year >; | 
Come heavy loaden with th* oppreflive weight * 


45 


| Jo me; with me fucceffively they leave 
+ The fighs, the tears, the groans, the reſtleſs cares, No 
. And all the damps of grief that did retard their flight; Vb. 


They ſhake their downy wings, and 1 all But 
Their dire collected dews-on ho From me, Anc 
Then fy with 0 and ſwift rom me. Nia Ds 
But fin wen pres 1 1 ee S144 Not 
Where levell'd low, no more we'll life our eyes, Her 
7 prone and dumb, rot the firm face of earth Inv 

ith rivers of inceſſant ſcalding rain. NT Did. * 


'Why doſt thou heave, and Hife in thy ty pref? 10 
Thy heart will burſt ; thy. eyes look-#ed, and ſtart: 1g 


Give thy ſoul away, and tell me th Ven 
ſecond felf. A. feel each Ae 80 Mar 
An woe ſhould be in equal portions dealt, „ Thid, Wit 


For this I mourn; and will for ever mourn;. 
ey ws will 288 theſe black and * . 


theſe "theſe Froll' and 7 K*. 
8 _ content, of # 
While I hve ble and thought of 7 my Mint, 


1 18. 


That VER" Scibf, "with watiefit nan" 


Preyi'on the roſy bloom 'of youth and beauty, — 

hack 9,0 | Rowe” s Ambitious ele. * 
His griefs have me heart aſunder ; 
Stretch'd on the damp pad ene: earth de h 1 
Nor had m ' prayers or tears the power to er Dur! 


Now motionleſs as death, his eyes are 
And = ai 1 een 
* am curs% eav "n. 
Rowe, Fair Penitent. 


O, take mein a fetlow-monract with theez 
e groam for groan, and row for wor i 


G RI 


hen the fountains of thy | 
2 ſupply the ſtream, . 


— g a 4 


No roſes bloom upon my bang 222 


Nor laughing wanton in my | 
Jut haggard Grief, * 4 
1 — per ge ent 
e i 

| Not Fane Sore, 


how funk is; and pining with deſpar, 
Her waning — Fryers l 
Envy in woman, or defire in man: 


de never ſtes the ſun, but thro* her ten 
Ind wakes to figh the lve- long nights away, 24. 


Might thy big ſwollen heart £231 
' Vo all ft efs, and give » oof to furan, r 
2 = ſighs, | pace 
id, WI thy woes count out tear for teax. 
| 1 e Aena, Care, © 
But rand 1 prince, that valour ſoars above 5 
What the world calls misfortune and affliftion nz 
Theſe are nat alls, elſe they would never fall S's 
5 0n Heaven's firſt fay'rites, and the beſt of men, 
id, Ihe gods in bounty work up ſtorms about us, 
| That give mankind occaſion to exert 
Their hidden ſtren ＋ and throw out inc prafics/ 
Virtues that ſhun „ and lie conceal'd 
0. e doch lee andthe calow of life, - | bids, 


Let pe not, Lucia, our forrows, = © 
Bet to the permit th“ event of things: | 
bur lives diſcolour d with the preſent mw s. 


lay ſtill gro bri he and ſmile with id appt 2 t 


o the pure limpi gry, Oe nd e £ 
90 FIT.EH Is 


1 e 1 
orks irſelf clear, and as it runs refines,. . ../, - 
il by degrees the floating mirror ſhines; | EYE 


— 
"I 


1 


— 


ents 
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Reflefts each flower that on the border grows, - 
| And a Hu in in i, belohn fhgyy; This, 


A ſoul exaſperated in ills, falls out 


b. WT. 


With every thing, its friend, itſelf, _ Thi, - 
. grief hi-akdls,.. L 
How has it ſuck'd the roſes ot thy cheeks, W 
And drank _— cryſtal of thy eyes. A 
 #OSewir's Sir Walter Raleigh, 
ren Ms * 
But I have woes, unnumbred — ta. Gr 
If any aſk whoſe eyes are fore d to ſe, As 
N — a — ore 
1 aſk whoſc arms expect to 
A Fog father in a laſt embrace; 4 — 
If any aſk what orphan' tongue muſt chm Th 
The ghoſt of forrow in a widow'd mother, * 
Conduct him here. In me behold that wretch, Hu 
The ſcene and centre of alf hnman grief. Dig 
od i 

I ſaw her T 

Caſt onthe nd, in mourning weeds ſhe lieb, For 


Her torn loofen'd treſſes her round, 
Thre' which her face, all pale as ſhe were dead, | 
Gleams like a ſickly moon, med on her grief Wor 
For words or tears, but ever anon, 
_ a dreadful ſtill infidious cam, 


8 long, lo fopyrelts 3 
She ſobs her ſoul out in a — groan, 12 
So fad it breaks the heart of all that hear, 08 
And t her maids in agonies away. | Th 
Young's . — 
8 _A-while ſhe ſtood +4 To g 


Tranvform'd to marble, and d 

Her own ITCH but wh when appeat 
The ſecret anguiſh of her wounded ſoul, 

So moving were be ol ot, they wou'd have food 


1 
The looping falcon to ſuſpend his fight. 
df mornin . x tr, of 
5 | e Feyrow's Marianne, 
0 me not the dear repaſt of grief! 
1 ſenſe can ! N 


Love has refign'd its eſs to Affliction, 
Which with the fame impatience ſeeks its object, 


And thus would feed its woes with full deſpair, _ 
Cn Ceſar in Eg pt. 
— — becomes herr 
Grief reigns with filent ure in her face, 
As if delighted to. be dreſs'd in beauty. 
| Mazrry's Timoleon, 


Talk not to me f comfert, lord; talk to the waves 

While o'er the troubled ocean, bellowing loud, 

The ſtormy winds in wild contention blow ; 

And toſs the liquid mountain to the ſky, 

Huſh them to peace, and then to me ſpeak comfort. 

3 | Fan Philotass 

'Tis impotent to grieve for what is | 

And unavailing to exclaim. 2 8 
Hur 4nv's Scanderbeg. 


: Or pref, ſuppreſ'd in rang 
Wi 


Words will have 
Would burſt its 


th® outruſbing ſoul. 
H Akira, 
I prythee let me grieve ! Is that deny d me ? No 
TH not be debarr'd the right of — belgy : 
O that my wailings had the thunder's voice, 
That I =—_ rive the very inmoſt earth, 
t 


LE 


is ide. A. e 


Till from the hollow womb grim Death might riſe 
To give my migries their only cure, - 
4 Cn King t 


Be D 
Ot mutual ill Let us enjoy the feaſt ! 


To groan re- echo groan, in concert raiſe 0 
ur 


„ = GRO 


One lamentation ; and when ſorrow ſwells . 

oo big for utterance, the filent ſtreams _ 
Teber to flow, the voice again ſhall wail, 
Swortzr”s Ed 


| At for me, yow, and fave me, great Alcides ! 
wer like thine, all things are paſſible ; | 
Grief, oppreſs'd on earth, finds friends in Heaven. 
Then: N the woe - ak 'd heart | is tir d wich care, 
And every human proſpect bids deſpair, 
Break but one 2 of heavenly comfort in, 
Thats a new race of E chene, 5 


| „ 
— — We know, 

There oft is found an avarice in grief ; FA 
Aud the wan eye of Sorrow loves H. 

Upon its ſecret hoard. of treaſur' rd wow. 
In pining ſolitude, * Ye 
| Mary's Eid Th 
— A 1 fur f r Fn 


* Ia princeſs ? Love — empire mine? 
Gay gorgeous viſions dancing in my ſight? 

No, =1 ſtand a naked ſhipwregk'd wreteh, | 

Cold, trembling, pale, ſpent, helpleſs, hopeleſs, mad, 


Caſt on a ſhore as cruel as the waves, 


Ofer-hung with ru rocks too ſteep to to climb; ; Bet 
The mountains billows loud; come in % 
Re rad nd confound, 'ere 7 devour. | 
o n 

The 
7 G R 0 V KE * 

This ſhadowing deſart, unfrequenced, woods * 
T better brook than flouriſhing wander Ls ; 0 
Here I can fit alone, — any, * 
And to the nightingale's complaining notes The 


Tune my diſtreſſes, and record my woes. * 
See Two Centthien of Verona, y 


Der V 
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Near ſolitary groves, where peace does dwellft 
Sweet harbours of pure love and innocence-! 


How willingl I for ever ſtag 
ante of your embracing ng greens, 
rds, ' 


Beneath the 
Liſt'ning to the 2 of warbling 
Tun'd with the murmur Wes the ſtreams; 
Upon whoſe bank, in various livery, | 
The fragrant ring of the early year, 
Their heads, like graceful ſwans, bent at provilly down - 
See their own beauties in the cryſtal flood 
A 5 F alentinias. 


GUIDE. eln 


—— I ſtand libe one 1412 

Has loſt bis x way, and no man near bim to enquire 
it o 

Yet there's a Providence above, charkaows * 
The roads which ill men tread, and can direct 
Enquiring juſtice: The paſſengers that travel 
In the wide ocean, here no paths arr. 
Look up, and leave their 2 uc to a flar. 
. Ee Bad, 11 


. e 


Behold her guilty looks Ke will ſpeak, L 
Tho! Wy out of . * 55 
e ate Odlella; I 


in, words fo horjid, 
Dargax's Min Loon. 


Where ſhall T figd a refüg 7 en . 

do barb'rous nation Will receives gut Ar | 

do much tranſcending thar's 5 but drive me FI 74 
The wildeſt beaſts Will kunt me Hom 5 5 

jul Bis e Fee e * 
BE. We: 


Vol. II. 


; 
ba : " 
: 4 


% 
* 


1 


beben gegeben em 
Az can expteſs my guilt, 


98 3 
My ſenſes blaze, my laſt I kno = 


My laſt of hours, tis wond'rous horrid now, 
8 8 lawleſs lore, nen power — — 
/ 


O power of guilt, you fear to land the telt, 
Which Virtue beings * ' like ſores your vices ſhake 
Before this Roman healer : But, by t the * 
Before L ga, I'll rip the malady, 

And let the venom flow before your eyes. 
| - LEA ah. 


Let 
Fi together, 
Full of our ile, Al : wherezto roam, 

2 the firſt wretched pair expell'd their Paradiſe; 


Let's find ſome-place, where = 
Loathſome and venomous, where poiſons hang 

Like gums _ the walls, — witches meet ad d 

By night upon-ſome pamper'd i bolt t. 

Fat aun debe chore mel ien, ad y 

enen kde y 

The horror that kd} on ng guild, 1 N 

Now ſeizes on my. — and unte, den | 

Into the wildneſs of a mad deſpair. II as 

SOUTHERN's Diſepoinincn a hi 

nt is in its bluſh of infancy, | _ 

— trem — tenderneſs of ſhame; uld 6 


And the firſt eye that pierces — 
That hides the ſecret; brings it to the face. 
But thine amazes me, and ſeems NN 
Beyond * bold, and dares the ligt 
| - Sobruinn's 


Why doſt thou tremble when Lo go thy 
When thou would'ſt Reer, pn 

Thy accents die. A e 1 * 
Thy colour goes and comes n gi 


And thy youn treaſon bluſbes to be ſeen 
e 22 at hymn . 


1. Dim 


GUT 9 
Vil bleed afreſh ; nor can betrayers bear 


The fight of one betray'd, without confuſion. _. 
's ' JLannspouw's Heroic Love. 


Bnh open q quick; and take me to the centre; ; 
Ye cedars, fall and cruſh me, to conceal me: 


zut what retreat can hide me from my thoughts? 
for have ſeen my ſhame, and that's to me 


* much as if the aſſembled world beheld it! 
Dennis Rinaldo and earn 
ilt is the ſource” vf ſorrow, 'tis-Hefiedd, 
Ir arenging fiend, that follows us behin& 
Tuch whips and ſtings. | F 
| Rowe's Fair 1 


x1 doſt thou beat me yet, thou pate eartb!!“ 
v thou not labour de ab ba hols of — 
nd you, ye Ntering * | 
you AL war in clouds; or {half blaft ye: 

„ am all contagion, death, and ruin, a 
d Nature fickens"ﬆ me. A 7 
"7 as J paſs, the crouded way hall found _ . 
bh ih hiſſing = . . 7 
: Jr N ſhall 7 my N * 

Wh when th' avenging muſe with pointed ra 
ld fink lars ous woman down to Hall 
l fay, the s baſe, ſhe's falſe, ſhe's foul as Phædra. 

Sr Phatdre aid Higpelitus = 


weforth, let no man truſt the firſt falſe fiep 


Guilt, it upon a ein 
ſe ſteep deſcetit in laſt ends. 


far I'm p down nd all thou | 
h I this ang fram di but be i r | 
— hath? guilt beyond a name ! 
not my ſoul repent; in, thee repentance 
ſecond guilt, and thou blaſphem'i it juſt Henn 
r Ah, my pains will ceaſe, 
want power FL puniſn ! Rite 


Ry 


109 6.1. 


Riſe never more, O ſun ! let night 
Eternal darkneſs cloſe the world's wide Fe ve, 


And hide me from Ni icanor and myſelf. 


| Tove Brufiris, 
Why all theſe figns in Nature, why this tumult, 
To tell me I am ? Tt my crown 


— fates demand, why let them take it back. 

wy crown indeed I may refign, but, oh! 2 

Who can awake the dead? 

Tis hence theſe ſpeeches ſhock my YR, be choughts, 
And Nature's laws are broke to diſcompole me: 
"Tis I that whirl theſe hurricanes in air, 


me * the earth's foundations with my guilt, 
Nis, 


Why FR 9 1 on a pouch, of thorns! Y 
How ſhould I reſt ? They bid me cloſe my eyes 
But thro? the lids I ſee a thouſand forms; _ 
Numberleſs terrors! I ſhut both ears; and yet 

I hear infernal howlings,! Death and Deſpair 
Have laid hold upon me—O miſerable has I am U 
Wou'd I had died as innocent as Glpuceſter 

Let me think no more: Is there no phyſician 
Can cure the mind? Nothin Le kill Reflection; 


That I could drink oblivion down ! © when 
Shall I have reſt ? 
 Pauiies's Humphrey Duke of Glouceflr, 


Where Guilt is abſent, there can be no mo. 
- — Rep ute thyſelf | 

Free from all guilt ; fince thou haſt prov'd ſucceſsful 

Nor vainly think, there can be reaſon 


nt. 
The ſting of guilt is—but the * of ele, 


Calmneſs of thought, and reaſod come to wel 
The two ſevereſt enemies of Guilt; „ ety £115 


9 


Ihe dreaded ſure returns of conſtant pain, 
: a © p66; nean 


NECES ror 
Thinking is Hell, and reaſon is a glaſs, 4 
That makes me, trembling, ſtartle from myſelf, 
By ſeeing my deformity too plain; 
Each blot, each ſtain, and wrinkle of the ſoul. 


 Becxincnan's Henry IV. of France. 
For me, an honeſt fame on virtue _:.-- 
1; what I wou'd not loſe to gain a kingdom : 
'Tis greater far t” obey with mnocence, } 
Than to command with guilt. 


. | 


The noon of night is paſt, and gentle ſleep, 
Which friendly \ waits upon the fa bour'd hind, 
. Flies from the embraces of a monarch's arms: 
The mind diſturb'd denies the body reſt. 
Of all the evils that attend mankind, 
Spite of philoſophy,, the worlt is death; v 
Or wherefore does our nature fear it F 
Stb Love and "I 


The guilty ever are moſt hard to | 
Vice — them ſtubborn, hau V, 55251 LD ; * 


And as their views all centre in elt love, 


Soon hate what once controuls that darli | 
E. Haywood's Frederick Duke « 9 
Lunenburgb. 
As by A Peet from long, tho? gentle rains, 
Great floods ariſe, and overflow the plains ; 


id. So men from little faults to great proceed, | 
Guilt grows on guilt, and crimes do crimes ſucceed. 


4 


ful | Wanpssrond's Fatal Love, 
| — he guilty mind 
! Debaſes the great image that it wears, 
Did. And lerels us with brutes. Ars 14 e 
H.w4rv's Scanderbeg.. 
What a ſtate is guilt, | 


Whe * er V muy alarms it! Like a centinel, 
13 Who 
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Who deep, upon ni. watch, it wakes in dread, 
W i tres the Pymagn | " Biz, 


—Late, too late1 find; 
Nor faith, nor gratitude, nor friendly truſt, 


No force of obligations can ſubſiſt 


Between. the guilty. — 


O-what « flate is.guite!-—bow will bow wretched ! 
When apprehenſion can form ngught but fears, 
nd we diſtruſt Security herſet 
Hund Regulus. 


Such is the have of Guilt, to make-laves tools, 
And then to make Weben one (rome, 


id. 


Tis the fate of thoſe who once are guilty 
Never tobe believ'd when innocent, 
| Cianzn” 4 King Joln. 


How Guilt, once barour'd z in the conſcious breail, 
Iatimidates the 88 degrades che great. 
5 $8. Jounson's Ircut. 


"LF 
When havghty guilt exults with impious joy, 
Micke {hall Malt, ar accident deſtroy 3 ; 
Weak man with erring rage may throw the dart, 


Burt Hearn ſhall guide n to the guilty N 


lous of danger mon made belle in guilt: 
Vir, to be fake, and bold wo means too wicked 
Hit Merepe. 


He SR OH on guilt, muſt caſt-of n "bid. 


Oh, conſcigus 


it! 
How dumb; thy voice, unlaok'd-for, ſtrikes 8 — 


0 , — if 


DT unn 
— Outcaſts of Virtue, S 
What nation will receive us-? Whither fly ? 
Where'er the ſun drives round the various day,, 
is the ſame ſun that here beheld our guilt; _ - 
ln vain the midvight eloud mall; fall upon, us, , | 
Nor ſhall the,grave's eternal a Sana 


'Twill riſe to . 
kt el þ un. 


— — Tis guit alone, ; 
Like brain-ſick frenay, in its feveriſn . 5 
Fills the light air with vilionary Raten . 


Aud b of fear. 


A infernal Gvilt f 
How doſt — riſe-in ev ry hideous ape, 
Of rage and doubt, ſuſpicion and deſpair, | 
To rend my ſoul ! more wretched — they 


„. Made wretched by my erimes l! 
Nac Barkbaroſſa. 


"my Fear of detection, what a curſe art thou! O, could 
the young and artlefs mind but know. the agonies that 
dye!l with Guilt, it would prefer the bumbleſt lot 
with Peace, to all that ſplendid Vice can eder beſtow, 

Guwreru's Wife in the Right. 


mere, 4; Ley > 


= HAM 


N a cloſe lane, as F purſued my journey, | 
I I ſpy'd a wither'd hag, with age n double, 
Picking dry ſticks, and mumbling to herſelf : | 
Her eyes with ſcalding rheum, were gall'd and red, 
Cold palſy ſhook her head, her hands ſeem'd wither'd, 
And on her crooked ſhoulders had ſhe wrapp'd 
The tatter'd remnants of an old ſtrip'd hanging, 
Which ſerv'd to keep her carcaſs from the cold ; 

So there was nothing of a piece about her. 
Her-lower weeds were all o'er coarſly patch d 
With — colour'd rags, black, red, white, 
elo, 7 | 
And ſeem'd to-ſpeak variety of wretchedneſs. 
ww pho Orr Orphan, Ba 


HALLO WE p. 


— ere ſhalt thou reſt . 
Upon this holy bank; no deadly ſnale | 
Upon chin wurf herſelf in folds does make; 

Here is no poiſon for the toad to feed: 

Here boldly ſpread thy hands ; no venom'd'weed 

Dares bliſter them ; no ſlimy ſnail dare creep: 


— 
* 


Over thy face, when thou art faſt aſleep: — 
Here never durſt the babbling cuckow. ſpit; But t 
No flough of falling ſtar did ever hit 

Upon this bank: Let this thy cabin be, g * 


This other ſet with violets for me. 


Bzavuonr's Faithful Shepherd, — 


3 And | 

HAN D. | Ve te 

When 

— I take thy hand, this hand, For al 

As ſoft as dove's down, and as white as it, L not 


„ 


N 


rd, 


R 
Or Echiopian', 8 tooth, or the En- ſnow, 


That's bolted by the Northern blaſt twice over,” 
SHAKESPEARE'S . ter- ra, 


Give me your hand, this hand is moiſt, -- - 

This argues fruitfulneſs and liberal heart nun 
Hot, hot, and moiſt; this hand of yours ere 
Much caſtigation, exerciſe devout. Bobs 
For here's a 2 and ſeating devil bere, 


That commonly re 
 Gaaneopaans's ou, 


— —— Tisa good band 

A frank ONE, . 0 27 
2. You 1 fay ſo; ; 

For twas that h t gave eart a | 
1. A lib'ral had, * - Phe 1 2 of old, ga abs ve bands; 

But our new heraldry is hands, not hearts, Vid. 


To this, in compariſon, all whites are ink, 
Writing their own reproach; to whoſe ſoft a 
The cygnet's down is harſh, and ſpirit of ſenſe. 


Hard as che of loughman. * + +4988 
apes) T:: Troilus and Cri. | 


£ 


— 


e unER 


There is nothin either good or bad. 
g aa! 
| wiſhing nothing ve enjoy till mot? 
for even our wing 1 iy Ron 45-4 066 maths - 


keſtleſs we wander to a 25 defire,. 

and burn: ourſelves by blowing up the = ITO 
de toſs and turn about our fev*riſh will, 1h 
hen all our eaſe muſt come by lying ſtill ? 


for all the happineſs mankind can gain, 
not in Mo but in. reſt from pain. 
| Dzrozv's Indian — 


Ts to 


ub HAP 


No happineſs, can be gent 
Th' ah yatalk'd-of man, el bt. 
He, aß in fate cliff, his cell 
From thence 1.5 views the labour of the dee 
The gold-fraught veſſel, which mad tempel 
He ſees now vainly make to his retreat; 
And when from far the tenth wave does 
in rt! 4.19) joy he is not there. 75 

| 455 Daroey's Brannic amic Love, 

Not 

N is t 


ieee | 
5 re more to ? Fortune can find 
o flaw in ſuch a bappines ym 
| Toe ne ler 
| L g fre 
The gods, my dert, maſt loved Theddofue, 
Pole ul hate jo j tage 1hey ant ou. Gan thee 
And, oh ! methin wy ffrangely mov d, 


Takes it the more-unkindly of her 4 
That thou and I cannot be bleſs'd.rogether. = Ji. 


What is that thing call d ter which men 
With ſo much . eager geal purlue 

So many ſev'ral wa 2 4 to 
Attain it in the on © of ſome ; 
Diſtant long'd-for bleſſing, tho' all alike- 
Tn vain; fer even that darling bleſſing, _ 
Plac'd in a nearer light, and once enjoy d, 5 
Loſes but too much of its wonted luſtre; 
Qr eſe, encounter d with rude croſſes = 
Abroad, is loſt and buried i In A. pK Wr Bi | f 
Aut db cond of rh, wept ly cares, 

| dah * 


To be good is to de pp 

Are happier than men, becauſt they're bes. 
Guilt is the ſoarce of forrow ; tis the fiend, 
Th' avenging fiend that follows us behind 
Wick  whops ee The A know none * 


Wi 


oy Dd tnsy AY. oo env vs oc... __ N 


H A 3 wid 


gut reft in everlaſting 
ba fn the height of al ul they Heav'n is pee. 
| Not Fair Penitent, 


You ſee, Fair Elfrid, how you charm 5 oY 


[ cannot count the hours while you 

My bleſſings, like Time's 3 paſs untold, 
For the rich joys you give flip by unmark'd, 
hile ſtill freſh Joys ſucceed them; my paſt bliſs 
la a contracted circle ſtrikes remetmbrance,, 
While future oceans of immenſe dehght 
Roll deeply thro” the proſpects of my ſoul. 
Oh! could the finful world be bleſ d like me !: | 
Like me be chaſtely of guy 1 <p ** ; 
And the deluded taſte | 
Find Innocence. and | 


wo! "_ RCTS 6 e E 


Learn chen us W 
Plac'd in r oo beyond our power.. 
C. Fomnson's Meda. 


What MOST face ſo ſo all, 
$ greatly envied, yet ſo den and 


Of what ſtrange naturg is thy com poſition, _ 
When Gold and Grandeur ſue to thee 11 vain * 
The prince who leads embattled thouſands My. 
And with a nod commands the univerſe, . Gy 
Knows not the langua e to make thee 

Tho” he with armies ſtrew the hoſtile epi, 

And hew out avenues of death, be i 

Loſes his way to thee, becauſe Content we 
Appears not on the road, to light him to thee t=— - 
Content and Ha pineſs.are then the ſame — "4 
And they ire ſeldom found: but in the bed. 8 1 


Where unmoleſted Innocence reſides. of 15 

| 18 
ö 34 
Praiſe is the ſacred attribute of Heaven. - 
* ours alone, with humble, grateful . 84 
T' employ the eie f ee Þ:7 rd 


F & | 1% 


1080 HAR 
To dur own Honaur,, deren endl ee, 1 
For Hoppeſ eng Virtue are the Ws 


2 I E. ugenia, 


O Ha dose b Rem art thou to be found ? 

I ſte thou dwelleſt not with Birth and Beauty, 

Tho” grac'd with grandeur, and in wealth arra 

Nor _ * it would ſeem, with Virtue duell. 
uus Douglas, 


While Ho 9 = ſhure ſcene of 
future bliſs, 88 pencil ale colours 
which are too bright to be laftio When bearts de- 
ſerving hapy ineſs would unite their fortune, Virtye 
mould hs; 2 them with an unfading garland of mo- 
d-it, hurtleſs flowers; but 4ll-judginz Pa fon will 
force the gaudier roſe into the wreath, whoſe thorny 
offend them "When i n are e drop! 1 


„Ke, Riwals. 
\mananovs 


| — Country 4 
We're here beg for the toughelt fight 
That eyer ſtrain'd the force of Engliſh arms. 
See yan wide field with glitt'ring ede gay! 
Vain of their ſtrength they fone e ee us for Van 
And bid us yield their priſoners at diſere 
If there's an Engliſhman among ye all 
Whoſe ſoul can baſely truckle to ſuch b 
Let him depart. For me, I ſwear, by Hear 
By my great father's ſul ! and by my fame! _ 
My count er ſhall pay a ranſom for me, 
Nor will {Fae to drag, out life in | bondage, 4 
And take my pittance-from'a Frenchman's bands: . 
This I reſolve, and. hope, brave countrymen, 
Ybu all reſolve the ſame. 
„ „ ũ „ „ #. „ #, „ * „ 
O glorious choice! and know, my gallant. luden, 


hat valour is fu WW 2 
F at v Peri ben,. There 


* 
7 
4 
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SETS 7 „ 


There are no odds againſt the truly brave: 

Let us reſolve on neſt, and tis urs. 
ut ſhould: the worſt can befalt us Death? 
Tuill be a fate to envy more than pity, 

And we have fathers, brothers, ſons or friends, 

That will revenge our ſlaughter, 

© @ "6:20 +. > „ * + G 

1 ſee the gen'rous indi ation riſe, _ 10 

That ſoon will. ſhake the boaſted pomer of France: 
Their monarch trembles *midft his gaudy train, 
To think the troops he now prepares to meet, 
Are ſuch as never fainted yet with toiill. 
They're ſuch as yet no pow'r on earth could awe, 

No army baffle, and no town. withſtandc. 
Heav'ns, with what pleaſure; with what love I gaze, 
In ev'ry face to view his father's greatneſs 1, 
Thoſe fathers, thoſe undaunted fathers, W öGöꝓvjuJ . 
In Gallic blood . their words. 
Thoſe fathers who in Cyprus wrought ſuch feats, _ 
Who taught the Syracufians to ſubmit, * E-:. 
Tam'd the Calabnans, the fierce Saracens, 

And have ſubdued in mau a ſtubborn light | 
The Paleſtinean warriors ; Scotland's fields, 
That have ſo oft been drencht with native gore, 
Bear noble record! and the fertile iſle * 
Of fair Hibernia, by their ſwords ſubjected, 
An ample tribute, and obedience payys. 
On her hi ( ins Wales receiv'd their laws, 


oY 


And the whole world has witneſs'd to their glory þ |, 
* „ + * | | 


+ + “ &; 4 | 

View all itt'ring grandeur as your ſpoils, | 

The ſure — cs day's — n 
Strain ev'ry faculty, and let your minds, 

Your hopes, your ardours, reach their utmoſt bounds? 
Follow your ſtandards with a fearleſs ſpirit 
Follow the great examples of your fire 

Follow the noble genius that inſpires ye 4 

Follow this train of wiſe and valiant leaders ;: 

Follow in me, yous brother, prince, and friend. 


Draw 


HAP % 


HAR 
Draw, fellaw-ſaldiers-—catch ae 
\e fight for 2 Liberty 
2 D * Princes 


HARLO 1 10 


—— — — Conſumptions ſow. 
| In hollow bones of man; ſtrike their ſharp ſhins, 
And mar men's'fpurring ; crack the lawyer's voice, 
That he may never more "falſe title plead, 
Nor ſound his quillers ache 8 1 flamen 
That ſcolds againſt the 
And not believes himſelt ; 72 with Zh the noſe, 
— with it flat ; take the bridge ** ** 


ny his Tote to 
Snell 1 d 
Make — — ruffttans err 
And let the unſcar'd' r 00 the! war” 
Drive ſome pain from "Ba | 
nixroprant's Timon of Athens 
Aqui. By all 1 wrong thou'rt dearer to my arms 


Than all the wealth of Venice :. Doychee fag, 
And let us love to- night. 
Pier. No; there's fool, 
There's foal about thee : Fee em 
ee i loſt to me a 
leave a tai ly, where 1 
Thete's ſuch a baneful-quality 2 * 
Een ſpoils — with "their nauſeduſneſs; ; 
 Fhey infect all they toueh; I cannot think 
oy ola enki rf 3 
e loath and e that ed thou mean'lt a 


much, 
Or more then teview' 3 but the-bealF has gold, 
That makes him neceſſary ; power too, 
To qualify my character, and poiſe me 
Equal with peeviſh Virtue, that bebolde 


My RT 5 in their. hearty, 


They'e 


© 


H AR In 


They 're looſe as L am, but an ugly power 
Sits in their faces, and frights — from them. 
good may 't do you, madam, with your 


* My ſenator * Why, canſt thou think that 


F'er 0 thy Aquilins's arme with pleaſure? 
Think'ſt thou, becauſe I ſometimes give him leave | 
To foil himſelf at what he is unfit for; 
Becauſe I force myſelf t” endure-and fuſfer bim, 
Think'ſt thou L dove him? No, by all the joys 
Thou ever gay ſt me, his preſence is my penance z | 
The worſt an old man can be's Abeer, 
A mere mementos mori to poor woman. 1 
er * 
But all that ni A on grave... 

Pier. W is were well ſent thither.. 

Aqui, That's my with too: 
For then, my Pierre, I mi might hare caufe with vleaſie 


To play the > Alok ! how I could weep 

Over hs dyin 24 and Kiſs him too, 

In hopes to fmother him. him. quite ;. then,. when the- 
time s 


Was come to pay my ſorrows at his funeral, 
(For he has already made me hew to creaſures 
Wou'd make me out - act a real widow's whining): 
How could I frame, my face to fit my mourning Ln. 
With wringing hands attend him-to his grave, 
Fall ſwoon ** hearſe ; rake mad be. 
E'en of the diſmal vault, where he lay buried ; 
Therg, like th" Ephefian —_ 424. — 6 
My lovely ſoldier, com'ſt to 5 
Then, throwang up my veil — — open arms. 
And laughing . run to new-dau ning 

oma 5 Fab avi. 


. 
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HARMONY. 


'E. 
, 


Gan any mortal mixture of card's mould.” 
Breathe ſuch divine enchanting raviſhmeat- 

Sure ſomething holy lodges in that breaſt, 
And with theſe raptures moves the vocal. air 

To teſtify his hidden reſidence: 

How ſweetly did they float upon the wings | 

Of ſilence, thro” the empty vaulted night ;: 
At every fall ſmoothin ng the raven.down . 
Of darkneſs till it ſmil'd !. I have oft heard, 

My mother Circe with the ſyrens three 

Amidit the flow'ry kirtled Naiades, 

Culling their potent herbs, and baleful dru 

Who, as they ſun would take the priſon” 9 foul, 
And lap it in Elykum. Scylla wept, . 

And. chid her barking, waves into attention, 

And fell Charybdis murmur'd ſoft a TY SG 
Vet they in pleaſing flumber lulFd the 

And in ſweet madneſs robb'd it of itſelf. 

But ſuch a ſacred, and home-felt 2 

Such ſober certainty of waking bliſs, 


I never heard *till now.. 
* Murrow"! s Comm. 


nan Þ inte was angling 
In the lake that lies behind the 


From the fair ſhore, thick ſet with'reeds and ſedgri, | 


As patiently I was attending ſport, © 

I heard a voice, ſhrill one; and attentive. 

—_ my ear, when I might well perceive 
was one that IF and by the ſmallneſs. of 1 it 

A boy or woman, I then left my angle 

Te his on fiel, came near, but yet perceiv'd not: 

Who made the found ; - the ruſhes and the reeds 

Had ſo encompas'd it: I laid me down 

And liſten'd to the words ſhe ſung, for then, 

Thra' aeſmall glade, cut by the fiſhermen, 


4 


I ſaw 


H A R g 
aw it was your daughter: , 
She ſung much, Nay 43 ſenſe, only I heard ber 

Repeat this often: « Palamon is ne, 

Is gone to the wood to gather mulbe 

[il find him out to-morrow ; 
His ſhackles will betray him he'll be dee, f 
And what ſhall T do then? I'll bring a hea 

A hundred black-ey'd maids, that love as I 

With chaplets on their heads, with daffadillies,. 

With cnn lips, and cheeks of damaſk roſes, 

And we'll all dance an antick before the duke, 

And beg his pardon,” Then ſhe talk d of you, Sir, 
That yo muſt loſe your head q Kay ec t. \ 
And ſhe muſt gather flowers to bury You, 

And ſee the houſe made handſome ; he ung 
Nothing but, willow, willow, willow, ard between 
Eren was Palamon, fair Palamon. N 
And Palamon was a tall young man. 
Was knee deep where ſhe ſate; her careleſs — 
A wreath of bull- ruſn rounded ; about her ſtuck 
Thouſand freſh water — of nee 
That methought ſhe a ike the fair nymph 
That feeds — lake — 4 or as ws, oo 
Newly dropt down from Heav'n: Rings ſhe * A 
Ot ruſhes that grew by, and to em ſpoke 

The prettieſt poſies, this one true lore's-ty'd:; » 
This you may looſe, not me,” and 82 a ys . 
And then ſhe wept, "and ſung 


? 


And with the ſame breath frail and if bes tad. | 
rr 


made in to her: 
She ſaw me, and ſtraight 
And ſet her ſafe to land; w 
Was Wy 2 GR hat, belie | 
ith ſuch a cry and ſwi t er me, 
dhe left me far behind her : Three or ive 
{ ſaw from far off croſs her; one of them = 
I knew to be your brother, "where the ſtaid, &c, 
Bie and Piticuss's Noble Kir. 


HATRED. | 


ſently 
pre 0 ä \ 
made 842/34 


4 HE HAT. 


HATRED. | 


Falſehood, ities. and poor „deten, 
Are three things women bald hi highly in hate, / 
 OHAKEBSPEARE'S Wannen of Ferma, 


For harred\hatch'd at home is a tame 
May fawn and ſport, but never leaves h 


| 8 
5 hature ; 1 
The jars of brothers, twoſuch mighty ones, 1 
2 like a Gall fps Grown into 6 he £ . 
1 
1 


be breach ſcarce heard; but view the pion, 
And you ſhall ſee a thouſand ag M fri 
Riſe in his e ſtill (well ſtill growi 
2 45 en diſtruſts, Gffruſle bene . 
; th, the greateſt extreme ſhallow ; 
Til — 44 bound them on che * their graves, 
Bzaumont and Fizecunn's B bach Brothers 


— — the head-of be, 
1 hate him worſe than Famine or Diſcaſes : 
Periſh his family, let inveterate Hate | 

| An men between er lr chem from _ moment, | 
meeting, never let them. bloodleſs: part. 
7s Ormar's'Caius Marius, Pp 


My heart heaves up, aud ſwells ; he's poiſon to me : W 


My injur'd honour, and my raviſh'd love, A 
Bleed at my murderer's A 
| 

He 


IEA had much rather ee | St; 
A creſted dragon, or a bafilitk :. | | 
Both are leſs poiſon to my eyes and nature. This 


He is my bane, I cannot bear him 
One heaven and earth can never hold us both: 
Still ſhall-we hate, and with defiance deadly 
. till one be loſt for erer: 


* As F 15 


As of fons ſhould 1. the meridian, 
nvem com or patlage. 
= * | Narr. ae dae. 


—This i 18 batred; » | 
She loaths, deteſts'bim, r e e 
And chrinks and trembles at tis | 


ee, 


| Sur 
gooner, ſooner far 
| The poles ſhall meet, et op IRA 143 | 
The antipathies of Nature be forgot ; a 


Wolves graze with lambs, and vultures rooſt with doves, 
The wreteh that's ſtung with fardl merey nurſe 


his breaſt, than we forget © \ 
1 a ar cm oN race 1 
HAST, Wy pi ] 


Aſter him came ſpurring hard, 

A gentleman, almoſt 2 with ſpeed, 

That ſtopp'd by me to breathe his bIGodied 

He aſk'd the way to Cheſter ; and of mY 

1 did demand the news from Sh 4 

_— me that. rebellion had ill luck; . 

And that young Harry Percy's ſpur was { 

1 With, that he ws gave bis able; horſe the hee. 
And, bending forward, _ his agile heels 
Againſt the panting des of of his poor on 

* Up to the rawel head; and, ſtarting 

| devour oy ways | 


He ſeem'd in running 10 
ds x nouy queſtion. 5 

| ener aus s Henry Iv » 
z een 


1 heart is tuntrd to tone, 
| irike and it hurts my handed. 
Su1KESPEARE's Othello. 7 


My 


776 Wer HE 4 | 
M no h of Woe, 
De 4 Sani Fryar, 


— —— Now heart ! 
Be nbb'd with iron. for this one at 


Bo N thy ſluices, ſend. the vig rous lood Fo 
Thro* ev*ry active limb for n my relief : 0: 

Then take thy reſt within thy quiet cell, Tt 
For thou 7 no more. WW 
n Ders. Dn at ('s 

De 

His mounting heart bounces againſt my hand, La 


| thruſt off his manly foul, | 
Darnss's Clomeru. 


My lab'rin ing heart, that ſivells with indignation, 


As if it w 


Heaves to diſcharge its burden; that once done, W. 
The buſy thing alt reſt within its cell, ”» 
And never beat again. No 
Nor. I Fair P, enitents 

Conſult your beans, Wi 
The: greater traitor that "LOUIE, PULP | He 
Beneath the ſhew of Hate. / Bo 
. Karl Eau. He 
— bb a - 

Tec: "Hearts are girls gifts o ſchool-boy byen. : 
| Hu 4 Merope. hy 
— Pour your heart before bim: Sat 

The heart has a peculiar eloquengce 

To plead the _ of love. > He 
A 3 s \ Eiqeric Te 
tes my ho $ My own. h vi It 
Is queen of her affections, and can 1 Th 


Her arbitrar hs, where er ſhe pleaſes. 
4 18 . 4 aue Bras, Re 
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HEAVEN 


I's 


te 


as 
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HEAVEN. 

There's a perpetual ſpring, perpetual youth, 
No joint benumbing cold, nor ſcorching heat, 
amine nor age have any 'being there: 

Forget, for ſhame, your Tempe, bury in 
Oblivion your feign'd Heſperian orchards, 
The golden fruit _ by the watchful dragon, 
W dich did require ercules to get wy 
(arpar'd with what grows in a | plenty there 
Peſerves not to be nam'd. The pow'r I ferve 
Laughs at your happy Arabie, or the | 
Elyhan ſhades ; for he hath made his bow'rs 


Better indeed than you can fancy yours. | 
MaSSINGER 5 and DA $ Virgin Martyr. 


We to Heaven 
Do climb with loads upon our ſhoulders borne; 
Nor mult we tread on roſes but on thorns. 
- | SuIRLEY's &. Patrick fer Ireland, - 


What a poor value do men ſet on Heav'n ? 
Heav'n, the perfection of all that can 

Be ſaid, or c—_ riches, delight, or ha 

Health, beauty; and, all theſe not ſubject to 

T by waſte bal — ; but in — heig n 5 
Loſt for a on, or earth, 

Favour of "greatneſs, 22 Bound faint pleaſure; 
As men, in ſcorn of a true flame that's near, 


ee Fo en Mech, 


Heav'n is a off, and I ſhall be 


Ten thouſa ala Ap dry yet tere happy 
If 1 may find» lodgin ee 


Though my poor N 


Did. 


r 


Bleſt Heav'n, how e way Juſt fike hy 2 
-avgly'd ve each 2 et ſtill we find 


2 H E l. 


Thy judgments are like comets, that do b 
Affight, but die withal ; whit thy LA 
Are like the ſtars, which, 1 9 
But Rill men the ſame dehind the 

þ | Fowrate's Reward of Virtus. 


tt to whoſe all. eves lic 
The moſt obſcure receſſes * he 1932 
Is not to be deceiv'd by ſpecious men 
And _ er * ts the * ry in Dai wrath. - 
arwood's Prederick Duke n 

| Lunenburgh. | N 
How dreadfully delightful tis te lofe 
The dazzled eye in wide expanſe, 
Where, round ten thouſand radiant fonts of light, 
 Myriads of worlds roll ceaſeleſs3—all obeying, 
And all declaring, in their meaſur'd orbs, 
That univerſal ſpirit which inform, 
Pervades, and actuates the wond'rous whole! "a 
———Stupendous view, vaſt boundtefs theatre 
Thro whoſe extended ſcenes numberleſs hoſts 
Of beings riſs ſuceeſively'ts He; 
Form'd. kf for happieſs by the' good -giving hand 


Of n 

Bran iger Innocence 
From Heav'n oft Hove. gold-up every bent 
And proper *-= of Nature ſſ n * 
Heav'n knows not change, how can on ⏑ 
Cn — — 2 lla 


Ie * 


* 


t = ASE he: 21 | 
* 5 tb 2 Y; / 
— ẽ ad—. — Thy lot » Alte 
. 


W e, and chen of 


e NEE | 
22 


= 
1 —— 
- 


rich diſmal minute, 3 mind 
Tie promiſe that I made the * Hell, 
u one and twenty years to be 
Of Thich near Braden 2 gn f . gan ack, 
The wards of reaſon roll into ſpring. 

0 horrid thought ! but one and twenty years, 
And twelve near * then to be ſteep d in fire, 


n 2 4 borne by _ 
Reeking, A ropp * 
had bee d ten ade Fat fathom in the 
' Darda Duke f 0 


Where am I now ehen dle brink-of. lifes: ＋ 
The gulph before me, | devils to-puſh-me on, 
and Heav'n behind me, cloſing all its doors: a 
A thouſand years for ev ry hour I've | 
) could I 'ſeape ſo cheap l But ever . 
del to begin au endleſs round of woes! 3272 2 
To be renew 'd for pains,” and laſt far-Hell! - .- 
Yet can pains laſt, when bodies cannot laſt? 
an earthly ſubſtance endlefs flames m_ 
)r when one body wears, anch flies awa 
Do ſouls thruſt forth another cruſt of y? . 


) thou haſt given me ſuch a mpſe of Hell, 
50 puſh'd wel cbec' even Slim brink 


f 0 og ha ee e . 1 1 2 
ing in I dare Fran tt id) 
133 43 ut Daros Dos Sebaſlian 
17 Na „ n rr 
— fow — ws 
mY  forers dg — 2 1 
held the ſever 1 
be furies, and. : 
At yen —- 8 
hat caſts a diſma «enter | the damn d; 
illions of | 


gas with tom mT W 


* e 2 p : 
« ol _ x 
HE L. 119 , 
« * * 
— * « 
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Toſs'd from che banks amidft the * 

And r n tongs of 2 furies. 
Dr Appins and Virginia. 


See Hell ſets wide its adamantine door?! 
See thro? the ſable the black 1 
In ſmoky circles rolls its fiery waves: 
Hear, hear the — harmonies of woe, 
—— of rate! nag». Jag the claſh of whi 

groans of Jou com 1 of piercing rieks, 
Th 1 thro? all its found : 
How huge Megera ſta at ine Brogan fires 
Blaze from hey ohar ks —— What ſerpents curl 
In horrid wreat e round her head! 
Now, now ſhe drags me to the bar of 
See how the awful Judges of the deal 
Look ſtedfaſt hate, — horrible difmay 
See Minos turns — his loathing 82 
Rage choaks his ſtruggling words, faral urn 
Drops ſrom his ling hands. 

* ei en Phedra * 


M R K Oo.. 


He is ious, if. he be obſerꝰ d: * 

He hat * Pity, and nay ee 5 

Open as day, ting c ine 

Yet, notwithſtanding, abs 44 incens d, he is 
Arann Conga ah ——— hg A 

As in pring of day, 

His temper, therefore, muſt be well obſerv'd, 


- £0 


4 


_ Chide him for faults, and do it 
When you perceive his blood inchn'd to mirtnh; 
. But bein 


Tendon, 


Till that 


om Ae ; 
Fury IV. 


eto W 


Hear him but reaſon in 
And, 9 


2 


HE R 

You would deſire che king were made a prelate. 
Hear him debate in commoawealth. affairs, 

You'd ſay, it had been all and all his ſtudy. 


Lit his diſcourſe of war, and you ſhall hear 
A fearful battle cpa ge. in "ad 


Cogan + cauſe o R 
den a of . wil} he Aeg + 
nd! as his garter. 


"KIT. 


errut Ws V. 


| give into yall e 


But what I give your virtue muſt maintain. : 
Dangers will threaten, but the hero's ſoul 


bines forth 3 oppos d. 


* - -  Forws0n's Iultaneſic - = 


— unſkill'd in Reroes, 
Lore there es br but _ ſuperior virtue. 


ch Ceſar in Ter. 
FR is the talk apfhioh Heaven allow for: heraes: | 


» toil for others, while themſelves taſte leaſt 
Vf the unnumbetr d bleſſings they afford. 


E. Hawwood's Frederick Dake ef B niche 
Lunendurgh, 50 


| hero works chav! torms his gory, 2 
"ue like gold is ptov'd my 25 


The bee Le bi rg metal l 


M arms on 


ith heat aud tarden's the maſy bar, . 
d cloth'd thy — 95 of the ws”. 


yall vor., 11. er 1 2 E 
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Fears * diſtruſt, like phantoms fly before him, 
And vaſt ambition takes up all his foul, 
F ROWDE' s Philotas, 


HISTORY. 


There is a hiſtory in all men's lives, . 

Figuring the nature of the times deceas'd 

The which obſery'd a,man may proph 

With a near aim, of the main chance r 


Aude not come to life; which in their ſeeds 


weak beginnings lie entreaſured. 
S14KESPEARE'S Henry IV. F, 
When Ruſt ſhall eat her braſs, when Time's ſtrong h: A 
Shall bruiſe to duſt her marble palaces, Re 
Triumphal arches, illars, obeliſks;; Tt 
When Julius“ temple, Claudius nds; $i 
Ney Ne s baths, and Pompey's 4 ; Hi 
"Rome itſelf ſhall not be found at all, He 
orians' books ſtall live. , Agrippine - 
V HONESTY, An 
To be honeſt as the world goes, 7 
Is to be one * out of ten thouſand, Lik 
| N r Hamit ;;. 
1. Take note, oh world. Tie 
To be direct and honeſt, is not ſafe,” Gas 7 
I thank you for this rofit, and from homes, 5 
71 loye no friend, fich love breeds ſuch offence, Bü 
2. Nay, ſta —thou ſhould'ſt be honeſt, "pi 
I. I ſhould be wiſe, for Honeſty's a fool, | Afr 
* loſes N * works for. Tre 
0 e Stun «KP Iſten 
An. honeſt foul i is like a flüp at ſea, log 
"That fleeps at anchor upon the occaſion's calm ; Or a 
But when it, rages and the wind * high, 145 
a 


She cuts her way with ſkill aud maje 
Buuuνj,EA and Puuteuzn'; 5 e N Porto 
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He ſays he'll keep his honeſty; ; 

What will he do with it? go beg with it? 

for, in this age, tis of no other uſe, IG 

But, like a beggar's child, to move compaſſion z 

Yet never gains the half it coſt in keeping 3 

fer all men will ſuſpect it for a baſta ppp att; $0) 
 Rowusy's Noble Spaniſh Soldier. 


Jof- n m, le, how ther conn Larvs 


ing quality, 
Call'd Honelty, Ph footing in the world. > 
Pier. Why, powerful villainy firſt ſet it up, 
For its own eaſe and ſafety : Honeſt men : 
Are the ſoft eaſy cuſhions, on which knaves 
Repofe and fatten; were all mankind villains, ', - 
They'd ſtarve each other; lawyers would want practice; 
Cnt-throats rewards; each man would kill his brother 
Himſelf ; none would be paid or hang'd for murder: 
Honeſty ! *twas a cheat invented ſirſtt 
To bind the hands of bold deſerving rogues, + 
That fools and cowards might fit ſafe in power, 
And lord it uncontroul'd above their betters. * 
7aff. Then honeſty is but a notion ? 
Pier. Nothing elſe, | 
Like wit much talk'd of, not to be deſin di 
He that pretends to moſt too has leaft ſhare in't : 
Tis a ragged virtue. Honeſty ! no more ont. 
Jaſf. Sure thou art honeſt? F | 
Pier. So indeed men think me. t 
' But they are miſtaken, Jaffier: I am a rogue 
As well as they; (MH 2 
A fine gay bold-fac'd villain, as thou ſeeſt me, A 
Tis true, I pay my debts when they're contracted ; _ 
I ſeal from no man ;. would not cut a throat 
To gain admiſſion to a great man's purſe, 
Or a whore's bed: I'd not betray my friend _ 
To get his place or fortune: I'd ſcorn to flatter 
A blown-up fool above me, or cruſh the wretch bes» 
ortu neath me: ofa 1 , 
be, Jatfier, for all this I am a villain, | 
- G 2 | . | 


8 
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* 
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705 A villain! 


cr. Yes, a moſt otras 
Io ſee the ſufferings of my — | 
And oun myſelf a man: To ſee our ſenators 
Cheat the deluded people with a ſhew -. 
Of liberty, which yet they ne'er. muſi taſte of. 1 


They ſay, by them our — are from * . 
Yet whom they p leaſe they Joy in . 7 ten 1 
Bring whom hey leaſe to infamy and farm, li 
Drive us like wrecks down the rough. tide of power, z 
Whilſt no hold's left to fave us Ne. ; 1 
All that bears this are villains, I one, T 
Not to rouſe up. at the great call ee” 70 
And check the growth of theſe domeſtic fpailers, - 7 
That make ON and tell us tis gur charter. 00 
Omas Hanice Prgerv'd. 
An honeſt: man with pious Joy — 


And bleſſes all ＋ · that bear 
The pleaſing alpect country . 
Leun Pia. of Macedon. By 


The man who pauſes on his h 1 
Wa nts little 27 the villain. _ 1 Timalon 6 . 
yo can tell the exile; But 


Why we, who trace the foorſteps of the I am 
Sho!d of thus be forc'd to ſhade ourſelves i = 
Like lurking villains ? Whilftour P rd 
Curſt with ſucceſs, for ſure it is a curſe 
To 3 ſucceſsful in ſo wrong a cauſe): 

Lords it by day, as Heaven itſelf were chapg'd; 
And H . erene unſp 
Whoſe eyes oould the ſua in front,” - 
Were, by unjuſt deerees, condemn'd to ſbame. 

Dauer t Love . Ambition, 


Thus unſuſpecting Honeſty betrays -. 

Itſelf, KG A 4-4 danger. 

Kindly x revent the villain's better half, 
Haz aap's Kunde 


RON 


at . 

A name ſcarce echo to a ſ y ! 
Attend the ſtately chambers of the great 
It dwells not there, nor in the tradin _ 
Speaks it in councils ? No; the foptnit knows 
To laugh it thenee. 


Now, juſt Heav'n forbid, 

A Britiſh man ſhould ever count for gan 

What villainy muſt earn! No: Are we poor? 

ze honeſty our riches, Are we mean 

dad humbly born? ThE tue best Wetes us noble. 

Theſe hands enn toi, can Tow the ground und reap = 

for thee and ay NL our * 5 

I daily wedtth „n finds us bread au 

Could Dail @ hore? n 
Mentir's Appl. 


HONOUR. 


By Jore 12 am . i. 
Nor care I, who doth feed upon my coſt: 
It yearns me not, if men my garments wear; 
Such outward things dwell not in my deſires: 
But if it be a ſm to covet Honour, - 
I am the moft offending fout alive. 
| Suarts?Pnann's Henry V. 


Thongh we lay cheſs houvure on this man, 
To eaſe ourſelves of divers fland'rous loads; 
He ſhall but bear them, as the aſs bears 
To groan and ſweat under the bulineſs ; 
Or led, or rived, as we point the way: 
And having brought our treaſure where we will, 
Then take we down his load, and turn him off, 
Like to the empty ifs, to ſhake his ears, 


And commons. 
N Wo OTE on car. 


Bil. 


Let none preſume 
To wear an ——_ 


8 0 
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O that eſtates, degrees, and offices,.. 
Were not deriv'd corruptly ; that clear honour 
Were purchas'd by the merit of thewearer ! 
How many then ſhould cover, that ſtand bare ? 
How many be cammanded, that command ? 
How much low peaſantry would then be glean'd 
From the true ſeed of honour ? How much honour 
Pick'd from the chaff and ruin of the times, 
To be new vann'd ? ESR HP 

| SHAKESPRARE's Merchant of Dice, 


— Heav'n, methinks, it were an eaſy | 
o pluck bright Honour from the pale-fac'd moon; 
Or Gre into the bottom of the deep, 
Where fathom-line could never touch the 
And pluck up drowned Honour by the locks : 
So he, that doth redeem her thence, might wear, 
Without corrival all her dignities. 
SHAKESPEARE's Henry IV. 


Mine honour keeps the weather off my fate ; 

Life every man holds dear, but the brave man 

Holds honour far more precious dear than life. 
SHAKESPEARE's Troilus and Creſſida, 


Mine honour is my life, both grow in one; 
Take honour from me, and my life is done. 
Then, dear my liege, mine honour let me try ; 
In that I live, and for that will I die. 

| SaakevrraRe's Richard II. 


This honour is the verieft mountebank 

It fits our fancies with affected trick, 

And makes us freakiſi. What a cheat muſt that be, 

Which robs our life of all their ſofter hour??? 

Beauty, our only treaſure, it lays waſte ; 

Hurries us over our neglected youth, _ __ -.. 

Io the deteſted ſtate of age and uglineſs, 

Tearing our deareſt heart's deſire from us, 

- Then in reward of what it took away, 
Our joys, our hopes, our wiſhes, and 


] I 
. 4 


. 
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| bounti fully pays us all with pride. 

Poor ſpift [ af to be proud, and never pleas ql 

Yet this is all your honour can do for you. 
| luer and Fuereurn's Valentinian. | 


You ſtill infiſt upon that idol Honour; 

(an it renew your youth? Can it add wealth 
That takes off wrinkles ? Can it draw men's eyes 
Jo gaze upon you in your age? Can Honour, 
That truly is a ſuint to none bur ſoldiers, 

And look'd into, bears no reward but danger, : 
Leave you the moſt reſpected perſon living? bid. 


Love's common unto all the maſs of creatures, 

As life and breath; Honour to man alone: 

Honour being then above life, Diſhonour muſt 

Be worſe than death; for Fate can ſtrike but on e; 

Reproach doth reach whole families. FOOTY 
13 Carrwaicur's Sirge, 


1. Speak the height of Honour. 

2, No man to oftend, 
Ne'er to reveal the ſecrets of a friend ; 
Raiher to ſuffer than to do a wrong :- 
To make the heart no ſtranger to the tongue : 
Provok'd, not to betray an enemy; 
Nor eat his meat, I choak with flattery ; 
Pluſhleſs to tell wherefore I wear my ſcars, 
Or tor my conſcience, or my country's wars: 
To aim at juſt things. If we have wildly run 
Into offences, ,wiſh them all undone, 
'Tis poor in grief, for a wrong done, to die: 
Honour to dare to live, and ſatisfy. _ 
Honour, a 


| MASSINGER's Very Woman. 
raging fir of Virtue in the ſoul, | , _ 
A painful burden, which great minds muſt bear, 
Obtain'd with danger, an 12 with fear. 
r Dar Indian Emperor. 


1 "alli 


HON 
— fe way 4 man 
That liv'd * to the ſtandard of his honour, 
And prized. that jewel more than mines of wealth-: 
He'd not have-done a ſhameful — * once; 
Tho” kept in darkneſs from the world, and hidden, 
He could not es Won't to himſelf, 


Om Orphas. 


Let Honour come, III ſtand the ſtalking nothing ; 
And when the bladder d air would turn. the 
Pl caſt in Love, ſubſtantial, pond*rous, Love, 
Eternal Love, and hurl him to the beam. 
ee. — of Cleve. 
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— ALE Women's honour 
Is nice as ermin, will not bear a foil, = . 
Dzypen's Den Sheff, 
* Baſe groveling fouls ne'er know true Honour's worth, 
But weigh it out in mercenary ſcales :' 
The ſecret pleaſure of a enerous act . 
Is the great mind's great Et Dil. 


What is the vain fantaſtic pageant Honour 2 | ; 
his buſy angry thing that, ſcanters Niſcord. . 
Amongſt the mighty princes of the earth, 

And ſets the wn nations in an uprbar. 
| At 1 Rovt's Ute 


Honour's a facred tie, this faw of i 


The noble mind's n perfe 7 
That aids and ſtrengthens Virtue whate | it it tdi gh, 


And imitates her actions where ſhe. i ls not: ms 
ahmen 5 55 
bh Cuts, 


Honour. 8 A due imaginary notion, , 4 
That draws in raw and une x peri Fawn 
To 08 milchicfs, while they bunt a fiadow. Bi 


. What is the honour of your ſex, but pride? 
| Bu fear of a diſcovery ? Fear of ſhame ? 


— 3 


Tis 
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— 
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Tis this refirsinis the pleaſure of the far een 
When urg d by Nature, ven by wiſhes warmd' 


She languiſhes to dotage for 
1 It can do more; Sebi po power, 


And fly nn 

: ; | Mann's Tink, 
What is this Moune Þ FIR | 
What is ? "Tis + filly vnn opinion; | 
That hangs but on the rabble's idle breath, | : 
For them we cott It, yet by them 'tis ſcorn'd. 


— — dope a 0 y 
Not W tears can waſh it clean. é 

| aha ere 
aa the allen 


Lends but a leng ſhade, 1 Re Vie; 
Honour's not 22 Ixnocence, but — of | 


The fear of Cenſure, not the ſofw+ 
e ane Hiii's Alzira. 


Honour ig by the world but il defintt > -- 

The plighted oath, or the contracting word, 

Strictly maintaig'l ; No, tis en Meavihly 0 
Impregnating the ſoul—ſceret it acts, + A 
Unconfcious of all motives bat its own 5. | 
Equal to gods and men, it forms its laws, 
And bears but one W 


There is, my lord, an Honour, the calm child. _. 
Ot Reaſon, of we Mere, Oo 
Superior far to this punctilious demon, 

That ſingly minds itſelſ, and oſt anbei 


With proud barbarign niceties the world. 
Trowuson's Tancred — 


Honour, my lord, is much too proud 3 a 
At eve lender twig of nice diſtinctious. faded 


Theſe W OR” 
5 : 
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But thoſe whoſe ſouls are by the nicer rule 


Ot virtuous Delicacy only ſway'd 
Stand at another bar than that of laws. 


You ſhall be told with what unſhaken fpirit 
He ſacrific'd his fortune to his Honour. 
That honour is your portion, *Tis a treaſure 
Purchas'd by honeſt arts in time of peace | 
And 'midſt the ſpoils of war, the olle wreath 
That crowns a ſoldier's drom. | 

Frances Eugenia, 


Honour commands all private ties ſhould yield 
To public good. 


What i 1s this ee Honour, this proud idol 
That tramples thus on every humble virtue? 
This cruel bloody Molock, that delights 

In human ſacrifice! O ! wou'd to Heav'n 

I were its only victim! 


Did. 


H O P E. Fe Sorros1TION. 
's a ſtaff; walk hence with that, 


ad manage it againſt defpairing thoughts. 
SHAKESPEARE's Fevo Gentlemen of Verona. 


True hape is ſwiſt, and flies with ſwallows wings, 
Kings 1 it makes gods, and meaner creatures kings. 
| Saaxzereart's Richard III. 


Hope is ſuch a bait, it covers any hook. © _ 
2 Jones 2 
_ hopes are oct Rs fair, 
promiſe time t wall 
D 2 J 


When once the main ſpring, Hope, is fall'n into 
—_— no wonder! the leſſer wheels, 


| cus. Virginia. | 


* 
Fra Earl of Warwick. 
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Defire and Joy, ſtand ill: My ery, 
When they have loſt their king, w | 


E's up and. __ and {tle no where. | 
1 SUCKLING' 5 . 


— 1 
1 


Our hopes, 1 tes, relcmble bh the ſun, 

That rifing and declining caſts large ſhadows, | 

But when his bearys are dreſs'd in's mid-day brightnef 
Yields none at all : When they are fartheſt from FE 51 


Succeſs,” their gilt-refleftion does . 1 9 5 
rous. f 


The ſt ſhews of events fair 

"A * CauaPniy's Revengerof Hombur.: - 
Hope, with a goodly feeds the 
Shown from a Hou Bans pars ffion ni "lh ge” 


Shortens the — dy - of — it A. mh Foy 
Go cal AE PIT wk WINE OE Ln 
Nr“ s rags, 


pe Is ; the fawning tor Amin 7 
Wien, while it cozens with a colour d friendibip, - 


lobe us of our laſt virtue, Reſalution. 12 
| 6&2 "Lars ce. 


mmm blo maid - 
To baniſh Hope, allow it buta dream; 
Muſt weary ature be denied to ſleep, 
Or ev'n to ſlumber, leſt our dreams deceive us ! 
Alas for helpleſs man, when left to fink 
Beneath the tyrant weight of waking leg 


To Truth and Reaſon! How I envy,them 2 1+) 
Who purchaſe * nn r de 
In being cheated by the viſion, Hope | 

av ee | Foray Edwin, 


Call up dro er your aid, 1 a 
And hope the ASN beam is "w 1.2 | 
To chear the He. and lighten thro” bis ſorrows ;, | 
Nor can he fink fo low, bus "Hope will find him : 5 


132 NOR 

The profpedt of a better cob, ** 

Shines thro ro Knete and bene, : 
Mu Seanderbey. H 


Who tas not known il fortune, never knew 
Himſelf, or his own virtue. Be of 2 Wy T 
We can but die at laſt, till that Hour 4 


Let noble an 
eee 5 Fo 


Come, filing — —_ 
y pride re pange 

ot NMilerg und h. | gun 
| The 
— Hope, We“ de pale Sorrows | 

Has — and e an es | 1 0 hr 
AY 78 it lull... Of! 


4 m Exide The 


0 Moo ! Henne fatt'rer whoſe delufive touch: 

Sheds on afflicted. minds the balm of Comfort, - 

The captive, bending with.the weight nbd, 

e captive, 

And — che pillow of Diſeaſe and Pain, 

Send back th' exploring meſſen Arg. Mi 

And let mehail ee that. 
| | Gurus Roadie 


HORROR. | 


— W dH 
or 1 and at 2 22 — 
Stab poniards in eur fliſh, were told, 
The words would add mare avguifh — againſt 
| SHAKESPEARE ar's Heny VL. ſhe ch 


n i dion ruin ; Nature ſhakes 
About us ; and the univerſal frames? 
So looſe, that „ 


eee 5 1 
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No ſun to cher ue, but a I f 
That rolls above; a bald and beanlefs bre: 
His face o'ergrown with ſeurf ; for 


— 


ra = 4,47 
bg 5, 4 


But a dim taper 
That nods 2 TY 3 
To glimmer , | 
Lie Al SOT 
Forget ene Eline 
In his midway ; and ſeei 
Has _— him 
. 347 CANTON n 
dure a hi d of alla = 
the lock, of "Lune. gk and hi 
* ghaſtly t of r Eternity 
z = . 
Of bellowi 
The world's A, * _ ſeem to W _ 
Are 1ts | 
The A 
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In folemn react mix'd with wild Amazement, 


ul ſilence. 
 Rowe's Ambitions Stepmother, 


Sure * tis a Mer more than darkneſs w” 

That fits upon the night! Fate is abroad! 

Some ruling fiend hangs in the 4 wild Bülach, At; 

And earthy Ruin, Death, and 

Oer all the Tn race of men dee, er, 
. Rowr's "RY 


Aſcend, ye ghoſts, fantaſtic — of night, 

In all your different dreadful ſhapes aſcend, 

eee 
owe's fe kay, 


— A dr 


I was with Heteules and Cadmus digs! 15 
When in a wood of Crete they bay d the boar 
With hounds of Sparta. Never did I hear 
Such gallant chiding; for, beſide the . 
The ſkies, the fountains, every 
Seem'd all one mutual cry. I never — 
So muſical a diſcord, ſuch ſweet thunder! 
My hounds are bred out of the Spartan kind, 
So flued, fo ſanded, and their heads are hung 
With ears that _ away the mo dew, 
Crook-knee'd, 20.42 d, like bulls; 
Slow in — ine ma in mouthy ke bells, 
Each under each: A ery more tunable; .. | 
Was never halloo'd too, nor chear'd with horn. 


SHAKESPEARE" 5 Miu Night's Dream, 
My hounds ſhall makethe welkin anſwer them, 


And ferch ſhrill Echo from the hollow earth. 
| Sung j,] Taming of the Shrew. 


When thro” the woods we chas'd the foami 
With hounds that open'd like Theffalian b 


Like tygers flued, and fanded as the fr, " 


. With 


* 


s 


Win 
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With ears and cheſts that daſh'd the morning dew ; 
Driven with the ſport, as ſhips are toſs'd in itorms. 
We ran like winds, and marchlef was our courſe ; | 
Now ſweeping o'er the ſummit of a bill ; 
Now with full roy came ng the down 

The precipice we * vale, 

OI *  La#'s Theodofins, 


HUMILITY. 


—— You have worth 
Richly enamell'd with modeſty z ; 
And tho* your lofty merit might fit crown'd © 
On Caucaſus, or the Pyrenean mountains, 
You chooſe the humble valley ; and had rather 
Grow a ſafe ſhrub below, than-dare the winds, 
And be a cedar,—Sir, you know there is not 
Half ſo much honour in the puor's place - 
As danger in the . „ e 
Noten“ Maſe's Looking -gloſs 
I ſ:e, thoſe who are lifted higheſt on 
The hilt of Honour, are peareſt to the 
Blaits of envious Fortune; whilſt the low | 
And humble valley fortunes are far more ſecure. 
Humble yalleys thrive with their boſoms full 
Of flow'rs, when hills melt with lightning, and 
The rough anger of the clouds. 
Ford's Love's 3 


Would I had trod the humble path, 3 
My induſtry leſs ambitious : the ſnrub 

Securely grows, the talleſt tree ſtands moſt 

In the wind; and thus we diſtinguiſh-the 

Noble from the baſe : The noble find their 
Lives and deaths ſtill troubleſome : b 

But Humility doth ſleep, whalft the ſtorm. 


Grows with 
Da Cruel Brother. 
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There ave ſeine chat 4. 
Humility to — Pride, — — 
Humble upon t wo proader | 
— end. 


Az their with 
f Dun“ Sophy. 
A UN TIN W.. 


This I'll promiſe you, a piece of veniſon, | 
A cup of wine, and ſo forth, hunter's fare: 
And, if you pleaſe, the flag well ſtrite ourfetres- 
Shall fill our diſhes with his wel- ed fleſh. | 

If you will conſent, 

And go witk ue, we'll bring 
Where runs a Juſty Ned; the which 
There is a to the reſt; 
A ſtately beaft, that Whew his fellows vun, 
He leads the wee, and hens the fellen earth, 


As tho' he ſcorn'd it with his 4 hook : 
Aloft he _—_— = head, and with | 


youne a bb, 


808 


Pr 


LY 


reaſt 
Like a huge pry counterchecks the wind; 


And whenk he antes {till be ffretcheth forth 
His proud ambitious neck, as if he meant 
To wound the Ermament with forked harns. 

SY JKESPLABE's Sir Fobn * 


1. I pit thele beaſts, 
Theſe 8 — . to ſee what tuts 


| Our cov'tous foreſters impoſe on them, 
Who no content with impoſt of their breath, 


Poor harts, purſue chem ſmiling to their liſt. 

2. "Twas the end of their creation... 

1. So was the end of ours to Ne in peace, 
And not to on Harmleſi deaſts be 
But foreſters, like images, fer ſort © She 
The tyranny ot greatneſs withour pity ?: [Ind 
As they the deer, ſo covetous wealth pure? Ae 
The dle ef heir inferiors : 


And to claſp up the volume of their fins, 
IETF We They 


wow  - T7 
They c_ their blood, ant]'Elbarh them with gd 


Then ceafe to preſs poor ot beaſh Wick tyranny, = 
You love your les; T9 they are th to die 
Dar tle of Galt, 


The ore woke i to ear he dounds | 
lend the thin air a 

Awake che drowſy echo, — | 
Their perfect language in a mingled voices. » #51 2 
Yay a. poor hunütftmam, With u merry Heart, 
NY ON mulls the foreſt 15 Grna 

Get leave to live among ve? Trot as feel, 7 TY 
That knows All chaſes, and can watch all hours, 

And, with my quarcer-fizf, tho* che devil bid Rand, 1 
Deal fuch an abs, ſnull minke Him bur again: 


Frick ye the fearful hare through ong6-wey's, - 


7 


And force the crafty R climb the. quick-ſers ; © 
Rouze the lofty ſtag, and with my belhbern,...- 1. 


Ring him a knell, that-all e woods all our hn 
Till in his funeral 8 he fall de ſore mY. 4a g. 
The pole-cat,, marten, and the rich - Minn d 
| know to chaſe; | be de e — rigging, | 
u. rim bmg nen bi dee 43 ws 
| can beat from dhe bn Hinges; nk dl 
ud with my arm'd fel cant tung the, bee, 20 
Spite of his wy. tWihes, and Gu fre bins, 1 10K 
Till he fall down my feaſt. wid q; 171 
BRATMANT and FL — 45 ub. 


Et. 


The lady Olivia tas vs yl A e 243 144 261% 
dhe will keep no fool, Bir, an ne be marry; | 
And fools are as TRE Nude 


1 


| HU 


Vou are too amorous, too: obſ uious, ( 
And make her 409 affer'd | ſhe ay aa ny vou. | 
When women doubt moſt of their huſbands loves, \ 
They are moſt loving. Huſbands muſt take heed | ( 
They give no gluts 2 kindneſs to their wives, 
But uſe them like their horſes, whom they feed 
Not with a manger full of meat together, ( 
But half a peck at once; and keep them ſo, B 
Still with an appetite to what they wy Apron | 0 
He that deſires to have a loving wife, | R 
Muſt bridle all the ſhew of that d defire : + Sh 
Be kind, not amorous; not betra Ran! L 
As if love wrought it, but 8 duty. 
Offer no love · rĩtes, but let wires ſtill ſeek them F 
For when they come, unſought, they ſeldom like them. M 
B. JonnsoN's Every Man out Y, his Humour. 1: 
, We hear you are 74:24 N oil N 1 
To e, R 2425 1 An 
2. Then ſurely H 0,002 264 3501 7) lh 


You were not deaf. ' ae 


1. And do you mean \ his 
| | Which, bath ſeen all the dv age, bury'd tris *. A 
1 To whom the heat of Au uſt is December; 
| Who, were he but in Italy“ wou'd fave 


Than ever Galen wrote of ; he has pains 
That * the doctors to new Farne 


| The charge of marble vaults, and cool the air . 
Better than ventiducts? ſhall 'he'freeze berween WW Th 

_ Your melting arms? Do but conſider, ge Ho! 

| But marries you as we ah rern . 0 dec 
To keep him warm? eh u. dn If 
| 1. But he is rich, Sir. No 
g. Then Cla 

In wedding him you wed more. infirmiries_ r Bir 


ein bil i > © BY And 


Calls 


| Half his diſeaſes in the 

| Kill hundreds weekly, A lane hoſpinal. - 3 
1 Were but enough for him. Beſides, Ch 
He has a a that nightly drowns ARS For 
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Cils up his family; all his peighbours riſe 1 

And it, as by the chimes and clock. 1 50 
Not four loam walls, nor ſaw-duſt * . | 


(an d 
2. Yet he is ſtill ri 52 
1. If this 5 p 
Cannot affright you, bue t ou will needs | . 
ge blind to wholeſome counſel, and will marry 
One, who by the courſe of Nature, ought Yhave bow 
Rotten before the queen's time, and in juſtice 
Should now have been ſome threefeore years'a ghoſt, 


Let pity move Nou. 
* 5 Mu G 


len eyes er not fo fen 1 porcine ö 4 
My inward miſery : I bear my y prief Wa 
Hid from the wor How am I wretched then > \ 
For aught I know all huſbands are like me, 


And ev'ry man I talk to of his wife, m_— 
|: but a Well difſerabler of bis woes, (9.4 

k lam. Bz1unonr's Maids ee 
few know what care a huſband's . 


His real griefs, and his difſembl | 
| Daros 2 —.— 


What can be ſweeter than our native home? 2 
Thither for eaſe and ſoft repoſe we come. a} 
Home is the facred- of our fem, 
Secur'd from all ap FR 


It thence we fly, the cauſe admits no ks en 
None but an inmate foe * ore us ut. 
Clamours our privacies uneaſ: I. ma ke, .. 

urb'd, 


Birds leave their neſts diſturb'd, and beaſts their haunt 


forſake, . 
TOO Dr rere. 


And yet of bands I'm * 
Love — thoſe a e 
Chains that are dragg'd muſt needs uneaſy Pa. _ 


for there's a godlike liberty i in love. 


2 w 


Sure 


HUS 


Sure of all ifls domeſtic are the worſt; 

When we lay next us what we hold moſt dear, 
Like Hercules, envenom'd ſlvirts war oh 

And cleaving miſchiefs. = Did. 


Secrets of marri ail are fiered beld, 
Their ſweet and bitter by the wife conceal'd. 
Errors of wives reflect on huſbands fill, .. 
rev when N proclaim fo * ve choſen ill, 
my ſterious power of bed and throne, 
Should always be maintain'd, bur mevly ſhown, | 


' $7965 


Would 1 had never m y d, for now —— but 
I've bound up-for a weight o K 

And how the burden will be borne, ere de, * 
A ee ey be Jealous, eee 120 
And ſhould 9 ſd to mo, * 
So tender is my heart, ſq nice my loge, Whi 


Twould rain and dra ey beat for ever 
N * Orw ar's.Orphas, 
There's no:cendition fare > curſt as mine: 
I'm martied! Death! Fm good! how like e dag 
Loc d Hercules thus t0 , diſtaff chain d. Did. 


Now ſhe has bound me faſt the means in dend it, 
Til by dere bs ee ip tne 

Till me into pg) „ 9 
nr * | Ji. 


— n it wh | 
Her blood boils up, . 


ER her hat-paming pu dent to the * 


quetith a penierous Hane 
7 hou an unactive hea N ay anne, 


That tires und dur ex 
In the firſt md ues n 
rann aud-rudges out the courſe. 


See Nee. Hare 
1882 Oh! 


Av 4 tt 
04! for a eurſe upon the e R 
Who conjur'd — 


That galls me now. | Bid. - 
With gaudy plumes. and hls make pod, h 
| The haul boo ſets . 5 nei 
A morning ſun his tinſell'd harneſs gi 
And the firſt ſtage a down-hill greeatward yields. 
N t, on! | | 
Kit rugged ways attend the noan of Iife ! 3 


Our ſun declines) and with what anxious ſtrife, 


What pain we at galling load a wife. 
All — he Of hear with vigour run, 


* | 
1 Carearr . Old Batchelor, | 


re we not one? Are we not join'd Eh? 
Fach — . . —— 

Are we not m1 0 meeting rivers 
hole blended waters are no mere diſtinguiſh 4, 
But roll i into the ſea one common flood ? 


* Non Fair Riu 
Force, and the will of our imperious — ; 
„n bind tao bodies in ane wrenched chinn 
id. Bur minds will = back to rheie. theirown choice . 
do the poor ca bb. 
Stands on the — back: . 101 
Ta the dear notion land from whence he came. 
61 44 ls 
When ſouls, chat ſhould 2 — 
Ty one common br: 
— 1 77 
ns What a wrackeduf cane! g 
1 2 bed, 
rhe. ts — i, >» 4921 : 
d every day hal} be a day of cares. ih; 


Wy — Lond and | | | 
ure Py roy nun —— Kia dig 
ol Can 
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Can you divide the waters drop by drop, 

And re-unite them to their former yes way 

Can you command the 1 light to ſta 

When the ſun leaves us? Our two ble bearts 

Are rivetted by Fortune, Time, and Fate. 
Jouusaw's Succeſiful Pirate, 


A prudent father 

By Nach charg'd to guide and rule her choice, 

Reſigns his daughter to a huſband's power, - 

Who with ſuperior digni:y, with reaſon, 

And with manly tenderneſs, will ever love her; 

Not firſt a kneeling ſlave and then a tyrant. 
TBoMs0N's Tancred and Sigiſmunda, 


HYPOCRISY. 


* 


The devil can cite ſcripture for his purpoſe: 

An evil ſoul producing holy witneſs, 

1s like a villain with a fmiling cheek, 

A goodly apple rotten at the heart. 

O, Wat a goodly outſide Falſehood hath ! * 
SHAKESPEARE's Merchant of Venice, 


Truſt not thoſe cunning waters of his eyes, 
For Villainy is not without ſuch rheum m 
And he long traded in it, makes it ſeem 
Like rivers of Remorſe and Innocence. | 
' SHAKESPEAR" s Ki ing John, 


1 fiph, . — re 
Tell them than: al bide es de und for evil; 
And thus I clothe my naked villainy, 
With old ends, Gelen forth of holy writ, 
And ſeem « ine oben en i play th devil 25 
+ © SHAKESPEARY's Richard III. 


Lords, cold Frey melts with the ſun's hot beams. 
Henry, my lord, is cold in great oy wang 
Too full of foaliſh pity ; Gloſter's 
Beguiles him, as the mournful — 


GGG 


— 


rr = Io,.4 


— 281 | 


With 


Os 


1 


Vith 
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With ſorrow ſnares relenting paſſengers : . 2 

Or, as the ſnake, roll'd 1 Bow bank, 

With ſhining checker'd ſlough, doth ſting a child, 

That for the beauty thinks it excellent. 
* SAAx ENA Henry VI. 

Do not ſtand on quillets how to ſlay him: 

Be it by gins, by ſnares, by ſubtlety, . , 

Sleeping or waking, tis no mutter how-w, 

8o he be dead: For that is good deceit 

Which mars him firſt, that firſt intends deceit. 

O ſerpent heart, hid with a flowery face, 

Did ever dragon keep ſo fair a cave? 

Beautiful tyrant, fiend angelical? 6 

Dove-teather'd raven! wolviſh-rav*ning lamb! 

Deſpiſed ſubſtance of. divineſt ſhevw ! 

Juit oppoſite to what thou ʒuſtly ſeem'ſt, 

A damned ſaint, an honourable villain ! 

O Nature! what hadſt thou to do in Hell, 

When thou didſt bow'r the ſpirit of a fiend 

In mortal paradiſe of ſuch ſweet fleſh ? | 

Was ever book containing ſuch vile matter 

So fairly bound ? O that Dec it ſhould dwell 

In ſuch a eous palace? .: i | 

. SHAKESPBARE's Much ado about Nothing, 


You have learn'd ,. r 
The cunning fowler's art, who pleafantly ___ 
Whiſtles the bird into the ſnare : Good Heav'n ! 
How had you ſtrew'd th' enticin 15 o*th* cu | 
With Arabian ſpices ; but you had laid i“ th' bottom 
Epheſian acortite ? You are Love's hypocrite: 
A fair poppy in a field of corn, 
Dare City Night Gaps 
oil Hypocriſy's ſo much the ode 
There is no knowing hearts from words or looks. 
Thieves, dee 


Ev'n 


14 IDS 


Ev'n ruffians cant, and .undermining.knaves. - 
Diſplay a mimic Res of ſoul. 
W. NT Parricide, 


Glorious Hypoeriſy' What fools ere they, 
Who, fraught with luſtful or ambitious views 


Wear not thy ſpecious maſk. 


Muze 5 Mabones 


O Hypocrite,, thy boldneſs ſtriues at Heav'n 
And _ its ferrid erde impoſtors. 
ak Funes Eugenia, 


Whilſt 1 liv'd honeſt, nothing a0 ſucceed. 

Heav'n ſaw my heart ; Hy pocnſy was thete! 

And therefore did my vows reject: But noa, 

What fees the devil in this dreaſt of mine, 

That is not: hig-own ? O: yer, here's ſtill ill Remorſe ! 

Confound Remorſe and Fortune, I renounce them. 
Daacr 5 one On 


. 
N 3 1 N 


IDBLENESS 


F will needs 47 I am == old; ag, ; 
I Love pos Toon cated 
Name were not ſo.terrible to the enemy _ 

As it is: I were better to be eaten 

To death with a ruſt, than to, be ſcaured 


a AR" a | 
eee ma. 


NN 

If his chief good, ket of 4 

Be but to ſleep 9 d Fed 7 . 
Sure he that Sas us it ſuch large 
Looking before and after, gave us not 


To 


To 
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That capability aud bei- l. reaſon | 


To ruſt in us unuſed. 
' auler, nue. 


dee the iNue of Your noch: r 
Or ſloth comes. . of reichte comes not; 
of riot mes whoring, of whoring comes ſpending, 
or ſpending comes want, of want comes theft, 
Ard of, theft comes hanging. 
Cuar. Foun. Maur. 22 Hoes 
If we ſhould do nothing, am e | : 
Of that neceſſt Aches Sen: 11 — 
Prove it tob. 1 in comes 
Ot idlenefs comes n redet, By n = 0 
Ge odneſs neceſſary cotres ill! 5 
li we do nothing, of neceſfty | 
We muſt do iN, * X 


e Bie s ce Lovers 


_ PS f 
11 * % ; . 


IE A 1 0 U'S 1. EF Rxvexon. 
Lock up my doors ; and e dee bee 

and the vile ſqueaking Ai the: — ry-neck'd wy © 
Clamber not you to the 'caſenien 6 hen" 

Nor thruſt your head into the public 

To gaze on Chriſtian fools with varniſh'd faces; 

But ſtop my houſe's ears; I mean my caſements, | 
Let not the found of fallow foppery e enter 
My ſober bouſe. T9, 1 43 | | 
east, Murren 7 Fo en 


The „ of +. jealoos woman 
Poiſon more deadly than u mad do 's tooth. -. r 
lt ſeems his ſleep was hindred by * railing; | | 
And thereof comes it that his head 4 light. | 
Thou ſay'ſt chis meat was ſuut d with thy upbraidings 3 — 
— make ind N 1 1 
creot the raging fire er bre; | 
And wha —— but a 157 — Ty * „ 7 
Vor. II. PU" Thee 
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Thou fay'ſt his ſports were hindred by thy 

Sweet eb obo, rr'd, what doth ny tanks 

But 'moody and dall Melancholy, 

Kinſman to grim and comfortleſs Deſpair ? 

And at her heels a huge infectious troop | 

Of pale diſtemperatures and fbes to life. 


: o 


© "BUARBCPE ARE'S Comedy Eren, 


Ay, ay, Anthi olis, look and-frown, 
Some other mĩſtreſs hath thy ſweet aſpedts : 
I am not Adriana, nor thy wife, 


The time was once, when thou-unurged would'ſt vow, 


That never words were muſic to thine eur, 
That never object pleaſing to thine eye, 

That never tauch were welcome to thine band, 
That never meat ſweet ſavour d in thy taſte, 
'Valeſs I ſpake, or look'd, or touch'd, or cary'd, 


Theſe are the —— of jealouſies, | 
And never ſince the middle ſummer's fpring, 
Met we = hill, in — — or mead, 
By paved fountain, or by ruſhy brook, | 
| Or on the beached margent of the ſea, ; 
To dance our ringlets to the whiſtling winds, | 
But with thy brawls chou haſt diſturb'd our ſport ; 
Therefore t winds, piping to us in vain, 
As in revenge, have ſuck'd up from the ſea. 
Contagious tegs ; which falling in the land, 
Have every pelting river made ſo proud, 
That they have o'erborue their continents, 
The ox hath therefore ſtretch'd Ins yoke in vain, 
The ploughman loſt kis'fweat, and the green corn 
Hath rotted eber its youth attain'd u beard; 
The fold ſtands empty in the drowned field, © 
And crows are fatted with the murruin flocks ; 
"The nine men's merris is filꝰd up with mud, 
And the quaint mazes in the wantow ' 
For lack of tread are undiſiinguiſtable, ' 
The human mortals Want their winter her, 


v 


a 
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Lo night is now with Late or carol bleſt bleſt ; 
Theretore the moon, the governeſs of foods, 
Pale in her anger, waſhes all the air, . 
That rhevent RR do abound ; p 

And through this mperature we ſee 

The ſeaſons alter, hoary-headed froſts 

Fall in the freſh lap of the erimſon roſe.; ; 
And on old Hyem's chin and ivy 1 
An od' rous chaplet of ſweet ſummer 

b, as in moch ry ſer; the ſpring, the — 

The chiding autumn, angry winter, changes 
Their wonted liv'ries; and the — world 

By their increaſe knows not which is Whing. 
SnESPEARE”s ED N 1 Dream” 


Ii whiſp'ring nothing? 
ls þ ing cheek to 
ting with the inſide lip | 
of 1s laughter with a. 
Of breaking honeſty z) horfng foot an foot? 
drulking in corners ? wiſhing clocks. more ſwiſt? 
Hours, minutes? the noon, ian 1 and all eyes 
Blind with the pin and web, but theirs, theirs only, 
That would, unſeen, be wicked ? is this nothin 
Why, then the world, and all that's-in't in nothing: 


My wife is nothing 3 nor nothing! have theſe nothings, 


It this be nothing, 
\ SUAKESPEARR's Winters Tak. 


0, beware of Jealouſy ! 

It is a green-ey'd monſter, which doth mock 

The meat it feeds on. 

Oh! what damn'd minutes tells he o'er 

Who doats, yet doubts, fuſpectu, yet frongly loves. 
SHAKESPEARE's bibel. 


Think'ſt thou ra make a life of Jealouſy, 
To follow ſtill the changes of the moon, | 
With freſh ſuſpicions ? | No, to be once ay doubt, 
5 once to be reſolx d. 
H 2 | m6 TW 


* 
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* + * +/ "ig hot to make me Jealous, 
To ſay my wife is fair, "feeds well; loves company, 
Is free of ſpeech, -fings, plays, and dances well; - 
Where Virtue is, theſe are moſt virtuous, "7 | 
Nor from my weak merits will I dra 

The ſmalleſt e or doubt of Lu 1 Prints 
For ſhe had eyes and choſe.* N | 
I'll ee before T qoubt; when 1 blen pr prove. Tig, 


— At 1 — prove = 
Tho! that her jeſſes were my dear heart-ſtri 
I'd whiſtle. her off, and let her down the wind 
To prey at fortune ; haply for I'm black, 
And have not thoſe ſoft parts of converſation 
That chamberers have ; or, for I'm declin'd 
Into the yale of years; yet that's not much, 
She's gone, I'm abus'd; and my relief 
Muſt be to loath her. Oh, the curſe of wenge ? 
That we gan call theſe delicate creatures ours, 
And not their 7 — ! T had rather be a toad, 
And live upon the vapour of a dungeon, 
Than keep a corner in the thing 1 12 


For other's uſe. ** 3 Nia. 
— tl Trifles, Br oh as air Fe Wor Wh 
to the jealous confirmation hong: Wil 
As proots of holy writ, Did. won 
Villain! be ſure thou prove my love a #5 All | 
Be ſure of it, give me the ocular prev 43" 4 Tis 
Or by the 4 bp my eternal ſoul, | Ariſe 
Thowdft much better have been born 2 dog, Yielc 
Than anſwer my wak'd wrath, * |* 4 | To t. 
* „ * „* L e For * 
Make me to ſee-it, or at leaſt ſo prove it, Th 
That the probation bear no hinge, na loop * N 
T 0 __ a doubt on, or woe I Upbir't thy [ life? Whic 
* „ „ * * her 


1 If thou doſt ſlander her 107 torture me, 
Never E more; abandon all remorſe; F « 


TEA woe 
01 Horror's head horrors accumulate 
No deeds to make heav'n weep, all earth amazid; 
For nothing canſt thou to damnation add I 2 
Greater than that. (104472 a 4 1. 


— By the world, 8 
| think my wife is honeſt, * think che] js not, 
think that thou art juſt, and think thog art n 4 
I'll nave ſome proof, ber name that Was as freſh” 

As Dian's. viſage, is now begrim'd and pre 
there be cords or Knives, 1 -,, Ta 
yiſun, or fire, or ſuftocaring ſteams, 


il not endure it. . Would 5 Were fatisfy = 7 ch 


Iago. How ſatisfy'd; wy he's: riueticr I bran, 
World you be ſu we 12 
Behold her tup 0 295 FR” 1 | 41 * 
It were a tedious Aden 1 think, gf £41 * 
To bring 'em to that pro bed; een #103 1 
What then? how then? 32 Nein ial YE 
What ſhall I ſay? here's ſariafattion b | 
It 15 genie; Ou ANI $431, ia an: IF 


7 . yi n | 
I; imputation and ſt rong circum N br A 
Which lead direct 2 a the door of — = 
ill give you ſatisfaction, you might ha't, ,. "a 
Now do I ſee tis true. Look here, Iago, 25 
All my fond 1. m do I blox..zo. Hearn, . "TDM 
'Tis gone. | TEE 
Ariſe, black V, an hollow Hel = 


Yield up, O Love, thy crown and hearted throne, 
To tyrannous Hate! . {well boſom with thy „ 
For 'tis o aſpicks tongues. 


The devil gives this Jealouſy to man, 4: "6 wes 5 = 
As Nature doth a tail unto a lian ir * 
Which thinks in heat to beat awa therflies, 
hen he doth moſt enrage himſef With it. 


Mrs, $——"s Cupid's Whitligig, 
H z I would 
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J would not wrong him for all the fea's drown'd 
Riches; for, if my heat of blood ſhould do it, 
As he ſup ſeth it doth, ev'n that blood 
Would, a traktor, write my fault with bluſhing 

Red — my cheeks : But becauſe I, as 
All wes and courtiers do, love good Cloaths, 
Which „ . wear; yet be upbraids me, ſwearing 
Ti to pleafe the multitude ; and that I 
Spread gay rags about me, like 2 net, to 
Catch the hearts of ſtrangers: If I go poor, 
Then he ſwears I am beaſtly, with a hd 
2 If 1 de fad, 1 * 

ſo wear: If merty, and wit 

Modeſt wantoniſing fo embrace his | 
Love, then are A more dangerous than 
A ſnake's ; my | than was 
Meſlalina's. 
Yet this from jealouſy. doth tran 
What moſt a ſeek they loath 


o grow, 
all would know, 
af all would 


What could'ſt thou propoſe 
Leſs to thyſelf than in this heat of wrak, 
And ſtun Poich u my diſhonour, I ſhould” We 
ho thou ſtee into der with as 8 11 
thou wert n 1 1 
te B. Fonnson's 2 


— An jealouſy 
Moſt ſtill be Rrang gled 1 in its birth ; or time 


Will foon & 


Sir Mu. Diana Cree Brother 


— Of all 

Our paſſions, I-wonder Nature made = 

The worſt, toul Jealouſy, her favourite — 

And if irbe not lo, why took ſhe care 

That every thing give the monſter nouriſhment 


And lett us nothing to deſtroy it with. 


Suckxune*s Brennoralt. 
Thou 
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Thou wond'rous yellow. fignd.! 
Temper an antidote with antimony, * 
And tis in fectious; mix jealouſy with marriage, 
It poiſons Virtue: Let the child feel the ſling, 
He'll fly the honey - comb: Has the one action 
That can diſpoſe you to diſtruſt ? 
| Durturenr' City Night Cope 


_ CY 


— — nl, l 

Love's eclipſe | thou art in thy diſeaſo, 

A wild mad patient, wond'rous hard to pleaſe. A4. 

— I f you doubr 

My chaſtity, why lock me up for ever. 

Make my the heit of ere boy ns live __ 

Where I may pleaſe your fears, if not truſt, 
Sera An Anrengzebr« 

Small jealoufies, tis true, inflame deſire, 

The great not fan, but quite put out the fire, Bid. 

How frail, how cowardly is woman's mind! 

We ſhriek at thunder, dread the ruſtling wind x i | 

And glitt'ꝰring ſwords the —— will blind. 

—— rs Re nn, 

he w il} roam, o roul 

L8z's Mlexandere 


The greater care the higher paſſion ſhews ; 

Me fold that deaveſt, = moſt fear to loſe, 

Diſtruſt ia lovers is too warm a ſur - | 

But yer tis night in love when that is gone: 

And in thoſe clunes which molt hi ſcorching know, 
He makes the hobleſt fruits and metals grow. 
Dar Congueft, Granada. 


Ah! why are not the hearts of women knows 2 
Falſe women to new joys. unſeen enn move, 


There are no prints left in the paths of love: 
All goods beſides by public marks are known, 
But that we moſh to keep has none, 


H 4 


WW JEA 
No fign of love in jealous men remains, 


But chat which fick 1 men have of 25. thejr pains.. 
4 Ibid. 


O plague me, Hear n, 3 me with all the woes 

That man can ſuffer l. Root up my 

Shipwreck, my far-ſought ballaſt in the haven ! 1 

Fire all my cities ! Burn my dukedoms down ! 

Let midnight wolves howl'in my-defarr chambers | 
May the earth yawn ! Shatter the frame of Nature! 

Let the wreck'd orbs in whirlwinds round me move 


| 
But ſave me TOP. the rage of I love! 
[I 25 Borgia, 
Love reigns a very tyrant in my heart,” - [ 
Attended on his throne by all his guard 1 
Ot furious: wiſhes, _ and nice ſuſpicions. 8 
| o O, WW * 

— Jealouſy js a noble crime; 
Tis the hi gu — of ph in a fever 3; — 
A fickly drought PR $4 burning, chirſt,. 1 
To doubt's. an injury; to  faſpef 2 art 1 
Is breach of friendihip: Jealouſy's a ſeed F - 
Sown'but-in- vicious minds; prone to diſtruſt, * 
Becauſe apt to deceive. Lanpsnown's Heroic Love U 
Unneceſſary jealouſies, make. more whores M 
Than all baits elſe laid to entrap our frailties. 0 


Ban 42 1 vercner's Little: French Doan 


O Tealouſy ! thou bap e of pleafing friendſhip! 
2 word invader 8 our . r BY 
How does thy rancour poiſon all'our dernen, 
And turn our gente nature into bitterneſs !- | ' 
See where ſbe comes! Once my eyes deareſt bleſſing! | 
Now my chang'd are blaſted with her beauty, 
Loath that leben face, and ſicken to behold it. 
Was Fane Shore, 
þ #4 


— Cc 


15 


. 


re. 


Ac - 


[1 J EA at od 
Accurſed Tealouſ 

T mercilelsy wild, and uſe Jer La. Nuane! 

Blindfold it runs to undiſtin Sh miſchief, * 

And murders all it meets; -urs'd be its r 

For there is none ſo deadly, - Doubly curs 

Be all thoſe eaſy fools who give it harbour; 

Who turn 4 monſter looſe among mankind, '* _ © 

Fiercer than Famine, ar, or potted Peſti] 

Pancful as Death, and horrible as, Hell. wy 


If you are wiſe aud griae * 24 
Believe me true, nor liſten to your Jealouſy, . 

Let not that devil which undoes =" e 
That curſed eurioſity ſeduce y * 
To hunt for needleſs s ſecrets, es ndgleted, wy 
Shall never hurt your quiet, hut once known, 
Shall fit i your heart, pinch it with pain, 
And bamiſh the ſweet ſleep. Jor ever from you.” Did. 


—— Of T am not jealous ; 
Ti is my own indeſeyy/that gives me fears, 


And tenderneſs f dangers A theylre not. 

I doubt and en Vall things that thee if 

Not a fond er of a long-with — 4 [ 

Beholds withuch- kind terrors her infant 

As I do her I love. She thinks its food, if he 5 tht "0 94 
Unwholeſorhe, and all the ambient . e wy # ; 


Made up of fevers, and of 'quartan agues, , 
Except ſhe hrowds i it in be ; 
Such 1s myunpitied anxious care for you. | 


 STEELE'S + Lying "Lovers, 
Down firelling anguith of a jealous mid: 1 * 


- 


 Howe'er they rage, I muſt, I muſt'ſappreſs* | 
Theſe throes, theſe Qrivings, and theſe gag ing pangs, | 


That like reluctant ſubtetrageous fires, Cs oY 
Working for birth, and ſtruggling to be looſe, N 
Viſdainfat of their check, ſhoot all arouſ |, 
The dreadful foamings of impriſon'd r 
BEcKinGaan's Henry IV. of France. 


. Hs. I never 


„ 


JI never 
Tis ry lu iz'd them in the very f Ty 
But if our bt can ſee, or Rexjen judges 


nd, 


And like a tame beliring Goring bu 
Careſs a faithleſe beaut S my arms, 

ko in the heig be and fury of enjoy ment, 

all in deres Matirione abſent tho oy | 
Belton ber laviſh mptures on another Bid 


Are tortures, racks, and poiſon, nuptial ſounds ? 
Sweet Hymeneals for a new-made bride ! 

No! 450 and ANI for him, thou trait'reſs, 
Whom you Þ wa to your polluted bed. 

And cozen a cor'rmg or = luſt, 

Nay, do not ſhake with a diſſembled horror, 

/ Nor, as my Reaſon doubts not, but you are 

A perfect miſtreſs in your ſex's arts, a 
Think to elude me with a ous look 

Of Innocence, Surprize and virtuous Rage; 

The artifice is dale; Pve ſeen and heard 

E | beyond Suſp icion's pale diftruſts, 

To damn me with the knowledge of my fate. bid 


Go on as far as Jealouſy can drive thee ; 

Writhe to and fro with tho 9 anguiſh ; 
Be that the juſtice that my doubted Fame 

And bleeding Reputation ſhall iuflict. a 

Clear in myſelf, ſcorn to give reply, 

Or make a falſe Suſpicion wear the 

Of Truth, by fondly ſtriving to 4 = 
The weak e a poiſonꝰd brain. Ibid. 


1 ? each other paſſion's calm 


thee ; thou conflagration of the ſoul ! 
Thou King of torments ! Thou' grand counterpoiſe 
For all the tranſports Beauty can inſpire. 
2 0 Revenge. 


Jealoufy, 


= MR” ABR RK. 


P 


2 


Yo 


| The fatal errot we-can-ne'er retrieve. 
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W . hath dipp' the torch in 

And now *ewilt light no more. 
| | Fexrowt's Marianne, 

—— lf 

Was bound with thine, by ſtriving ro fecurs 

Thy beauties all my own, have kall'S the dove 

J tondly gyafp'd too. cloſe... | 


ap np (= AN 

ou | dei Or QUE DEAFTS, DEP 

| Cu. Founsou's Sulangft 

This Jealonfy's a hydra, dig a monſter 

Which flouriſhes the more, the more we main it. 
Lawns Philip of Macegpte 


If once to Jealouſy the foul's refign'd, 
If Prepoſſeſſiom gain th* unwary mind, 
In vain prefers poor Inyocence her plea, 
'Tis as our pathons dictate we decree: - 
Juſtice no more ſuſpends her equal ſcale, 
And Fraud and Faction over Truth prevait g 
The guiltleſs falls,—too late we then believe, 

Joo late repent, and too ſeverely grieve 


This, this has thrown a ſerpent to my heart; 
While it o'erflow'd with — pe vo joy, 
Nee exulting: Love ; _ 

ow nought but gall is there, and burning poiſon. 


uon 


. ＋◻＋＋́IIs a woman's ue 
An injur'd, jealous woman's, to be ſlighited 
Weak in the field; unable to cotrend- | 
With warring boſts, we fink, appal'd, unnerv'd ; 
by when we 1 * the, yangs of * contemn , 
t the wron a know 
a H . 
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Not, the red flre from Jove's unerring band 
Strikes ſurer than a jealous woman's rage. 


«72 0 2 


— . = , Bar tortur'd breaſt ! 

It burns ! ten | ita eh FOI Ly... 
All other evils i N and feel 

Some interval of eaſe, : 

— But the forſaken lover's bang; remain W 

A laſting and unutterable pain 

There Anger, Fear, Diſtraction, Horror, "_ 
The torn tumultuous ſoul at-onee engage, 

Forlorn, like me, for ever doom'd to prove 

| (Relentleſs gods) the pangs of jealous love. Bi 


Thou Jealouſy, 

Almi ghty tyrant of che human mind, 

Who ant at will unſettle the calm bring... | 
O'erturn. the ſcaled heart, and ſhake the man 
Thro' all his frame with tem peſt and diſtraction; 
Riſe to my preſent aid: Call up thy 

Thy furious fears, thy blaſt of esa 0 
Thy whips, ſnakes, mortal ſtingy, thy hoſt of horrors; 
Rouze thy whole war againſt him, and compleat 
My, purpos d vengeance... Marler s Enridice. 


O Jealouſy ! thou mercileſs deſtroyer, . 
More cruel than the Grave ! what ay 
Does thy, wud war make in the nobleſt ons! 7 


Cleora, * The thieſt of Fame, that 5 
ring "YA 
Which: {till es the brave Pellzan youth, 
Our's, and the ge s great. lord, to 1 his con- 
queſts, 
Burns not more ſtrong than Jealouſy in woman. 
Craterus. as Hair princeſs, of that pois nous 


paſſion, 
Nor ſeck with prying eyes to know, what known, 
I true diſtracts, if falſe condemns the ſearch, 


The 


1 


he 
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The fatal · plagues of over curious tranſports, s, 
Or which each day's experience gives ſad: proof, 
Betimes ſhould warn thee, from the txeacherous pa 
Which leads at beſt to knowledge, beſt unfound, | 
The man who tells me that my love 1s falſe | 
May mean me well, but robs me of my quiet. 
* | 355 Nane s Philotass 
Ne nene | 
0 Jealouſy thou maſt unnatural offspring - 
Of a too tender parent! that in exceſs ,.. , ,,- 
Of fondneſs feeds thee, like the pelican, * 
But with her pureſt blood; and im return 
Thou tear'ſt the boſom, whence thy nurture 2 
' * 1 1 1 Tb; 


& T "7 EG ey 
F - 


Jealouſy, ſaid'ſt thou? I diſdain it No— 

Diſtruſt is poor, and a miſplac'd ſuſpicion. 

lavites, and juſtifies the Falſehood fear d. 
3h 9 + gy Hu Zara. 


Vhen Jealouſy becomes a n Heaven,, 
Ihe huſband's honour whom his wife not loves 
iz Alxira. 


Lore has no power to act, when curb'd by Jealouſy. 
| Did. 


Let wives be ware of foul Suſpicion's taint; 
It is a coward e ** 
Preys on its breeder in a deathleſs pain. . 
FEY 195 TOTS  Shintay's Parricide. 
—— See ! how round yon branching elm the ivy-/. 
Tu ines its green Chain, and poiſons what ſupports.ãt. 
Not leſs injurious to the blooming ſhoots 
Or growing Love is fickly Jealouſy. 
OLD 177 1 3» 4 Max's Elfrida. 
What other power, can make him 
Suſpect the man he 2 ? Ambition ſhall be Virtue, 
And Treaſon ſeem Ambition. Then, my lord, ©. 
All other paflions bave their hour of thinking, * 


- 
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And hear the voice of Reaſon, This aſono 
Breaks at the firft ſuſpicion, into frenzy, 


And ſweeps the ſoul in tempeſts. ee 
. N | | Francit's Conflantina, 


— — — Thou. 0, Jewlouſ! * f 
Invok'd, arile from thy protoundeſt Hell, 
To no mean ſcene of horror art thou call'd) 
riſe, and with thee bring thy kindred fiends, 
Revenge and Murder. | Did. 


— ——c Jealouſy | 
Diſtil her bane te taint their growing loves! 
Light up Reſentment! Fan the dang'rous fire 
With dark ſurmiſe, hints, invented tales, 

Till it burſt all tender bands ir ſunder 

That knit their ſouls ! CR Virginie, 
, Jealouſy ? I feel, 

I feel thy ſergent-touch ! Thou torturing fiend ! 


Thy rage ſome dreadful ſacrifice demands. 
| ; Dowr's Sethma, 


JESTER 


This fellow is wile enough to play the fool ; 
And, to do that, well, craves a kind of wit: 
He muſt obſerye their mood on w hoi he jeſts, 
The quality of the perſons, and the time: 
And, like the haggard, check at every teather 
That comes before his eye. This is à practioe 
As. full of labour as # wiſe man's art. 


IMAGINATION. 
When,the face of Nature's wrapt 15 nigbt, 
And the mind buſy on ſore great event, 
Imagination then creates a world, 


And fuls the gloomy void with airy beings, 


SHARESPE.MHE'S — Nigb.. 


— 7 r 


— — 
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Lovers and madmen have fuch ſeething brains, 

Such ſhaping fantaſies, that apprehen 

More than cool reaſon ever comprehends. 

Ihe lunatit, the lover, and the poet, 

Are of imagination all 3 

One ſees mare devils than vaſt Hell can hold, 

The madman ; while the lover, all as trantic, 

Sces Helen's beauty in a brow of Egypt: 

The poet's eye, in & fine frenzy rolling, | 

Doth glan from heav'n to earth, from earth to 
vn; 

And as Imagination bodies forth 

The forms of things unknown, the poet's pen 

Turns them to ſhape, and gives to airy nothing 

A local habitation and a name. IP 

Satt Midſummer Night's Dream. 


My brain, methinks, is like an hour-glaſs, 
Wherein m' imagi nation's run like ſands, 
Filling up time; but then are turn'd and turn: 
$0 that I know not what to ftay upon, 
And leſs to put in act. 
B. Founson's Every Man in lu Mumm. 


The little Ethiop infant had not been 

Black in his had he not been firſt 

Black in his mother's ſtrong imagination, 

Tis thought; the hairy child that's ſhews about, 

Came by the mother's thinking on the picture 

Of St. John iſt in his camelꝰs coat. 

See we not beaſts conceive, as they do fancy 

The preſent colours plac'd before their eyes ? | 

We owe py'd colts unto the vary'd horſe- cloth; 

And the white partridge to the neighb'ring lnow, 

Fancy can fave or kill ; it hath clos'd up | 

Wounds when the balſam cculd not; and, without 

The aid of ſalves, to think hath been a cure. 
Carmwricut's Ordinary. 


IMPA. 


10 1. M 
IMPATIEN CE: 


Gallop apace, you fiery-footed Grade,” — 
To Pheœbus's manſion! Such a waggoner 
As Phaeton wou'd whip you to the Weſt, | 
And bring in cloudy Night immediately. 5 
Spread thy cloſe curtain, love-perfoemin Night, ( 
That the run-away's eyes _ wink, ning Night 1 
Leap to theſe arms, untalk'd of, nevi r : 
Lovers can ſee to do their am'rous rites - 1 _ 
By their own beauties ; or if Love be blind, 
It beſt agrees with N icht. 

8 SHAKESPEARE: 's Romes and Juliet. 


U MTR E GAT Lo N 8. 
See FaLsEHOOD. See RIVAL. 


Let Heav'n kiſs Earth, nor let Nature's hand 

Keep, the wild flood confin d; let order die; * 

And let the world uo _—— be a ſtage, 

To feed contention in a ling'ring act, | 

But let one ſpirit of the firit-bora Cain. 

Reign in all-boſoms, that each heart being ſet 

On Ploody courſes, the rude ſcene may end, 

And darkneſs be the burier of the dead. 
SadKESPEdRE'S Henry IV. 


Hung be 4. Heay* ns with black, gild. day to night, 


Comets importing change to times and ſtates, Tha 
Brandiſh their golden treſſes in the ſkies, . Wh 
And with them ſcourge the bad revolted ſtars And 
That have conſented unto Haun; s death, - | -- ++ Wh, 
| Suaxz8PeARE's Henry Vl. - 
Let 1 brand thy hated name Ob. 
Let modeſt matrons at thy mention ſtart; Ang 
And bluſhing virgins, when they read our annals,  W Ot 
Skip o'er the guilty page that holds thy legend,” . 
Aud blots the noble work. Lett 
SYAKESPEARE's Troilus and C ha 


fr. 


VI. 


INF 16. 


Blow winds and crack your cheeks, rage, blow; ' 
You cataracts and hurricanoes ſpout" t 
Till you have dreneh'd our ſteeples, drown'd the — 
You ſulph*rous and thought-executing fires, 
Vaunt-couriers' of - oak-eleaving thundetboltʒ, 
dinge my white head. And thou, all-ſhaking toner, 


S:nke flat the thick rotundity of the world, Ya 
Crack Nature's moulds, enn ſal at onee,. E 1 
man een n. wy” 177 
A s King 3 
Hear, Nature, hear ? ara gr, 8 
daſpend thy purpoſe if tho ad end 459-8 
To make this ereature fruitfal?hC! 24 
lato her Womb oo ſterility, a 


Dry up in her the organs of increaſe, i. ..  » + 

And —_ her Eo 4 6% never {| ſpring | * 5 
A babe to honour her. If ſhe muſt teem 
Create her child of ſpleen, that it may lie 
And be a thwart. diſnatur d torment to ber :; 
Let it ſtamp wrinkles i in her brow of auth; Slit 
Wich cadent tears, fret channels in her checks, } 
Turn all her mother's (pains in od ahi pot: 


To laughter and.confempt..." . +4 of 


Whip me, you devil! 21 oth Tract 
Blow me about in winds; roaſt me in folph ur | * 
Waſh me in . gulphs of liquid fire ! 
| 1433 
That I ka the axle, where the 1 Pins Are... * 104 
Which bolt t Fan ; that I might ull.” eim oute! 
And pfłuck all in into Chaos, with,myſelf ! if 
Who would not fall with all the world about him 1 
B. Jouuson 5 Calaline. | 


Oh, hear me, Hear 'n! TI ſpeak | it tho? I burſt, | 
And tho? the air had ears, and ſery'd the tytant, 
Out it ſhould go: O hear me, thou great JuſRers 51 
The miſeries that wait upon his miſchiess. 1 
Let them be numberleſs, let no eye pity _ __ 
Fe 
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E'en when. his ſoul is loaded, and in labour, 
And wounded thro? and thro'. with Guilt and 
Then when his · monſtrous fins, like eatthquakes ſhake 


: him, KEY 
And thoſe eyes that had forgot Heay'n wou'd look 


upwards; | 
The bloody alarms of Conſcience ſtill, ſtill beating; 
Let Nerdy fly, aud day ſtruck into darkneſs, 
Leave his blind Soul to hunt out her om bomor. 
| Braumont's Double Marriage, 


mn as, 
rom its hin n propy u, 
| "Dani Alb for Lone 


Oh! that as oft f have at Athens fee,  —- 

The ſtage arife, and the big clouds deſcend ; 

So now 1n very deed I might behold 

The pond'rous earth, and all yond marble roof, 

Meet like the hands of Jove, and cruſh mankind ; 

For all the elements, and all the rs 

Celeſtinl, nay, terreſtrial, and infernal, 
ire the'rack of out-caſt Dedipus. 

Patt Darkneſs then, and everlaſting Night; 

Shadow the glow ! May the ſun never dawn: 

The ſilver moon be blotted: from hen orb ! 

And for a-univerſal rout of: Natuse, 

Thro all the iomoſt chambers of the ſky, 

May there not be a glimpſe, one ſtarry ſpark ! 

But gods meet gads, and joſtle in the dark? 

That jars may riſe, and wrath divine be url, 

Which may to atoms fhake the folid world. 

* 3 EAI Osann. 
Confuſion and Diſorder ſeize the world, | 
To ſpoil all truſt and converſe * men; 
Twixt families engender endleſs feuds, | 
In countries needleſs fears, in cities factions, 
In ſtates rebellion, and in churches ſchiſms ; 


—_— 


1MP 3 


TM all thin move againſt the courſe of Nature; 
Till forms diffolv'd, the chain of cauſes broken, 


he original of loſt. | 
anne * eee 


Final Deſtruction ſeize on all the world: | 

Bend down, ye Heay'ns ! and ſhutting roumd this earth, 

Cruſh the vile globe into its firſt contuſion ; 

Scorch it with elemental flames to one eurſt cinder, 

And all. us little creepers in it, call'd men, 

Burn, burn to nothing ! Bur let Venice burn 

Hotter than all the reit : Here kindle Hell, 

Ne'er to extinguiſh ; and let ſouls hereafter 

Ges OT mine feels now, m_ 
Om e F 


. ·uů̃l curſes on me, 
The "and the ſings.of Pleafons, 


plague me, 
= all my life be one contmu'd torment ; 


that moze racking than a woman's labour. HE 
Liz's Princeſ; of Cu. 


Rain, rain, ye ſtars, ſpout from your buraing orbs 
precipitated fires, and pour in ſheets 
The blazing torrent on the tyrant's head, 
scorch and conſume this curs'd perfidious kings 

. Coxcairs's Mourning Brides 


Fall then, ye mountaine, on my 
Hide me, ye rocks, within yo Tm caverns, 


Cait thy black veil upon my — O Night! | 
And ſhieid me with thy ſable wing for ever. g 
Row#'s Fane Shore, 


Let me be branded for the public ſcorn, 

Turn'd forth, and driven to wander like a beggar ; 
Be friendleſs and forſaken ; ſeek my bread: 

Upon the. barren, wild, and deſolate waſte ; 

Feed on my light, and drink my falling tears. Did. 


Blaſt, 


TMP 


Blaſt, blaſt her charms, ' ſome bloom. deſtroyipg air: 
And turn his love to loathing; but let hers 
Know no decreaſe, that Diſappeintment. 
Lovers“ worſt Hell, may meet her warmeſt wiſhes, 
And ma her 5 the hour i in which, ſhe wedded, 
Harigop's Frederiek Duke 5 Bru: uf: wich- 


1764 


1  Lanenburgh. = n 
Fiends tear . lightnings blaſt you Hell, let Hell 


Pour all its tortures out to rack ywr fouls 


With pas more fierce than wound my baſom now, 
il vhs + Banrond's he. an Nau. 


Almig h 127 ire £O\Y bon p ' 
eh, i {9 1 ar'd ballen wrongs: 


Dk r down your bee on on the tyrant's * 
Ariſe the judge, diſplay i 


Hlaſt all his black def 496 let him feel 
The anxious ove w Which his country groans. 
b 3 ee Timoleon, 


O Heaven, diſplay thy awful, vengeance on bim! 
N Darknefß x hy vpon his es, 

And Horror on his mind ! O let him live 
Beſet with FORE with S and; Tens 1 
| ids 
Curſt be the proſtitute, accurs'd ber chitms?! ! 

Let livid lightning blaſt them from = 3) 
Diſtort her —— harrow 8 

And make her bod r ſo 

Then for the — __ 2 * me! 
Goddeſs preſiding o er the nuptial- 3; 4A 
Thou too. haſt known the pangs of injur'd lere, 

Its cruel tortures, agonizing pains : 

Send down ſome choice, ſome migh plague upon him 
O give him Jealouſy ! between their hearts 

Sow fell diſſenſion and ſuſpected love; © 


T hen let him feel the torments chat he gives. 
an Frowp?'s Phitotas. 


EE: & 


rs -. Ye 


IMP 185 
Je n zhteous gods, if 3 you hate, f 1 


dend Good your ſwifteſt vengeance on his head. 
On hers, on mine, crufh'd in dne common ruin; Bid. 


Together may they find their juſt reward ! 

on this ſide- Hell, Contempt and Hate attend them ! 
And when ſome ſudden, unexpected death 

Shall ſeize them, meditating e wrongs, 

Then plunge them hendloke to thoſe dreary REP 
There where their brother miſcreants howl in anguiſh; 
The ſhades of virtuous heroes, as they paſs, 
Shall gaze aloof with horror of their _ Dia. 


Ii, ye powers divine! | 

Ye mark the movements of this nether holds 

And bring them to account, cruſh, cruſh thoſe wipers, 

Who, ſingled out by a community, LTP 

To guard their ti hts, mall, for a graſp of air, 

Or paltry office, 25 em to che foe. | 
Mzritzs's Mahomet, 


-Perdition whelm P 1.64 
The proſtrate —— May Heav'n exhauſt 
[is thunder on my head May Hell diſgorge 
laternal plagues to blaſt me, if I ceaſe 


To perſecute the caitiff. 
Suorter's Regicide, 


lf 1 pollute me with this horrid union, | 
black as adultery or damned inceſt, 
May ye, the miniſters of Heav'n, depart, — To 
Nor ſhed your influence on the guihy ene: 
May Horror blacken all our days and High: 
May Diſcord light the nuptial torch ! and riſing 5 
From Hell, may ſwarming fiends in triumph! . 
Around th" accutſed bed. 

i Ih lr Bros „ need. 


May curſes blan dy ann! May Etüa- s fires 
Convulſe the land; to its foundations ſhake 
The groaning iſe ! May civil Diſcord bear 


i 


Hex 
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Her flaming brand thro” all the realms of Greece: 
And the whole race expire in pangs like mine. | 
| Mozrenr's Grecian Daughter, 


IMPRISONMENT. 


Nay, be thou ſure, I'Il well requite thy kindneſs ; 

For that it made my impriſonment a pleaſure ! 

Ay, ſuch a pleaſure, as i birds p 

Conceive, when after many moody thoughts, 

At laſt by notes of ho harmony, 

They quite forget their loſs of liberty. A 
| SHARESPEARE's Henry VI, I 

Why ſhould we murmur to be circumſcnb'd, 

As if it were a new thing to wear fetters ? 

When the whole world was meant but to confine us; 

Wherein, who walks from one clime to another, 

Hath but a greater freedom of the priſon : 

Our ſoul was the firſt captive, born to inherit 

But her own chains; nor can it bediſcharg'd, 

Till Nature tire with its own weight, and then 


We are but more undone, to be at liberty. 
| Suit Court Secret, 


any ——Cptvity, 
That comes with honour, is true liberty. 
Mess and Fitty's Fatal Diſcovery, 


— — — How hie 
A priſon's to a grave! when dead, we are 
With ſolemn pomp brought thither; and our heirs, 
Maſking their joy in falle diſſembled tears, 
Weep o'er the hearſe; but earth no ſooner covers 
The earth brought thither, but they turn away 
With inward ſmiles, the dead no more remember d: 
So enter d into a priſon. | 
N Msn Maid of | Honour. 


"INCEST. 
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INCEST. 


Cuſtom our native royalty does awe, 
Promiſcuous Love is Nature's eldeſt law : 
For whoſoever the firſt lovers were, 
Brother and ſiſter made the ſecund pair; 
And doubled by their love their piety. 
Dion; Don Sthaftian. 


dhe is beauteous; yet, mighty hty Love, 
I oever cffer'd to obey thy 
hot an unuſual chilueſs came u 
An unknown hand, ſtill check'd m —— joy: 
Dal'd me with bluſhes tho' no light was near, 
That er in the act became a violation. 

Daroay's OA. 


Murder and Inceſt! but to hear em nam'd, 
My ſoul ſtarts in me, the good centinel | 
Stands to her weapons, takes 2 alarm, 

To guard me from ſuch crimes. Did. 


— —— 
mbrue my ha up to m 
* — = gr. 

0f damned Inceſt, | 


Did. 


———Enjoy thy mother! 
” e ial ite, 
e ſacred veils, that wrapp'« thee unborn 
That is not to be borne, * 


Now the baleful offsprings bro to 
* inn horrid form —.—.— 
What ſhall I call t of creation? 

Here one, with al he rence of a ſon, - 
a: N rrowing Jocaſta's looks, kneels at my Bu, 

And calls me father: there a ſturd 140 
our. deſembling Laius, 3 juſt as when I 25 . 
6. Bears up, and with 8 
Gies out, how fares my brother 


— 


- 


8 1. 
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What! ſons and brothers? ſiſtem, and daughters too 
Fly, all be gone ! Hy from my whidling brain: 
Hence, Inceſt, Murder ! Hence, ye ohaſlly fiends ! 
O gods! gods anſwer. Is there any | an 

Let me go mad, or die. Bid. 


Nature would abbor 
To be forc'd back again upon herſelf ; 


And, like a whirl- pool, ſwallow her 'own ſtreams, 
1bid, 
— ——lInceſt! O name it not! 0 
The * mention ſhakes my inmoſt ſou} : 1 
The are ſtartled in the L manſions, 0 
Her, Nane ſickens at the ſhocking ſound, . 
Thou brutal Wretch! = execrable monſier Ar 
To break thro all the Tal s, that early flow © 0 
From untaught Reaſon, and diſtinguiſh man: UW 
Mix, like the-ſenſeleſs herd, with beftial luſt ; Wa 
Mother and ſon, prepoſterouſly wioked.: - 
To baniſh, from thy; ſoul, the reverence due 
To Honour, en and the genial bed. 1 
1 2 hs and pin 
_ "AE 
——Alaſs! 4 19 * "= But « 
'The Pain, the Guilt, the 1 of - impious Love: Wii; 
' T.tove ! alas, I ſhudder at the name ! 
My blood runs back ward, and my fault'ring tongue * 
Sticks at the ſound—I love—O righteous Heav'n! A 
W . was I born with ſuch a ſenſe of Virtue ? hy 
reat abhörtence of the ſmalleſt crime, 8 
20 yet a ng to ſuch impetuous Guilt? ? 1 
Rain on me, oug plagues, your fpcpeſt torture. 
Afflict my foul Nn any. chic but Guilt; 7 y 
And yet that Guilt i is mine, 1 „ | ig: N. — 
Mere I that wreech; eon 
Where ov? wy light extinguiſh'd i in the mind, "thin 


Which bri #755 Virtue, and ſhews og moſt foul ;MW' the | 
Were I forlaken of all ſenſe of ad ll. 


Abandon d, and led captive to all : his vi 
One er. 


INC | * 
One, whoſe experienced wickedneſs cou'd prove - 
Multery no fin ; yet, ev'n there, 

among the common rout, you cou d not hope, 

Tho' I were ſear'd againſt all other fins, 

lpceſt wou'd make me-tremble: Sure it is 

On this fide Hell known only in the name: 

A rcprobate ſo loſt there cannot be 

So damn d a . tosdi it, ſure! 

©1421 SOUTRERN'S Sartan Danes 


0 r king! —0 dreadfal fate? 

En'oy thy daughter! violate the bed 

Of thy own ſan, ſprung ev*n from thy bowels? 

Monſtrous effect of hot and gloating luſt | * 

And you, too cruel gods, that could withhold | 

Your lifted bolts, ah 2: did you not ſtrike, 

Quick drive me to the centre, e et my ſoul 

Was ſtainꝰd with the accurs'd inceſtuous —_— 
"= * 17 Mita, Aniaffc, 


INCONS TANCY. 4 Farszuoop, 


Li 


— 2— — — Were man. p 
But conſtant, he were A that one error 
tis him with faults. ; 
SHAKESPEARS" $ To 20 Gentlemen of 7 crona. 


) für Cynthia, why do others term thee 8 
conſtant, whom I've ever found immoveable? | 
In "urious time; corrupt manners; unkind 
Nen! who: finding a conſtancy not to uh 
de match'd in my fweet miſtreſs, have celle 
Her wich the name of wav'ring, waxing, and wauing. | 
I; (7c inconſtant hat keeps a a ſettled © * 
ourſe, which fince her firſt creation alters © 
ot one minute in her moving? There is 
thing thought more adntireble,.'or commendable 
: the ſea, than the <bhing and flowing; | 
nd mall the moon, from whom the ſea taketh © 
his virtue, be accounted fickle for 
One Vo. II. / EET Increaſing 


270 | TNC 
Increaſing and decreaſing? Flowers in 
Their buds, are nothing worth till they be blown! 
Nor bloſſoms accounted till they be ripe . 
Fruit : And ſhall we ſay then they be changeable, 
For that they grow from ſeeds to leaves, from leaves 
To buds, from buds to their perfeftions ? 
Then, why be not twigs that become trees; 
Children that become men, and mornings that 
:Grow to evenings, terni'd wav'ring, for that they 
Continue not at one ſtay? Ay, but Cynthia, 
Being in her fulneſs, decayeth, as, | 
Not delighting in her greateſt beauty; 
Or with ring when ſhe ſhould be moſt honour d. 
When Malice cannot object any thing, L 
Folly will-; making that a vice, which is 
The greateſt virtue, What thing, my miſtreſs 
Excepted, being in the pride of hor 
Beauty, and latter minute of her age, 
That waxeth young again ? 
| 9. Lr Endymion 


Let us examine all the creatures, read 

The book of Nature thro?, and we ſhall find © 
Nothing doth ſtill the ſame ; the ſtirs do wander, 
And have their divers influence ; the elements 
Shuffle into innumerable changes; 

Our conſtitutions vary; herbs and trees 

Admit their froſts, and ſummer ; and why then 
Should our defires, that are ſo nimble, and 
More ſubtile than the ſpirits in our blood, 

Be ſuch ſtaid things within us, and not ſhare 
Their nat'ral liberty? ſhall we admit a change 


In ſmaller things, and not allow it in * | 
What moſt of all concerns us? 2 ine 
5 FA | Surnzzy's Traitor, = 
| re; 
Clocks will go as they're ſet; but man, wh 
Irregular man's never conſtant ; never certain. ihe 
Onrar's Venice Prefers, Four | 


f 


IND Thy 
— — 0 inconſtant man! | 
How will you promiſe! how will you deceive 1 


How vainly would · dull moraliſts im 

Limits on Love, whoſe nature bi no laws: 

Lore is a god, and like a god, ſhould be 

laconitant, with un liberty; 

Rore as he liſt, CR 100 
Omar, Don Curlos. 

lconſtancy's the plague that firſt or laſt 

pants the whole ſex, the catching court diſeaſe. 

Man therefore, was a lordlike creature made ; 

kough as the winds, and as inconſtant too: 

\lotty aſpect given him för command? 

Efily foften'd when he would betray : 

Like conqu'ring tyrants, you our breaſts invade, 

here you are pleas'd to og for a while © 

But ſoon you find new _ and leave 

The rav province ruinate ard bare. 

* Our Orphan, 


old Providenee ſtand pitileſs and ſte 

\rigid father with a tyrant frown, 

n pain of diſobedience, and the threats 

f a paternal curſe and exile fate, 

ive a devoted daughter to a match 

Adverſe to Choice, to Nature or to Love. 
Beckincnan's Henry IV. of France, 


INDOLENCE. 


ire me purſuit and buſineſs ; keep my mind 
wake with expectation, or enjoyment 

Vi real pleaſure, and of active good ; 
you would make me bleſt. Il ne'er be buried 
lire in your imagin'd Indolence; 
dur gloomy Sloth miſtaken for R 

e working ſoul, unexercis'd abroad, 


I 2 Le 


1iter, 


10/4, 


INF 


172 ; 
Like martial nations, turns its numerous powery 
Upon itſelf ; and ſunk by native weight, | 
Begins inteſtine broils, and war at home, 

7 Farveay's Edivin, 


INDUSTRY, 


— Here you look about 
One at another doubting what to do; 
With faces, as you truſted to the gods, 
That ſtill ſav'd you: and they can'do't : But 
They are not wiſhings,' or baſe womaniſh prayers, 
Can draw their aids; but Vigilance, Council, Action: 
Which they will be aſhamed to forſake. 
*Tis Sloth they Hate, and Cowardice. 
1 B. Founson's Cataline, 


' 4 N f [4 } 
INFALLIBILITY, 


Strikes it not deeply on a churchman's ſoul, 
To ſee the mightieit attribute he boaſts, 
Infallibility, fo flightly made of? 
Exploded by a lay ſelf-judging-crew, _ 

The holy darling ſweets of prieſthood loſt ? 
| | Beckincndn's Henry IV. pf Fran, 

INFAMY, * : 

When pincers tear, and torturing engines ſtretch, 
When anguiſh gnaws, and agomes convulſe, 
The Soul can leave her fliatter'd habitation 
Regardleſs of its ruins.—But, alas! 
Not the dark chambers of the tomb itſelf, 
The wretch's laſt retreat, can fence her ſrom 
The aching wounds of endlefs Infamy, 


That death of ſouls, which ſtabs beyond the grave, 
; BeLitr's Iujured Iuudctuce. 


Shame ſticks ever cloſe to the ribs of Honour, 
Great inen are never found after it: 
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eures ſome ach or other in theif names Fill 
nich their poſterity feels at ev'ry weather. 
Mipro Mayor of Qginborough, 


INFIDELITY. 


ho ſhould be truſted now, when the right hand 

I; retjur'd to the boſom ? Protheus, | | 

| am ſorry, I muſt never truſt thee more, 

But count the world 8 for thy fake. 

Ihe private wound is deepe A 
S4AKESPEARE'S Tevo Gentlemen of Verona. 


INGRATITUDE. 


——————F ill Ingratitude, 
Is it not as this mouth ſhould tear this hand, 
For liiting food to't ? 


SHAXESPEARE'S King Lear. 


- - She has ty'd 

Sharp-tooth'd Unkindneſs like a vulture here. 
Look'd black upon me, ſtruck me with her tongue, 
Moſt ſerpent-like upon the very heart. Did. 


Rumble thy belly full, ſpit Fire, ſpout Rain; 

Nor Rain, Wiad, Thunder, Fire are my daughters; 
| tax not you, ye elements, with unkindneſs; __ 

| never gave you kingdoms, call'd you children. 

You owe me no ſubſcription, Then let fall 

Your horrible pleaſure. Here I ſtand your flave, 

A poor infirm, weak, and deſpis'd old man. | 

But yet I call you ſervile miniſters, ;) 

That will with two pernicious daughters. join 

Your high engender'd battles int a head <: MF 
d) old and white as this. Did, 


"gratitude ! Thou marble hearted fiend, . 
More hideous when thou ſhew'ſt thee in a child, 
Than the ſea-monſter, | Did. 


13 | Why, 


17 s TN G. 

hy, this is the world's. ſoul; | 
Of the ſame piece, is ev'ty flatterer's ſpirit :- 
Who can call him his friend 

That dips In the ſame. diſh ? for in my knowing, 
Timon hay been to this lord as a father, 


And kept his credit with his bounteous purſe : Fo 
Supported his eſtate ;; nay Timon's money Ar 
Has paid his men their wages. He ne'er drinks 
But Timon's filrer.treads upon his lip: 0 
And yet, oh! ſee the monſtrouſneſs of man, 00 
When he looks out in an ungrateful ſhape ; 10 
He does deny him (in 1 of his) Ha 
What the charitable afford to beggars. 4 
Religion groans at it. & 4 
Sn4kss8PEARE*S: Timon of Athens, 115 
— [ could ſtand upright 01 
Under the tyranny of Age and Fortune ; Th 
But the ſad weight of ſuch Ingratitude Lay 
Will cruſli me into earth. | Sec 
| Dzuuax's Shply Af 
d falſe and Faithleſs ! 


Draw near, ye well-join'd wjekedneſs, ye ſerpents, n f 
Whom I have in my kindly boſom warm'd, | 


Till Lam ſtung to death. | Jut 
Daroen's AH for Dove Kill 


mm ¾Ä——— My whole life 
Has been a golden dream of Love and Friendſhip, ls n 
But now I wake, I'm like a merchant rouz'd Thy 
From ſoft repoſe to ſee his veſſel — Ot | 
And all his wealth caſt oer. Ingrateful woman! And 
Who follow'd me but as the ſwallow ſummer, Why 
Hatching her young ones in my kindly. beams, Diſtt 
Singing her flatteries to my morning wake; bi! 
But now my winter comes, ſhe ſpreads her wings, BW All 
And ſeeks the ſpring of Cæſar. bi ne 


He has profan'd the ſacred name of friend 


And worn it into vileneſs: w. 
jt 
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Tich how ſecure a brow, and ſpecious form, 

He gilds the ſecret villam ! Sure that face 

as meant for Honeſty, but Heav'n miſmatch'd it ; 
Aud turnifl'd Treaſon out with Nature's pomp, 

To make ts work more 

5c how he ſets his countenance for deceit, 


aud promiſes-a lie before he ſpeaks. id. 


——— Two, two ſuch ! 

0 there's no further name ! -two-ſuch to me f 
1o me, who lock d my foul within your breaſt ,- 
Hal no deſire, no joy, no life, but you. 
when half the globe was mine, I gave it vou 
I: cowry with my heart: 1 bad no uſe, | 
No truit of all, but you ; a friend and niſtreſs,- 
Mus all the world could give. O Cleopatra 
0 Dolabella ! how could you betray | 
This tender heart, which with an infant fondneſs: 
Lay lulVd between your'boſoms, and there ſept 
Secure of injut'd faith? Tean forgive 
Y. 4 for, but not a miſtreſs, and a friend: 

Treaſon is there in its moſt horrid ſhape, 

Where truſt is greateſt ! and the foul relign'd, 
„ 55 abb'd by heren gans - I. 


Jut there's a fate in kindneſs,- 


ve WI Kill to be leaſt return d where moſt tis given. 
Dravpen's Secret Love. 


; 's not the bread thou eat'ſt, the robe thou wear'ſt, 

Thy wealth, and honours, "all the pure indulgence | . 
Or him thou would' ft deſtroy? 

And would bis creature, nay, his friend betray him? 
Why then no bond is left on human kind: é 
Diſtruſts, debates, immortal ſtrifes enſue; 
Children may murder parents, wives their huſbands ; 
All muft be W ars, Rapine, and Deſolation, 


hen Truſt and Gratitude no longer bind, 
Darvey's Don Sebaſtian. 


1 4 80 
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176 ING 


So often try'd, and ever found fo true, 
Has given me truſt, and truſt has given me means 
Once to be falſe for all. i Bit 


He truſts us both! Mark that! Shall we betray hin? 
A maſter, who repoſes life and empire 

On our fidelity ? I grant he is a tyrant : 

That hated name my nature moſt abhors; 
More, as you ſay, has loaded me with ſhame, 

Ev'n with the laſt contempt to ſerve Sebaſtian : 

Yet more, I know he vacates my revenge, 
Which by this revolt, I cannot compaſs. / 

But while he truſts me, *twere ſo baſe a part, 

To fawn, and yet betray, I ſhould be hiſfs'd 

And whoop'd in Hell for that Ingratitude.” ig, 


— - —To break thy faith, 
And turn a rebel to ſo good a Ny he OS 
Is an Ingratitude uamatch'd on earth :,,...; | 
The firſt revolting angel's pride could only; _ - 
Do more than thou haſt done: I hou copieſt well, 
And keep'ſt the black original in view. bah 
\ 1 * Noms Tamerlane, 


: 


$4 Þ'> „„ 
— — In 8 
Is ſuch a fin to Friendſhip, as Heav'n's,mercy, 
That ſtrives with man's uhtoward monſtrous wickedneſs, 
Unwearied with forgiving, ſcarce once pardons. 

e - Rowe's Fair Penitent, 

It was not always thus: The time has been, 
When this unfriendly door, that bars my paſſage, 
Flew wide, and almoſt leap'd from off its hinges, 
To give me entrance here : When this good hguſe 
Has pour'd forth all its dwellers to receive me; 
When my approach has made à little holiday, 
And ev'ry face was dreſt in ſmiles to meet me: 
But now tis otherwiſe, and thoſe who bleſs'd me, 
Now curſe me to my face, e eee 


Row:z'*s Fane More. 


t a . : | There 


'C 


ING 177 


There was a time, when my Alicia 

Has thought unhappy Shore her deareſt bleſſing, 

And mourn'd that hve-long day ſhe paſs'd without me: 
When pair'd, like turtles, we were all together; 5 
hen often as we prattled arm in arm, ' 

laclining fondly to me, ſhe has ſworn, 

She lov'd me more than all the world beſide, 1 


YM ½hbere are thy friends | 

The dear companions of thy joyful ys ? 

Whoſe hearts thy warm poſſerity make glad; 

hoſe arms were taught to grow like ivy round rs 
And bind thee to their boſoms : Thus with thee, 
Thus let us live, and let us die, they faid ; 

For ſure thou art the ſiſter of our loves, 

And nothing ſhall divide us—Now where are ey Þ 
ah! where indeed? They ſtand aloof, 

And view my deſolation from afar ! 


hen they paſs by, they ſhake their bead in * 4 
1 = 


He that's ungrateful has no guilt but one, 


All other crimes may paſs for TOE. him. 
o0x6's Buftris, 


Where In Ingratitude, that fin of upſtarts,: 
3, 


And vice of cowa once takes root, a thouſand 
Paſe, grow 'li adele, cling round its moſtrous growth, 


Like ivy to 0 -oaks, to hide its rottenneſs. 
/  Mippew”s Themfocles, ] 
All would unite to puniſh the ungrateful, „ d1:7d 
I:gratitude is d to mankind. Fi 
Ti auen 5 Coriolam, 
O cruel memory! 1 
Vo not torment me. If there be a crime b 


01 deeper die than al! the guilt tra. 296 | | 
, kuman vices, 'tis Ingratitude. 


"' Brookr Z 77 of Part, 


IX 


178 


They: that do pull down churches, and deſace 

The holieſt altars, cannot hurt. the godhead. 

A calm wiſe man may he as much true valour, 

Amidſt theſe popular: provocations, . 

As can an able captain ſbew. ſecurity, _ 

By his brave condutt, thro' an enemy's country. 

A wiſe man never goes the. people's way; 

But as the planets:1hll move contrary Þ 

To the world's motion, ſo doth he to opinion : 

He will examine if. thoſe accidents: 

Which common Fame calls injuries, happen to him. 

Deſervedly, or no: Come W ? 

They are no wrongs: then; but his puniſhments : . 

it undeſervedly, and he not guilty ? 

The doer. of them firſt ſhould. bluſh, . not he. 
B. Fanwson's:Nexw Int, 


If light wro 7 touch me nat, FE: 
No more ſhalt great; if not:a.few, not many: 
There's nought ſo ſacred with us, but may find 

A ſaerilegious perſon ; yet the thing is 

No, leſa divine, cauſe the prophane can _— 


1 A 


The pſe of anãnjury; tis to vex 

And — = can. do that 

To him that's truly valiant. He that is affected 

With the leaſt ir jury, is leſs than it. 

is. but reaſonable to conclude 

Whi 1 ickedneſs is fironger 
uc unt: Now, no WIC $ 18 r 

Than what oppoſeth it; not Fortune's ſelf, 

When the encounters: Virtue, but comes off. 

Both lame-and leſs. Why ſhould u wiſe man then 

Confeſs- himſelf the weaker, by the feeling-- 

Qt a fool's wrong? There may an injury 

Reauegnt me.; I may chooſe, if I will take it: 


ronger ſtill, which Kurts, than that 
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But we are now come to that. delĩcaey 


And tenderneſs of ſenſe, we think an i 
Worſe than an injury; bare words worſe than deeds - 


We are not fo much troubled- with the wron . 


A; with the opinion of the wrong; like chi 
We are made afraid of vieards, Such poor ſounds 
As is the lie, or common-words-or ſpite, . 4 
Wiſe laws thought never worthy a rev 
And 'tis the narrowneſs of 1 nan nature 


Our poverty, and r 
To take exce things. He — ar me! 
He broke a 2a ! a third took place of me 


How moſt ridiculous quarrels are all theſe? 


The main 


Of the wrong, - is our vice of taking it! . 
1-N-FU S'T 1:C E. 
The man who wears Injuſtice 


Tho! pow'rftut millions fallow? | 
— — hy igh Yea 


He that afts-unjuftly- 

u the worſt rebel · to himſrif, and tho? no- 

Ambition's trumpet and the drum 3333 

May drown the found, ver Conſcience will, one day 


ak 1 n. 
N +4. 444 Huub King Ohartes L- 
* CEN-OB: | 


I all the-council'that-we, two have · har : : 

The fiſter vows, the hours that wehive 
Chen we have chid-the haſty · footed „ 

N bor parting us: 0 and is all forgot? 

An hoo days friendilüp, childhood innocence ?/ 
We, Hermia, -like two arvficial gods 


Great wi eee eee, 8 — | 


10. 
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Both on one ſampler, fitting an one euſhion : 
Both warbling of one ſong,, both, gn one 2 
As if our bands, our ſides, voices and min 
Had been incorp'rate. So we grew, together, Dal 
| Like to a double cherry, ſeeming : | 
But yet an union in partition, 
Two lovely bloſſoms moulded on one ED” | 
So with two-ſeeming bodies, but one heart; 
Two of the firſt, like coats in heraldry, + 
Due but to one, and crowned with one creſt, 
And will you rend our antient loves aſunder, 
To join with men in ſcorning your. poor end: ; 
It is not friendly, tis not maudenly,;,! 
Our ſex, as well as I, may chide you beet, 6 
| Thoagh I alone do feel the injury. | 
Sax PA Midſummer N. 21. Dream. 
have mark © / 
A — bluſhing Apparitions 
To ſtart into Her lace; a thouſand innocent cans | 
In angel whiteneſs, bear away thoſe os, (HLH 
And. in her eye there hath appear'd a fire 
To burn the errors that theſe princes hold 


Againſt her. maiden truth, -.  * 
' SuqxesPears's Much ado about Nothing, 
Come on, babe; 


Some _ ſpirits inſtruct the kites and ravens 
Io bet hy So} Wolves and bears, they ay, 


Oaltiirg their ſavageneſs aſide, e done 

Like offices of RF. g Did. 
Innocence mal 2 ; 

Falfe Aceuſation bluſh, en,, Ni 

Tremble at Patience. Did. 


We were, fair queen, 

Two lads that thought there was no more behind, 
But ſuch a day to-morrow as to dy, | 

And to boy eternal. WWE) 14 


Me were as wind lambs, that did fim ix * 


FA” A” AS SER EF.) me 
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And bleat the one at the other: What we chang d 
Was Innocence for Innocence; we knew not the 
Doctrine of ill- doing, no, nor dream d. 
That any did: Had we purſu'd that life, 

And our weak — been higher rear'd, 
Hereditary ours. 


Sit Winter's Tat,” 
The fence oft of pure Innocence Ws 
Perſuades, when ſpeaking fails, £125 Bid. 


What longer breaſt⸗ plate than a heart — 

Thrice is he arm'd that has his quarrel juſt 4 

And he but naked, tho“ lock d up in — 

Whoſe conſcience with Injuſtice 1s corrupted 
| SHAKESPEARE" 5! 


0, Innocence | chou ſacred amuler 
'Gainſt all the poiſons of Infirmity, _ | 
Or all misfortunes,, Injury and Death: 80 : 
That makes a man in tune ſtill in himſelf ;\. | 
Free from the an be his own accuſer, | Sa 
Ever in quiet, eſs joys enjoying ; 0 1 
No life, nor no ede bi 5 24 ** Syd 
| No motion in his will agaialt his reaſon ; 
; No thought *gainft thought, nor as 'twere i th 
confines . 
Of wiſhing and repenting, doth poſſeſs * 
Only a wayward and tumultuous peace; 
But all parts in him friendly and ſecure = .. 
„ Fruitful of all beſt things in all worſt ſeaſons,. | 
N He can with ev'ry wiſli, be in their lenty ; 
When the infectious guilt of one fo ene 
Deſtroys the free content of all our time. 
A | Cu Byrow' ; 222 


—Wealthy men, 
7 That have eſtates to loſe, whoſe Lues e 


. w. 


4 


Are full of inward ouilt, may ſhake with horror, 
+ To have their action ſifted, or appear | 
* before the judge: But we that know ourſelves 2 
* | | 


— — — ———ĩ̃ — — — 
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As innocent as poor: n 
OG the 


At a falſe accuſation, doth the more 


By its own fears, 


Confirm itſelf, and Guilt is beſt diſcover d 


BE4vMONT and Fre monn—sr 


Fhave a boy 

dent by the gods, hope, to this i inzent, 

Not yet ſeen in the court: Hunting the buck: 
I. found him ſiting by a fountain fide, 

Of which he borrow'd ſome to quench his thirft, . Fe 
And paid the nymph again as much in tears: | 


. NE 


A. garland lay by him, made by himſeif Fr 
Of many ſeveral-flow'rs,- bred in the bay, | * 
Stuck in that myſtie order that the mnreneſ . Ar 
Delighted me: But ever, when he turn d WW 
His tender eyes upon them, - he wou'd. weep;- | Li) 
As if he meant to make them grow again. Th 
Seeing ſuch pretty helpleſs innocence . Mc 
Dwell in his face, I-aſk'd him all his ſtory.;- 
He told me that his parents path, off died, 
Eeaving him to the mercy o Go 
Which gave him roots, and of the auth Gor ings* Wh 
Which did not ſtop their courſes; and the Dot 
Which ſtill he thank'd him, yielded him his Whts- Wh 
Then took he up+his gartand, and did ſhew- * 4 
What every flower, as country iry peop! ple hold, - - M 
Did ſignify; and how all order'd thus, 1 
Ex preſt his ief, and to my thoughts did read 
The « rene lecture uf his oountry - art — 
That could be-wiſh'd, ſo that eee 1c n Shall 
Have dulied it, | That 
2 ua s Philafter, ¶ That 


K e 


— 5 


1 ** . 


— But I, 
And he (I $gb arid {poke of) were things innocent, 


Lov'd, for we did; and like the elements 

That knows not what nor why, yet do; eſſect 

Rare iſſues by their operance; our ſouls 

Did ſo to one another: What the-liked was 

Then of me approved; what not,, condemned: 

No more armigument. The flower that I. would pluote. 

And put between my breaſts, (oh, then but beginning. 

To ſwell about the bloſum). he'd. long. 

Till ſne had ſuch another, and commit 

To the like innocent cradle, where Phoenix like, 

They died in perfume : On my head no toy 

But was her pattern: Her-affethens (pretty, 

Tho? happily they. careleſs were) I Slow d 

For my moſt ſerious docking: Had mine car ä 

Stolen ſome new air, or at adventure humm id one- 

From muſical coinage it Was a note, 

Whereon her — ſojourn, . (rather dell o) 

And it in her lumbers: This rehearſal, 

Which ſurely. Innocence wots well, comes in 

Like old Importment's baſtard, has this end, 

That true love 'tween maid and. maid may be 

More than in ſex. dividual.. | 
BEAaunenT aud: Fieteurr's Noble Kinſman. 


Conceal'd is the ſtol mere wager Fu 
nceal'd 1s t ure of the, 
Which never ends in ſhame, as that 
och oft-times do; but like the ſun breaks forth, 
. e 22 world, 


And to ourmunexpecting eg an. cr 
More cron ue, its late 
FounTain's Rewards of Virtues 
All your attempts 


Shall fall on me, like britile Ne e armour, . | 
That break themſelves; or-like waves a TY 


That leave no fign: of their o'erboiling 1 * 
ut foam and — My Innocence, like theſe, 
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Shall ſtand triumphant, and your Malice ſerre 
But for a trumpet, to proclaim my conqueſt ; * 
Nor ſhall you, though you do the worſt Fate can, 
Triumph o'er him hom Innocence protects. 


Missing and Field's Fatal Dowry, 


I thank the gods, no ſecret thoughts reproach me, 
No; I dare Nad Heav'n we an ontward, 
And ſhake my ſoul quite empty in their ſight, 
A general fierceneſs dwells with Innocence, 

And conſcious Virtue is allow'd ſome pride, | 

PAY conf ee Darbtx's Oedipus, 
See her my friend ! why is the innocent? 
O let the tongues of angels tune that word, 
When they ſpeak comfort to deſpairing ſouls ! 
For there are charms in ev'ry letter there: 
The very winds in ſilent reverence | 
Muſt liſten to the muſie of that ſound, 
And bear abeut the accent of my joy. 4 

. S Souvragay's Diſappointment, 
Lead on to dungeons, horror, chains, and death: 
The brave and honeſt never are ſurpnz'd. 
If there's a life to come the good are bleſt ; 

And if there's none, all have eternal reſt, _ 

1 *  Hiccons' Generous Conqueror, 
There is no courage, but in Innocence; 3 
No conſtancy, but in an honeſt caufe, 

| Sor, Fate J Capua. 
We only who with Iunocence unſhaken, 
Have ſtood the aſſaults of Fortune, now are happy + 
For tho? the worſt of men, by 8 AL 
A.while may. flountſh, and the beſt endure - 
The ſharpeſt trials of exploring miſery, 
Yet let man ind from theſe examples learn, 
That powerful Villainy at laſt ſhall mourn,. 
And injur'd Virtue triumph in its turn, 
ene en mn 
5 The 


* * 
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The righteous gods that innocence require, e 
protect the goodneſs which themſelves inſpire 15 
Unguarded Virtue human art defies, 


Th' Faccus d is happy, while th' accuſer dies. 
SMITH'S. Phegra and Hippolytuss 


0! thou eternal Power, wheſe piercing eye 

Diſcerns each ſecret guilt, ſearch thou my heart! 
And, as thou know'ſt me innocent, ſupport:me';— 
And, to the world, acquit my blemiſh'd Fame. 


Punes's Hunglre Duke' of Wy 


— ä On a ſoul ſecure 
In native Innocence, or Grief, or Joy, * 
Should make no deeper prints than air retains 5 11 
here fleet alike the yulture and the dove, 


And leave no trace. 
Frxrow Marianne, ' 


Innocence can never bs a een, the murderer 
and robber have roo 1 mapy enemies. How difficult 
b it for women, eſ ly the neceflitous, to preſerve 
their virtue ! bor boeh —.— 18, it for a gentleman 
to take the advantage of a woes misfortunes to undo 
her! We, have all an equal right to be happy; What 
authority then has any one to fab us of our 1 
which is . charter of chat et. 


f 


F. dena. 


Guiltleſs to deprocate wn my father's juſtice, 
That were to give up Innocence a crime; 
Guilty to captivate his good opinion, 1 
That were to do his equal juſtice wrong g 
No, let him duly ſearch, | my ache gi: +0 
And whom he HO not pardon, he'll acquit. | 
Lewis's Philip of Macedons 


iI am arm'd with Innocence, _ 
Lek 1 than the ſteel· ribb'd coats 
That harneſs 1 thy n warriors. | 
NV. 4bb EN 3 Themiodtrs. 


Againſt 
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Againſt the head which Innocence ſecures, 
Inſidious. Malice aims her darts in vain; | 
Turn'd backwards by the pow rful breath of Heav n. 


S. Joubso s Trex. 
INQUIETFTUDE, 
w————zome | ommotion 


Is in his brain; he bites his lips and ſtarts; 

Stops on a ſudden, looks upon the ground, 

Then lays his finger on his temple; 

Strait ſprings out into taſt gait, then ſtops again; 

Strikes his breaſt hard, . anon he caſts 

His eye againſt the moon: In. moſt ſtrange poſtures 

We've ſeen him ſet himſelf. | 
 SHAKESPRARE's Henry VIII. 


T had a thing to ſay but, let it go: 

The ſun is in the Heav'n, and the. proud day, 
Attended with the pleaſures of the world, 
Is all too wanton, and two full of gawds _ 

To give me audience, If the midnight bel! 
Did with his iron tongue and brazen mouth | 
Sound one into the drowſy race of night; 
If this ſame were a church-yard, where we ſtand, 
And thou poſſeſſed with.a thouſand wrongs ; 

Or if that ſugy fpirity Melancholy, 
Had baked thy blood, and made it heavy, thick,. 
Which elſe runs tickling up and down” the reins. 
Making that ideot Laughter keep men's eyes, 
And ſtrain their cheeks ro idle merriment; 

— paſſion hate ful to my purpoſes) 

r if- thou could'ſt ſee me without : 2 
Hear me without thine cars, peer ve reply . 
Without a tongue, uhng canceit alone, | 
Without eyes, ears, and harmful ſoul of words; 
Then, in deſpight of broad - ey d watchful day, 

E would into thy boſom pour my thoughts; 
Hut, ab !. I. will not. SadKESPEAR's King Fol: 


The 


Na. r 


Tue colour of the king doth come and go, - / 
Between his poſe and his conſcience; 4 
Like heralds — two dreadful battles ſent, 

Tho? paſſion is fo ripe it needs muſt break, _ Bid. 


Between the acting of a dreadful thing, 
And the firſt motion, all the interim is 
Like a. phantaſma, or a.hideous.dream : 
The genius, and the mortal inſtruments 
Are then in couneil; and the ſtate of man, 
Like to a little kingdom, ſuffers then 
The nature of an infurrection. 
SHAKESPEARE's: Julias Caſars 


If it were done, when 'tis done, then were well. 
It were done quickly: If the aflifſination 

Could trammel up the —_ uence, and catch 
With its ſurereaſe ſucceſs ; that hut this blow 

Might be the be · all and the end-allMhete, | 

But here upon this bank and ſhoal of time, 

_ Jump p the life to come; bat in the caſes * 

Ve ſtill have judgment here, that we bot teac 
Bloody 1 antreten; which, being tau 0 return 
To plague the inventor. Eren-handed*) uſtice 
Returns che ingredients of our poiſon'd chalice 

To our own He's here in double truſt; 

Firſt, as Lm his kinſman and his- 

Strong both againſt the deed; then, As * hoſt,. 
Who ſhould againſt his murderers ſhut-the door, 

Not bear the Laife myſelt.. Beſides, this Duncan 
Hath borne his faculties ſo meek, bach been 

So clear in his great oſſice, that his virtues 

Will plead, like angels, rrumpet-tongu'd gainſt. 
The deep damnation of his off: 

And Pity, hike a newborn babe, 

Striding the-Blaſt,. or Heav/n's cherubim hors'd' 

Upon the ſightleſs courſers of the air, . 
Shall blow the horrid deed in ev'ry eye; 

That tears ſhall drown the wind—I have no ſpur 

To prick. the fides of my Intent, but only 


Vaulting, 
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Vaulting Ambition, which o erleaps irſelt, 
And Falls on yy other. | 
| a Aan Macketl, 


o, think v what anxious moments paſs between 
* birth of Plots, and their laſt fatal- pendds ! 
Oh 'tis a dreadful interval of time, 

Fill'd up with Horror all, wen big with Death. 
| | W Cato. 


INS TKUC TI 0 U. 


If to %, were as eaſy as to know _ 

What were good to do, chapels. had been churches; 
And poor men's cottages, princes * 

He is a good 2 that follows 

Own inſtructions; I can eaſier 

Teach twenty what were good to be done, than 
To be one of the twenty to follow 

My own teaching : The brain ma deviſe laws 
For the blood, but a hot temper leaps oer 

A cold decree. | 
Saria a- Merchant of Pinie. 


Be careful of our children: Let them know 

That to be truly great they muſt be good; 

Let Glory, like a ſea-mark, guide their courſe 

In the rough voyages of tempeſtuous life ; 

Seafon their early youth with wholeſome precepts ; 
Teach them to merit, not defire dominion : ” 

But above all, let Fortitude and Courage 

Prepare their 'minds for Fortune's fickle turns, 
That they in all events may be the ſame, 


E. Hanvoos'! Frederick Dulr of Braid 


| Lunenburgh. 


Seek not to govern by the luſt of power; 
Make not thy will thy law ; believe thy people 
Thy children all; fo ſhalt thou baby mix 


bw dd . . GH HH wo A 


- 
w# * 


HI MY BY Þ wg x» tt 


- INS "up 
Their intereſt with thy own, and fix the baſis | 


Of tuture o in godliks Juſtice.) 
Cn. rr Modem, 


lelia, I have beſtow'd thee to thy wiſh; . 
Let not thy wiſh be neighbour to diſlike 
As ſome have prov'd it; There are of thy ſex, 
ho thro? the glaſs of ſtrainin g expectation 
Look for the bleſſing, e er en G men comes : 
That over then their proſpect is no en 
But thro? Satiety's ſick eye.: 
Clelia, be thou as conſtant in the race, WT 
As thou was conſtant who ſhould. ſtart with thees ; 
Aud fo regard your huſband, that you love him, 


Not for you ſhould obey him but obey him, 


Becauſe you love him. 
| Hun 5 | Regulus, 4 
-Decius ! ty | A 
It Rome ſhould raiſe thee to her bighett ſervice, Py 4 
(As thou haſt merit to expect her hongure ) 
Serve her for love of Rome, and not for — 
Let Glory be thy ſecond motive — 2 
Thy Country: s love 7 ever firſt an 1 


In Liberty's defence, fight conſtant, 
Die aid the 'ris wo lt 15 if „ hh 
The greateſt glory of a tree- OT 
ls to kaun ehaeÞ Freedom to Gele e: 17 
Sarch out for hidden worth and then reward it: bs 
The nobleſt proſpe&t'to a Roman eye, n 
|; Greatneſs, lifting Merit up to Fame. 
. et Falſehood be a auger to thy lips; 1 

ame on the policy that fir ry erh 
To tamper with the heart to hide its thoughts! you 
Ard doubly ſhame on that ingloriouz tongue k 


hat Cold its honeſſy and told a he F, © 
„ # „% Gly i wogl wry oo ac] 


Pe read for all changes in thy fortunt; * rh wid 24617, 


'T 


Pe conſtant when th happen—bur, ab6re #14" ” 
Mſtly diſtruſt good ne's ſoothing mile; 2 


| 
| 
| 
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There lutłs the danger, tho' we leaſt ſuſpect it: 

Hunt for no offices accept them oſſer d 

But never to the wrong of ſuffering Merit; 

Or thy own — ere may 3 time 

F fing ho i 

1 

If thy paternal acres be well till'd 

Thou haſt a ſuperfluity; for gold, 

See it adorn the temples of the gods, 

But baniſh it your coffers, and your houſe: 

Loet the vain>glorious, or the villain hoard it, 

Who loves 1 Ne ſells his country: 

Be honeſt Poverty thy boaſted wealth; | : 

So ſhall'thy ung the ſincere, tho? few, 

So ſhall thy ſleep be found, thy. waking chearful. 
Bid. 


is but inſtruction all! Our parents hand 

Writes on our heart, the firſt; faint characters, 

Which. Time, re-tracing, r ſtrength, 

That nothing can efface, but Death, or Heas'n. 
9951 | Hitz“ Zara. 


— —v—V—̃ rw cr, James, 
And lay up this laſt leſſon in thy: heart | 
When I am dead, look on thy brother Charles, 
Not as thy brother only, but thy king; 

Pay him fraternal love and ſubject duty: 

Nor let Ambition, or the thirſt to reign 
Poiſon. thy firm allegiance: When thou ſeeſt him, 
Bear him my blefling, and this laſt advice: 

If Heav'n reſtores him to his lawful crown, 

Let him wreak no revenge upon his foes, 

But thinł ĩt his beſt-conqueſt to forgive: 


With kindneſi let him treat Succeſs, ſo ſhdll ſne bs 


9 


A conſtant gueſt; his 58 when once given, 
Let no advantage break,; nor any view | 
Make him give up his honeſty to reach it; 
Let him maintain his pow'r, but not increaſe. it; 
The ſtring Prerogative when ſtrain d too high 
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Cacks like the tortur d chord of Harmony, 
And ſpoils the concert between king and ſubject; 
Let him regard his people more than miniſters, 


\hoſe intereſt and ambition may miſlead him. 
Har 4rvd's Charles I. 


Let Truth and Virtue be their.carlieſt teachers, 

Keep from their ear the ſyren-voice of Flattery, 

Keep from their eye the harlot-form of Vice, 

Who ſpread, in every court, their filken ſnares, 

And charm but to betray. Betimes inſtruct them. 

Superior rank demands ſuperior worth; | 

Pre-eminenee of Valour, Juſtice, Mercy : 

But chief, that tho? exalted o'er mankind 

They are themſelves but men —frail ſuffering duſt'y 

From no one injury of human lot 

Exempt ; but freer'd by the ſame heat, child 

By the ſame cold, torn'by the ſame diſeaſe, 

That ſcorches, freezes, Tacks and kills the beggar, 
n Mauir's Alfred. 


- — — Dh, Tlyſſus! _ 
Whate'er becomes of me, when thou ſhalt reach 
That envied pinnacle of earthly eſs, - 
Where faithtul monitors but rarely follow 
Ev'n there, amidſt the kindeſt ſmiles of Fortune, 
m_ not _ mt once ee. and 2 . 

rictly juſt ; but yet, like Heav'n, with mercy. 
Temper 2 juſtice "From thy purg d car 1 
Banith baſe Flattery, and ſpurn the wretch | 
\Who would perſuade thee thou art more than man- 
Weak, erring, ſelfiſh man, endued with power | 
To be the miniſter of public good. 


If Conqueſt charm thee, and the pride of war 
Blaze on thy fight, remember thou art plac'd 
The guardian of mankind, nor build thy fame 


On rapines and on murders. Should foft Peace 


Invite to luxury, the 2 dane 

Of happy kingdoms, K rom thy example 

The bli 6 
ew 


Aloe -- 
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Their Virtue, or, their Vice. Nor think by laws + 


To curb licentious man; ' thoſe lays alone 
Can bend the headſtrong m many to their yoke | 
Which make 1 it 1 Int” reſt to bey them, F 
' Wulttntad's * 7 
INTENTION. ; : 
Be virtuous ente purſued by virtuous — 4 
Nor think th? intention fanQifies the deed : L 
That maxim publiſh'd in an impious age, 
Would looſe the wild enthuſiaſt to deſtroy, | In 
And fix the fierce/uſurper's bloody tftle. * Ti 
"Then Bigotry might ſend her ſlaves to war, Ar 
Aud bid Succeſs become the - of — . | 
Unpitying Maſſacre might waſte the world, 
And Perecin boaſt the call of Heav'n. 7 
1 = . ne Irent. 
{re ANTEREST. Al 
———Routded in the ct,. WW Bu 
With that ſame purpoſe, Changer, that f1 Iy d fly devil, Th 
That broker, hit ſtill breaks * pale of ſaith": Ane 


That daily break-vow, he that wins of all, a 
Of kings, of beggars, old men, Fon 5 men, maids, Its 
Who having no external things to laſe 


But the word aid, cheats the oor nai of that. Fir 
The ſmooth- fac gentleman, rickling ee ine 
+ Commodity ! the biaſs of the world : Som 
The world, who of itfelf is poiſed well, © And 
Made to run even upon even Ktocnd; e It w 


* Till this advantage, 'this vile-drawing "a 
This ſway of motion, this Commodity 3 
Makes it take head fro m all 1 2 5 
From Al direction, parpoſe: courſe, utent: k | 
And this fame biaſs, this Commodity, nee 
This bawd, this broker, that all Changi ng PO rat 
* on the r eye of fiehle Fancy, TIA 
, at 


ſath 


Far as the ſun his madient Surf ebenda, 
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Hath drawn him re N 


From à reſolv'd and honourable war, 

To a moſt baſe, and vile concluded 

And why rail'd I on this Co ?. 

By: for becauſe he hath not woo Ame yet: | 
Not that I have the: 8 
When his fair angels would ſalute n 

But for my hand, as una yet, |; 
Like a poor beggars raileth on the rich. 


SHAKESPBARE'S Ling Jobs 


lIatereſt, that bold impoſer on our fate, 
bat always to dafk ends miſguides our eile, 
And with falſe happineſs ſmooths Ger our wills.” 


| Omis Don Corte 

Intereſt makes all ſcem reaſon, _— 
Leads towards it. 0 A 
Danza? s Secret Lowe. 


all ſeek their ends, and each would 5 

They only ſeem to hate, and ſeem to ſove; 

But Intereſt is the t on Which they move; 3 

Their friends are 2 foes by Airs io, 

And in their turns are knaves, Fee men: 

Our iron 1s grown an 0 

'Tis obe Kas moſt, for all men would be ſold. | 
Divoev's Anpbitrion. 


latereſt, my friend, with ſwa * rules. 
Some fight for Intereſt, ſame for Intereſt pra Pray 
And were not Honeſty the road 20 Want, 


It would not oo thing it is. © 
cud not be that ighted thing 
INTREATY.. 


Hare you the heart? hen your heaT'Ul bye ack 
Init — handkerchief about your brows, 
(The beſt'T had, s princeſs wrought it ne) 

Vor, II. And 
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And I did never aſł it you again; 
And with my hand at midnight held your head; 
And like the watehful minutes to the hour, 

Still anon chear'd up the heavy time; 

Saying, what lack you, and where lies your grief? 

Or what good love may I perform for youꝰ 
Many a paor man's fon would have lain ſtill, 

And ne er have ſpoke a loving word to you; 

But you at your fick ſervice had a prince; 

"Nay you may think my, love was a crafty love, 
And call it cunning. „ and if you will: 

If Heav'n be pleas d that you muſt uſe me ill, 
Why then you muſt—will you put out mine eyes? 
Theſe eyes that never did, and never ſhall 

So much as frown on you, # * #* *\ 

* #* # „ „ „ „% 3 

Alas! what need you be ſo boiſt'rous rough ·? 
Iwill not "rar Iwill ſtand ſtone (till. 

For Heav'n's ſake, Hubett, let me not be bound: 
Nay, hear me, Hubert, drive theſe men away, 
And Iwill fit as quiet as a lamb. | 
J will not ſtir, nor wince, nor ſpeak a word, 

Nor look upon the iron apgrily ; / | 
Thruſt but theſe men away, ,and I'll forgive you 
Whaterer torment you put me to: 

Is there no remedy ? 

Hub. None, but to loſe your eyes. 
Art. O Heav'n'! that there were but a' moth 1 
2 . ; 
yr grain, a duſt, a guat, a wandering hair, 

Any annayapee- in $Nenſe; 

Then feeling.-what fall thing are-bortProus' there, 

Your vile intent moſt needs horrible. 

| | —_ GadkesPEARE's King John, 
hut whate'er you are 

That in this deſart inacceflible - | | 
Under the ſhade of melancholy, boughs, - 
Loſe and neglect the ereeping hours of time; 
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If ever you have look'd on better 
If ever where bells have knell” the church, 
t ever ſat at any good man's feaſt, 
If 7 from e — 1 ped 
And known what tis to pity pit 
As 


Let gentleneſs my" frog 
e An — like it, 
INTRIGUE. 


Thou cant not ſurely be'copfirm'd ſo deep 

In the lewd trade and cunning of wn 

A; to out- face me that theſe eyes ia 

Theſe ears have loſt their fully? 2 all 

Gare falſe. reports, all faulty but thy vittue ! 
rc 5 Heng IV. Ld Frence. 


ANVOCATION. 


— — — Ye. myſterious, powers! 8 

Whoſe ways are ever b 40 „ ever juſt, 8 
Az ve think wiſeſt, yore of wt "A 
But whether thro? 172 pths I wa 
Or on your a Walk, EN me the calm, 
The ſteady, ſmiling ſoul, hate wiſdom ſheds 
Eternal ſunſbine, and and eternal peace. 

th | 7 w0M80N” 5 * 


* 


King « of 067 age — . ear, 
Jon, Send thy ſpirits, ſend them ſoon, 
Now, when midnight and the moon 
| Meet upon thy front of now, 
See their gold and ebon rod 
Where es ſober fiſters nod, 
And great in 3 fag and flow, 


— — — — — —— — 


— — — 
— 
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Snowdon mark ! 'tis Magic's hour, 
No the mutter'd ſpell hath power, 
Pow'r to rend thy ribs of rock | 
And burſt thy baſe with thunder's ſhock; 
But to thee no ruder ſpell b 
Shall Mona uſe, than thoſe that d well 
In Muſic's ſecret cells, -and lie | 
Steep'd in the ſtream of harmony, 


Snowdon has heard the ſtrain, 
Hark, amid the wand'rigg grove i 
Other harpings. anſwer clear, | 
' Other voices meet our ear. 
: Pinions flutter, ows move, 
Bu murmurs hum around, 
Ruflling veſtments bruſh the 
Round; = round, and round they 
_ Thro' the wilicht, thro! the ſhade, _ 
Mount the oak's majeſtic r * 
And gild the tufted miſletoe. 
Ceaſe, ye glitt ring race of light, 
Cloſe your wings, and check your Might : 
Here, arrang'd in order due, 
Spread your robes of ſaffron hue; 
For lo, with more than mortal fire, 
Mighty 5 Mador ſmites the lyre. 
Mason's Caraflacuy, 


_ 


ö 


Thou god omnipotent, tremendous Mars ! . 
Behold on earth thy humble ſuppliant ned, ; 
If from my early years 1 ſtill lave ey”, 
Thy Faithfal votary, train'd up in 7 
| Thy glorious toils ſtill my tublimeſ 
O give thy ſoldier now to "face — 1 
Nor wild Amazement wither his ſtrong heart ! 
 » Faowpt's Philatas, 


Open thou Earth, beneath theſe ſtaggering feet, 


And cover me wich everlaſting Night! 
Doxwconss"s Funins Brutus. 


Oh! 


h! 
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0 Thou! dark, awful, vaſt, myſterious Power 
\Whom Chriſtians worſhip, yet not comprehend ! 

Ii ignorant of thy new laws 1 ſtray, | 


shed, from thy diſtant-Heav'n, where'er it ſhines, 


One ray of guardian light -to clear my way: 
And teach me firſt to x aQz will, | 
e2: wt 9 22 1 $1 Art“: 


———-—0 wonder-working hand, 
That in majeſtic Silence, fways the will, 

The mighty movements of unbounded Nature ; 
O grant me, Heaven | the virtues to ſuſtain- 


This awful burden of fo many heroes ! 


Let me not be exalted into ſhame | - | 
Set up n of vain Grandeur. 


5 


e ſacred po wenn 
My M s gods, that for thres thouſand 
Hav ign protector of the tribe of Iſhmael ; 
And thou, O-Sun ! reſpleadent torch of day, 
The image of thoſe „who in thy maren 
Beam'ſt their light on us, O ſuppert my ſpirit 
In that firm purpoſe it has always held, 
To combat Violence, Fraud and Uſurpation,, 
To pluck the ſpail from the oppreſfor's jaws, # 
And keep my country as I found it, Free. 9 

* Mn Mahimet. 


e 
hoſe eye the heart's p ſt depth explores 
That if 22 to perform my regal dr (Re 
To be the common father of my people, 
Patron of Honour, Virtue and Religion ; 
If not to ſhelter uſeful Worth, to guard 
[lis well-earn'd portion from the ſons of Rapine, 
And deal out juflice with impartial hand ; 
i not to ſpread on all good men thy bounty, 
ſhe treaſures truſted to me, not my own ; 
It not to raiſe anew our Engliſh name, 
[) | K 4 By 


o ful arts, that grace the land they: bleſs, 
ay rc War to humble proud ——_— Þ 
Yet more; if not to build the public weal 
On that firm baſe which can alone refiſt -/ 
Both Time and Chance, and[Liberty-and Law ; 
If I for theſe great ends am not ordain d 
May I ne'er poorly fill the throne of England. 
Mur * 


Ye pow'ts of Darkneſs that rejoice in 1, 


All ſworn by Styx, with = Pa * 
To wither every virtue * or bud; | 7 
To keep the door of. W 
And muff the grateful — human blood! b. Th 
From ful ur blue, or your . beds of fire. " 
2e. ck ebon thrones, aufpicibus riſe; W 
| burſting chro the barriers of this world, a 
Stand in dread contraſt to the golden fun; To 
Fright Daylight hence with your infernal fmilag T! 
And bowl lend your formidable joy, V. 
While I tranſport you with the fair record Wn; 
Of what your faithful miniſter has dene, Ar 
Beyond your inſpitation,. ſelf-impell d, Th 
TIN NN | 
and a 
F ths 55 rd, Brother 
On you, celeſtial abiters, we n ; 
Now as we ſtand environ'd . diſtreſ ret 900 
Now weigh our actions paſt, deform'd or fair, Am 
If e' er Oppreſſian hath defil'd his yalour ; * An 
In help or pity to the woes of others, At 
Our hearts been ſcanty, or-our  reſery 4. His 
Let our tranſgrefſions Tay our Ih 
Elſe with your juſtice let our merits 1 | 
To hold its ſhield before us, and repel. | 80 
Theſe undeſery'd misfortunes, | Ane 
SGtort Boadicta, WY Fat. 
But 


n ien ee 
JOCKEY. 


FA 
roc REV. 


M lord, upon Newmarket courſe; 

Whips, ſpurs, and bears the ſtraining horſe, 
Doſt thou not think 8 

To ſee a peer upon the ſod, | 
His amily ad! rank 2 | 
(To family and rank er). | | 
Shake hands with ate ver and ſharpert.- 
'Tis ſaid they're much the ſune at Ars 

To bring elear off—cltar——not'a gumea, 
Won't you prondunce him-knave or ninny? 
Think him or ſenfible ar crazy ;, 

He cares not—faſhion makes him eaſy : i 
While Madam Prudence — — fol 

And Wiſdom gages ſtruck with wonder. 

To ſee the eeffains of the na un 
Thus ferving Villainy's prabation. _ 
Nay lefs perplex their patriot brains, 

With making laws than guiding.reins ;, 

and ſtudy more to win heat, | 

Than ſhine in · ſenatorial ſeat, 


\Genriexan's Camillo. 
; Is E A: 


do when of old; Jove from the Titans fled, 
\mmon's rude front his radiant face bely'd; 
And all the majeſty of Heav*n lay Hid: 
At length by Fate, to power divine reſtor d. 
His thunder taught Be world 2 its * * 
Ihe god grew terrible again, and was again — 
nnn | Rowe Tamerlanez 
So Jove look'd down the war of atoms, 
And rude tumultuous Chaos, when as yet, 
. WW fair Nature, Form, and Order had no being: 
hut Diſcord and Confuſion troubl'd all: <2 
Y.. | K 4 Calm 


? 
* 


. 
wc 
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Calm and ſerene upon his throne he ſate, 
Fix'd there by the eternal law of Fate.: 
Safe in himſelf, becauſe heknew his power: 
And knowing what he was, he knew he was ſecure, 
| Nox Ulyſts 


— The mighty JIore 
Fatigu'd with empire, left his throne above, 
And for a while enjoy'd the ſweets of Love; 1 
Then tow' ring high to his ſublime abode, + 
Shook earth and Teas with his imperial nod, 
Return'd to thund' ring, and reſum'd the god. H 
% Abe. * 
\ 


_ , a x e 


FN E 


J 
| 21 aer, T 
—— My plenteous joys, - _ 1. 
Wanton in fullhefs, ſeek to hide themſelves W 
In drops of ſorrow; 4. nfs 
| | Snare 27 Macbeth. N 
Let the kettle to the trumpet ſpeak, _ f M 
The trumpet to the cannoneer without, 'T 
The cannons to the heav'ns, the heav'hs to earth. 
| , SUAKESPEARE'S Hamlet. 05 
— —0 my ſoul's joy ! Th 
If after every tempeſt come ſuch calms, Te 
May the winds blow till they have waken'd Death, 80 
And let the lab'ring bark climb hills of ſeas Th 
Olympus high, and duck again as low | Da 
As Hell's from Heav'H. If it were now to die, ; 
»Twere now to be moſt happy! For Lfear,. A 
My Soul has her content ſo abſolute,  — 1 
That not another comfort, like to this, To 
Succeeds in unknown tate. 2 * 
"4 SuaresPLaRe*s Othello. Wl .- x 
— — Death, I fear me, | Wi 
Swooging Deſtruction, or ſome joy too fine, , An; 


Too ſubtle-potent, and too ſharp in ſweetneſs, = 
| 10 


or 
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For the capacity oſ my, rude pow?'rs j | 

] tear it much, and I 0 fear 2 | . 

That I ſhall loſe diſtinction in my joys; 1 | 

As doth a battle, when they charge on heaps | 

The lying . « 5 
Suk SYH Troilus and cy. la. | 


My joys, like men in crowds, preſs out ſo faſt ; 
They lop by their own numbers, and their hatte. 
bir Rr. Howuno's Veſtal Pirgin, 


How all our joys are re ſer in toils of woe 1 Bd x 
As after — 5 light the brighter _ 
o from our ſorrows all our Joys encreaſe. 14. | 


Wonder and Joy ſo faſt t flow, | 
Their haſte to paſs has made their paſſage flow ; 
Like ſtruggling waters. in a-veſlel. 


3 t © narrow vent. | 
ir Rr. Homann Indian Queen. 


Now my veins fuel, and my arms graſp the poles * 

My breaſts grow digger with the va Alg 

"Tis length of Ragure, and an age of F 1 N 
Lezs Alexander... 


0k! you we-ſo divine; and <oufs fark fanduoks, . 
That my heart. leaps, and beats, and fain would out, 
To — a dance of joy about your feet !. | 
Such extaſy, life cannot tarry long? ard 
The Day comes on ſo faſt, and beamy * joy. 


Darts with ſuch fierceneſs Uwe, Night Will 5 
* . 


Be this — ent uy up to Heav's & 2 0) 
And every public place repeat thix echoʒ ; 
To Pomp: and Triumph give this happy day: 
Let Labour ceaſe: Set out before your doors 

The images of your ſle 75 fathers, 


Wich laurels crown'd : laurel wreath your poſts 
And ſtrew "ich Gower de er, Tee pre 2 
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Ef Pout our che Wie, 1 


emen Y 1. 
All Al for Love, 

My; ſtops at m ue; 

But E 4 nd —— here for- one; 

And bubbles out above. Vid. 


My. heart's ſo full of j joy,, 
That 1 ſhall do ſome wild EXtravagance 
Of love in publie; and the fooliſh world; 
Which Knows not tenderneſs, vill t me —_ 


Kaon, be i ie oma to the limir of ho world; ;. 

Yet further, let it paſs yon _ 1 root 

The manfions of. the 

With everlaſting peals-of. Uh 8 

Oh! for this news, wot. waters Ar bounh * 

Rocks, vallies, hills, with eng lo's ring! 

a To Paas | * tlas ur 

ase Ocaſpus. 

Were my whole li fe to come 0 vne heap of troubles, 
"The pleaſure of this moment would uffice, © 

And {weten alt my en with iti remembrance. 

Der! Mithridates, 


Why doſt abt dale bo make-my bliſd, run oer? 
What. is there more to with ? Ta car | 

No flaw-in ſuch · a · glut of. Happineſs, 

To let one Miſery in.—O, my. Varanes !'* 

Thou, who of. 2 didſt ſeem to walk ow clouds 
Now give a looſe, let go 5 

Let us drive down this precipice of jo ; 

As if thar all che wiedd o r I 1 


| Lys * 
r 


1 
-- = 


tears 85 A Amy vane 
with unutterrable —— 703 | 


Pe 


3 
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Be till my Sorrows! and be loud my Joys! 

Fly to the utmoſt circle of the'ſeas, 

Thou furious Tempeſt that dad teig toſs che mind, 

And leave no thought but Leonora 

What's this I feel a 412 my ſoul, 

As it this day were fatal Be it fo! 

Fate ſhall have but the leavings of my Lore? 


My Joys are gloowy, but withal are . 
The lion, tho? he ſees the toils are ſet, - 


- 


Yet, pinch'd with -hun de . ay, 
Hunts in the face of 0 
. At night with aa. gran oer bis] prey. p 


— Spaniſh Þ N 


She bids me hope: O Hear'ds ſhe pities 85 
And Pity ſtill fo ore · runs app 
As lightning does the thunder. Tune your * 
Ye angels, to that ſound! and thou, my heart, 
Make room to entertain thy flowing j Joys: 
Hence all my griefs, and, every. anxious care ; 
„oe look, and one kind glance can cure Deſpair. 


| Am 1 them pity'd ? I'have liv'd enough A* 

0 Death, take me in this moment o- my wy de 

1. Haut when my foul is:plung'd in long hvion ; : 
Spare this one thought, .let me remember - 
And ſo deceiv'd, think-alb my life was bl 


Too weak is man this -rapture-to n.. 
And I ſhall die with tranſport 


My grief repell'd eiter of; 4 
The rring des wil will 2. 

— Generous Cingreror. 

face without a cloud?” | . 


* 
8 


Bid. 


| Joy is in en 

*. As in the ſcene of * Paradife, . 
The whole creatio ＋ at their new Being: 
Plras'd to be what * were; pleas d wich each Rl 

11. 7D Din Debian. 


, 


Pe K.6 A* 
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A ſecret pleaſure trickles thro my-veinsz* 
Ie works about the inlets of my foul. as Die. 


Now, by my ul, and by t beſe hoary hairs, 


I'm ſo o'erwhelm'd with pleaſure, that. feel 

A latter ſpring within my wither'd e 

That ſhoets me out again. Vid. 
Some ſtrange reverſe muſt ſure attend 

This vaſt profunon, this extray | 

Of Heav'n to bleſs me thus ! 1d fo pure, 

I: cannot bear the flamp without: 1. Dia. 


How, which wa 2 ſhall 45 Wh 
To utter my full bliſs ? 

"Tis in my heart, and takes AI 47 
The labour of my Fancy ; and too vaſt 
A birth of Nr to be diſclos'd ſo fon. 


 Soururas't Fatal Marriage, 


There's nota ane; A ſhackled flave of mine, 
But ſhould have ſmil'd-rhat hour thro? all his care, 


And fhook his chains 1 in tranſport and rude harmony. 
ConcReve's A Bride. 


— O let me find ſome way 
Jo tell the mighty joy that fills my breaſt, 
Let grow mad with beißt of furious bliſs, 


owes Ambitious Stepmother, 


oy 


— — O the tranſportin 

Impetuous flood of unex 2 26A 2 

Whecher 1 live, « or no, I cannot tell: 
| Dewns's 1 

ty Wem f | 

A found of ſo much rapture, ſo much j joy: 

Not voices, inſtruments, nor warbling birds; 

Not winds, nor murm Waters Join'd in concert; 


Net tupeful Nature, nor according ſpheres, 


Utter 
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U:ter ſucb harmony, as when my Selima; 


With down-caſt looks and bluſhes ſaid, I 1 
A Tamer laue. 


Ngone, my cares, I you to the winds, 
＋ be borne ; 2 the happy Altamont 3. . 
Far from the ſacred zra of my lore :. . | 
A better order of ſucceeding joys: 
Come ſmiling forward, whine, and lucky all. 
Caliſta is the miſtreſs:of the year. 
She crowns the ſeaſons with wp airy) bea 

% 


And bids even all my hours. be. 
OWE" 7 K Penitent;. 


Let Mirth go om ler Pleaſure know no pauſe; 
But fill up every minute of this day. 


Thou ſhou'dſt have brought me the tranſporting 
Of her arrival, with as. impatiencey. 
As if the inferior-monarchs.of the world, . 
Were all unanimouſly come to lay 


Their ſcepgers at ve foot ſtool, and reſign - 


The yet n diebe. 
| | Taur's Abramnles: 


. I'm loſt} in extaſy- = 
How ſhall I ſpeak the tranſport of my foul !. 
I am ſo bleſs'd, I fear *tis all a dremm ,” 
Fortune, thou now haſt made amends for all | 
- Thy paſt Eons Labſolve my ſtars. 


Annen Cates. 


| A ſpringing Joy, 14 
5 A; pleaſure, which no language can — 
E An extaſy, that mothers only. feel, . 
Plays round my heart, and brightens 
Like in of ſunſhine in a low'rin * | 
e Puaaan's, Difref 


P — — Tix enchantment this ; A 


Thus to be reſcued from r- . 
er Beyond my hope or thought] to ſtand — = 


ke 
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Of all that Life ean give! All! All i thee. 
Thus in un inſtant tos! the ſwelling ex a 
Wilt quite o etwhelm my ſoul. . 

Jara, Edwin. 


— hat 1 ? 
What the vain boaſt of frail mortality? | 
The birth of Accidents, th” event of Time? 
„ „ * * * + #0 %: . 
„ © + 4- Þs Well we know 
Whole years-of Joy glide unperceiv'd { 
While Fen oo. the minutes a3 they 4 1 
| | Harazd's Scanderbeg, 
How exquiſite is Plraſurd after Pain! B.. 
Why throbs my heart ſo turbulently ſtrong, . 
RL 
uke a poor n : r'd by his ſtore ?- 
| - ound $:Brothers.. 


I. R NE SOL UT. VO N. 


Itreſolution frames a thouſand horrors 
Embodying each. Mare Timoleons. 
Tilong to fee the Chriſtian's happy chmes; 
Yet in the moment, while I form that prayer; 
Is/igh a ſecret wiſh, to languiſh, here 
How fad a ſtate is mine, my reſtiefs ſoul 
All ign'rant whar to do, or what to wiſh ? 
My only perfect ſenſe 18, thut of Pin. 
tit Ha Zara. 

Talk not of Ofmond, but perfidious-Tancred, 
Rail at him, mil! invent new. names of ſcorg! 
mu no lend my ra . fewel ; - 

; my ſtaggerin e, which already 
— to ail — vaunts, how vain! 
How have I ly'd to my own beart Als! 
My tears return, the mighty flood o'erwhelms.me * * 


Ten thouſand crowding images diſtrak 
My tortuf'd thought. — 4 
Tr0M50n's Tancred an Sigiſmundas. 
E T ML F. 
Once waſt thou-ſtil'd. the arbiter of kings, 


Th' expanded globe, all bending to thy w: 
But Heav's has now forfook"thee in is vengtence- 


% 
- oy 


Thy erimes have mide thee weak; yes; vi, cat thoſty. 
Not Genſerie A thy tempies to the grown 3: - © 
By thoſe thy eoſtiy — have blaz d, 


And now, tho' guiltlefs, feel the guilty 's fate. 
nr pate oe re 


Fly, judges des „ Corruption's in 5 ur court; | | 
The 70 oe truth bath. made NN Hed ſhort : 
Look ſo to judge, that at the latter day 
Ye be not judg'd with thoſe that went aſtray ;. 
Who paſſe, ju ment for his private gain, , 
He well may judge he is-adjug'd to pain. 
Lopcs and Gave Looking-glaj for Lond. ud En. 
1. Vet ew ſome pix. : 
2. I ſhew it moſt of all, when I ſhew juſtice 3. 
For then I pity thoſe I.do not kuow. 5. 4 
Which a diſmiſs'd offence, . would — in 
And do him right, chat anſwering one. wrong, 
Lives not — 2 . 
Sunne, Meaſurt for Meaſures. 
May one be pardon?d, and retain th' offence ?- 
In the corrupted currents-of this world. 
Offence's gilded hand. may ſhove; by juſtice ; 
And oft 'ns-ſeen, . the wicked prize itſelf 
Buys out the law; but tis not fo above: 
There, id no ſhuffling ;. there, the action lies * 


208 FUD 
Ia his true nature, and we ourſelves campell? 
Ev'n to the teeth and forehead of our — 


To give im evidence. 
SHAKESPEARE? Hamlet. 


It well becomes that judge to nod at erimes, 
That does commit greater himſelf and lives. 


ToukneuR's Revenger” s Tens: | 


The gode 
eee angty with your patience: Tis their care 
And muſt. be yours, that guilty men eſcape hot: 
As crimes do grow, , Juſtice ſhould rouze itſelf. 
B. Fonnow's Cataline.. 


He was thin «fades; and in«Cathedra, 
Itr which he could not err; it may be your | 
.Lordſhip's caſe : Out of the chair and foas J 
Of juſtice, he hath his frailties; is loos'd, 

And expos'd to the condition of . — 
Human natures ; ſo er'ry judge, you 1 8 . T 
Are not ign'rant, hath a kind of riegs T 
While he is in ſtate, office and being ; T 
And although he may, guoad ſe, neal, 


» 


"DAA4__ FT... KF F eee No” 


And privately, be guilty of brib'ry of 

Juſtice; yet quoad nos,. and in Fable, * 
e is an vprighit and innocent judge : m— N 

We are to take no notice, nay; we a 2 

To ſuffer,. if we ſibuld detect or fan - 

Him : for in that, we diſparage theoffice, ' ' T 


Which is the king's, and may be ouriown ; but- 
One remov'd from his place by juſt 8 5 


Of the king, 7 . Ju 
Acommon perſon whom. the law takes bold. | T. 
On; and we are then to forget what he. * 
Hath been; and without partialt ' *' - 

Jo ſtrip and lay him open to the world. — 
A. counterfeit and corrupt judge. As for N II. 
Example, he may, and ought to flouriſh | af 
In his greatneſs, and break any man's =" * N. 


* 
R o 
a - 
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With ar much 1 2 3 . 17 
But HR an he deny. 
iy ſubjet mall be heard: A wolf may. 
Be apparel'd i in a lamb-ſkin ; and if 

Ev'ry man ſhould be afraid to f truth, 

Nay and more than truth ; if. good of the 
Subject, which are clients, ſometimes require 
Ir, there would be no remove of officers ;. | 
It no remove, no motions ; if no motion 

be coy ad and 9 
Cold terms e away t . 
Of judges, N l 

In buck, and the kingdom ſuffer. for-- 


Want of due execution. 


, 
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* 


Cuurnan and , Admiral of D. 

Juſt men are only free, the ref are ſlaves, . 
| Cu Cafar and Pong. C 
—ͤ — — r N 
Th' offence is greateſt in the inſtrument” in 
That hath the pow'r to puniſh ; and in las 
The author's treſpaſs makes wo fouleſt cauſe. 
arne 


Who painted Jaſtice blind; 3d noe declare 
What magiſtrates ſhould be, but what they are: : 
Not ſo much cauſe they rich and poor ſhould weigh- 
In their juſt ſcales alike ; but becauſe they 
Now blind with bribes, are ſo weak of fighty. 
Taey'll ſooner feel = aus, ſee ĩt right. 
Ha Claraſlella- 


_ like - lightniag, ever would appear 
To few men's ruin, 2 ear. 


Frrrents Momas OS 67 
With an equal ſcale 


He weighs th offences betwixt man and man; 
He is not ſo ſooth'd with adulation, 
Nor mov id with tears, to wreſt the courſe of one 
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Into an unjuſt current, tꝰ oppreſs th innocent 7 
Nor does he make tire laws 
Puniſh the man, ban in the man the mus 1h, 


When juſt Revenge hath a'right level made, 
Home to the Perf lt ſhe may vines lors bring; 


And when provoked Tulle draws her b 
Into the fire ſhe will the ſcabbard fling. 
Je Sim do Sin ſhould — „ 
ns eden. J Juſtice not pace, 
4iuanis Henry vit. 


"This nobles h, —— every thih 
But nen 8 ignorunt in eur laws — 
Has made perchance, 


In ſtratige ſeverity, a forfeir'of hinaſetf-;. 


But ſhould-you take it, N 

The gods when he is gone will ſure revenge i it : 
If from the ſtalk you Pull this bud of Virtue, . 
Before it — and ſhewn itſelf — 
Yon do an injury to all mankind 5 . 


And. publio Miibiet c= ts Ege Tue. 


Sox's Godling,. 


TRE mill gold, the painted clood : 
Ot titles, that make van men proud; 
The courtier's pomp, or glorious ſcar 
Got by a ſoldier in the war; 
Can hold no weight with his brave mind}. 
J has ſtudies to preſerve mankind. 

Sir Nu. Dua News from: 9 


FU RYMA N. 


An office that requires the pureſt mind | 
They whom their country chooſe for ſuch a trufk, . 
Upon whoſe verdict, as on Fate, depend 

Our properties, our lives, and liberties, 

Shou d to the aweful ſeat of Juftice bring 

An ear. that's deat. to. the. Deceiver's voice, 


— 


— — 2 2 


Vs 0 
A hreaſt untaĩnted, and a hand unſtaind: 

And he that fills the ſolemn judgment-ſeat 9 — 4 
ghou'd not tod rafhly paſy dhe dreadful ſentence  * 
on the accus'd, but weigh each. cireumſtance 

Till not a ſingle doubt's left in the ſcale ; 

Then Judge wath — and decree with Truth, 


Coo rem N 

* v 8 110K. | 

— cho ed vere ill, 8 
TE TMs 


To pluck down Juſtice from your aw locks 8 

To trip the courſe of law, {5d blunt the Work 
That guards the peace and ſafety of your perſon 7 
Nay more, to ſporm at your-meſt enn 7 
And mock your working in a ſecond b 


Queſtion your royal thoug — make the caſe * 
Be now the 2 and ſe & — — 
Hear your owh dignity * 45 ne Lach 


| See ydur moſt, dreadful laws ſo 10 4 e % 
Behold yourſelf ſo by a ag diſdain? 


And then 1 imagine hg you 2 25 . b | ; 
And in your p Wen Ton: OTE. I 
your FP e 
hs ods Tre jul md of cum gltadme-vices-.. 
Make inftruments to ſcourge us. 
1145 Suu King Lear. 


—0 immortal Jaſtice, 
Thou undivided particle from-Heay'n, - 
That lengthens to its ſubſtitute below, - 
And arms his ſubject · hand with majefty-- 
Terrific ; for thy. cauſe, awillingagent,. 
My lord I draw: Do thou inſpire the ſtroke 
With prevalence divine—As thine the wrong, 


wn and puniſhment ta thee. belong; 
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The injur'd ſtate of Innocence reſtofe, 
Cruſh the bold inſults of aſpiring pow r, 

Shine like thy — and make the world 
| _ adore. 


Trp Wi 


inſt the l 2 170 
Na ho fight with awful Juſtice-or chair fide. 
Tuwouson's 7. ancre# and S. — 


To fend the injur'd unredreſs'd away, 2 

How great ſoe er the offender, and the wrong d, 
Howe er obſcure, is wicked—weak an „1 
Degrades, defites, RO dethrone a ki 


Let * 


Meir an 
The calm 


1 bow in 3 the g 
I venerate their ſervants. 21 
There is a power, their chief, their — care, 
The guardian of mankind, whick to betray | 
Were violating — that i is . 


Large gi 


— mix a, 
Let them not trouble with their fretful ſtorm, 
e a that azure, where 5 
And while: The 1 kind. 
4 in nn 1 oi, 


3 


u STIF1C ATION. 


aſtice; with favour, have Talways Fen pt 14 
yers and tears have moved me, 
When have 1 aught exacted at your hands? 
Kent, to maintain, the ki 
s have I beſtow 
Becau Emy book prefer'd me-to the king :- 
Aud ſeeing, ignorance is the curſe.of.God, - 
Knowledge 


gifts could never; 


realm, and yu 
on learned clerks; « 
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Knowledge the wing wherewith we fly to Heav'n, 

Unleſs you be d with dev'liſh ſpirit, | 

You cannot * 9 —— n 
"« SHAKESPEARE's Henry VI. 


4 > +++ 


K E N T. 


K ad in the oommentafies Ceſar writ, 

Is term'd the civil place in all this iſle ; 

Sweet is the country, .becauſe full of riches, 

The people lib'ral, valiant, aftive, wealthy. | 
Sutter $ Henry VI 


K INS. 


0 noliſh'd Perturbation ! Golden Care 

That keep'ſt the ports of Slumber open wide 

To many a watchful Night : Sleep with it now, 
Yet not ſo ſound, and half fo deeply ſweet, 

As he whoſe brow with homely bi bound, 
Snores ou>the watch of Night. O Majeſty ! 
When thou doſt pinch thy bearer, thou. doit fit 
Like a rich armour, warn in heat of day, 

That ſcald'ſt with fafety. l 


So armor bank” f Heary IV.. 


Re NT 
range wi vers in content, 
Than to be per d talen ker i ring grief, 


And wear a 
— ants Henry: 


Sorrow breaks ſexſoti and 5 05 hours, 
Makes the ni * and the noontide PR 
Princes have but their for Cs 
Au outward, hotiour for iinward * 
tad for unfelt imaginations, | 
s They 
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often feel a world of reſtleſs gares-; 
— at between their title and low 


* name, 
There $ _—_— differs but the qutward tame. 
*- St4Xx88PEARE's-Richard III. 


Know when the ſearching eye of Heav'n is hid 
Behind the globe-that lights the lower world ; 
Then thieves and robbers range abroad unſeen, 
In murders, and in outrage bigocy, here. 

But when from under this terreſtrial ball 

-He fires the proud, tops of the eaſtern pines, 
And darts his light theo every * boſe 4 


The cal r N e dee ian of d backs, 
e cloak o t . their 
Stand bare and — - at themſelves; 


So when this thief, cdi en traĩtor roke, 
Who all this while has revell'd in the night 
Whilſt we were wand' ring with the Anti 
Shall ſee us riſing in our throne tal 
His treaſons will ſit bluſhing in W 
Not able to,enflure the fight of day; 

But, ſelf-affrighted, tre le at his. fin. 
Not all the water in the rough rude 
Can't waſh the balm from an-znointed Figs. 
The breath of worldly: men cannot depole 


* 


The deputy cle, b 1 5 rk hath pe, 
For eve man that . 
Heav'n for his Ric 2 in ee x pay c 
A glorious hae then if Hen all r 
uur Rithiird l. 
0 enn Id 


It is the curſe of kings to be attended 
By ſlaves, that take thei 


To break into the bloody, 
And, on 9 EO 7 9 f av er! 
To wet ivy ah — "A 


— © =. ko a. aft. cio b.c..aocx 1 


SSA SSO Ses 


XIN | 1 
Of dang'rous majeſty hen perchance it | 
More upon] — than — d — 
Suan King Jobo. 


The love of kings is like the blowing of 
Winds, which-whiſtle ſoraetimes gently among 
The leaves, and ſtraightway turn the trees up by 
The roots; or fire, which-warmeth afar of.” 
And burneth near hand or the ſea, which makes 
Men hoiſt their fails in a flattering calm, 
Ard to cut their maſts in a rough ſtorm. They 
Place affection by times, by pole 
By appointment: if they 
Them unconſtant.? if they*betray-ſecrets, who 
Will term them untrue? if they. fall to other 
Loves, who trembles net, if he calls chem unfaichful? 
un no love, 3 | 
For as near muſt they meet in 
As they de in affection, 
= a * to ſtand aloof from 
Jore, "Tas dean 
Why man, I never was a till now, 
'Tis not the bared pate, t pars knees, 
_ tip-ſtaves, Tyrian purple, chairs of ſnre, 

ps of py'd — chat flutter ſtill 
In RES that confirm a prince:; 
'Tis not the unſav'ry breath of multi 
Shouting and clapping-with confuſed din, 
That makes a No, Lucio,- he's a king, 


YEE 


tithe. 
Who can enjoy him 
That ſtrive to preſs 
Who fits upgu,Jove's 


Of MW AAdorning, avr.affeftin 
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Whoſe brow is wreathed with a Silver crown 
Of clear Content ; ; this, Lucio, is a king— 
And of this empire ev'ry man's poſlels'd 
That's worth his ſoul, 
« a Mansroiv's Antonio 4⁴¹ Meda. 


Men are deceiv d who think there can be thrall 
Beneath a virtuous prince. Wiſh'd Liberty 
Nel er lovelier looks than under ſuch a erown: 
But when his | grace is merely but lip goo 
And that, no longer than he-airs hi 
Abroad in public; this is a caſe;  - 
Deſerves our fear, and doth. preſage * nigh 
And clofe qr blood and tyrany. 
; | | . Jonvsox's Sejanus, 


| . Miſery of prince, 
That — of —— be cenſur d by their aves! 
Not only blam?d, for doing things are ill; 
But, for not doing all, that all men will, 
Wi ESTER 6 Wii Devil, 


The sen would like dials move; 
Whoſe regular example is fo ſtron | 
They make-the _— them 5 tie! or wrong. 


4 Did. He 
— would think the 22 5 — 10 | * 
Oft princes were brought forth more weighty 
Cauſe than: thoſe of meaner : They are Bu 
Deceived ; there's the ſame 'to ben the like Ot 
Paſſions ſway chem; the ſame realgn-chav makes Ex 
A vicar 8 law for a tythe pig. 95 BT Bu 
And undo his neighbours, makes, — | Th 
- fe and batter down od * 
Cities ty 
2 s Dauer 15 0 
ene pay vou 6 

This n creature? \ 
I'm * n you Ez feaſible” ah A 


XK IN a7 
of heat en N 
The tyranny ot my ons as m 
Of my poor ſub fene The proud attributes 

By oil'd tongue Flattery impos d upon us, 
As ſacred, glorious, high, invinei le, 
The deputy of Heav'n, and in that | 
Omni a qd with a Sun 2 elſe, add, . 
Coin'd to our 'frailty, though | 
And by the beak b phants ar l. 
Cure not the leaſt e . | 
We we 2 poor e 'corfer honours 
On undeſervets; raiſe, or ruin ſuch 
A; are beneath us; and with this puffed up, 
Ambition would perſuade us to forget | 
That we are men: But he that fits above ws, 
And to whom, TN rate, we are 
But pageatit proper derides our —— 5 
In me, to whom'you kneel, "tis moſt apparent 
Can I call back yeſterday, with all >. (omg 
That bow unto my ſcepter ? or reftors 


My mind to that tranquillity and peace 


FIT r Massmors's Zajere of te Ba 


He does not think he is then like Jove, N 
When he can thunder, but when be can * 
lt in; not when he is the voice of 5 
But when he fits harmleſs, with the power 

Of Death about him. Revenge and tormeats, 
Executions, are not expreſſions of à king, 

But of deſtruction: He ale not 

Th' immortal powers in temples, ſtatues, - 
Adoration, but tranſcendent virtues, 

Divine performances; theſe gre the additions 
by which he clmmbs to —_—_— and appears . 


A god on carth, 
Nl“ e. a 


dle! what are we kings 


Wg u w abore the 22 
r 
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There's not a leaf ſhakes at out threatnin 


8 8 
o 


For == J ſecipg tremble at, 


To be ſery'd, flatter d, and ad6r*d; tilt we 
Believe we hold within our hands Four thunder ; 
And when we come to try the pow'r'we* have, 


. Brauuour and Taraf Þ s Philaſter, 


Thou art deceiv'd.; 'twas not his hand, 
But the juſt hand of Heav'n that whips my fins, 
And through my yeins pours out the innocent blood 
Whicb I had ſpilt before; the hand that-holds 
The equal balance to diſcern the weight, 

5 — 28 Juſtice and ary 1 tyranny, 8 
Meaſu eir ble eir plagues 

To their fair 9 black —— ? v5 
And makes the horrid acta of murd'rous minds 
But inſtruments of plagues to puniſh guilt; 
And pay us in the coin with which we hop'd 


Jo buy our glutt'nous ſurfeits, Such is the ſtate F. 
Of prince's pri privilege, that we may run St 
Into " depth of fin, and uncontroul'd.. Y 
mu Vengeance on our heads while the ſwooth | Ti 
Tien Flatt'ry claps us on the back, Y 
aul ves us edge to Villainy; till they ſee : 
Mis ry and Deſolation cloſe us round; I 
Then bn Gig back und gaze, as on'a Place h. 
Stricken v4 'fyrious chunder in a ftorm : To 
When ev'ry vulgar hand has laws, and fear Fa 
Of prying Authority to hold him back, 0 
And friendly enemies to id him with” Oh 
His faults, thr keep him in the bounds of Mercy ; Or 
—— our heights bereave us of theſe helps; Ala 
we are footh'd in vices, till we run © We 
— the reach of Grace, and ſtand within Al 
The ſfot of heavieſt Vengeance,” which ſeldom com 
Short of our merits. 
| | Jones's Adraf ay Kin | 
— — The faolts kings s do 
Shine like the beacons on a hill; — 
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ls not a ſingle ill: which you commit ; 

What in the · ſubject is a petty fault, 46+ 3 

Monſters your actions, and's a foul offence : 

You give your ſubʒects licence to offead 

„ben you do teach them how. 
Heunnc's Fatal Contra. 


— —-I bow, and give 
dd My crown, pray take it; and with it, give me leave 

To tell you, what it brings the hapleſs wearer, 

Beſide the outſide glory; tor I am 1 

Read in the miſerable fate of kings. 

You think it glorioas to „but are 

More ſubject the pooreſt pays you duty; 

And muſt obey your fears, your want of fleep, 

Rebellion from your vaſſals, wounds ev'n from 

Their very tongues, whoſe quietneſs. you ſweat for; 
' For whoſe dear health you waſte and fright your 
Strength to paleneſs, and your blood into a froſt, 
You are not certain of a friend or ſervant, 


To build ybur faith —.— life is but 
Your ſubjectsꝰ murmur, and your death their facnfice, 
323 Sumer Politician, 
What things are kings ! * . 
Wbat — — are — to obey 
Him, whom a petty pallion does command ? 
Fate, why was man made fo ridiculous ? 
Oh! I am mortal. Men but flatter me. 
ob, Fate! Why were not kings made more than men? 
y Wi Or why will people have us to be more? : 
Alas! we gaverw others, but ourſelves 
We cannot rule; as our eyes that do ſe: 
All other things, but caunot ſee themſelves. 
= . .. Founraly's Rewardz.of Viriae. 


Ae 
arou N , 
Pleas'd to Be ſeen while Glory's race they . 


Keſt is not for the chariot of the ſun. 12 
NED - $ whe: Luxurious 
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Luxurious kings are to the people loſt; 
They live like drones upon the public coſt. 
Davoey's Aurengzele, 


Thoſe kings who rule with limited commands, 
Have players ſceptres put into their hands: 
Power has no balance ! one fide ſtill weighs down, 
And either hoiſts the common-wealth, or crown. 


Derr Conqueſt ef Granada, 


O Diadem ! thou centre of Ambition, 
Where all its different lines are — 
As if * wert the burning glaſs of Glory. 


Lzz's Otdipns, 


Princes are barr'd the liberty to roam, 
wo fetter d Mind till languiſhes at home; 
olden bands ſhe treads the thoughtful round, 
Buſch eſs and cares eternally wn ae 
% Theodoftus, 


O hard eſtate of empire ! 4. —45 
How are we fnar'd in errors not our on; 
And, hood-wink d, led to crimes we moſt ſhould ſhun! 
Hence *tis our names ſtain'd black in chronicles, 
When impious counſellors betray our reaſon | 
With eloquence, and enſnare us, 
_ make injuſtice neceſſary. 

1725 3 General. 


Kings titles _ 
Which time wea — ms into right ; 
power which 3 in — age is tyranny 
Is ripen'd in the next to true ſucceſſion. 
Dayozy's Spaniſh Fri: 


— Some are born kings; 
Made u . three parts fire; ſo full of Heav'n, 
It IM at their eyes ; inferior ſouls 
Know '%em as ſoon as ſeen, ray ſure inſtinct, 
To be their lords, and naturally worſtip 
The fecret god within em. Darbs x — 


e 


2 


— 


None enter to the ballowed myſteries, 
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S&?u Ai in rc like other miſere, 
Greedy of more: They uſe not what they 
As merchants vent'ring on the faithleſs ſeas, 
For needleſs wealth, are driven by ſudden ſtorms © 
On banks of ſands, or dafh'd again the rocks ; 
And all they have is ſunk, and loſt at once! 
Kings ruſh to wars, more Faithleſs than the ſeas ; 
here more inconſtant Fortune waits their arms; 
Where, in a moment, one unhappy blow 
Ruins the progreſs of an age before. 
Horte Pyrrhus, 


The gods have for themſelves alone reſery'd 
A quiet ſtate : Kings are the ſtewards here, 
Iatruſted with the conqueſt of the world; 

And like good caretul ſervants, muſt ſubmit 


Their ſi profit to the ral welfare. 
8 1 Heroic Led. 


Unbounded power and height of greatneſs give 
To kings that luftre which we think divine; 
The wiſe who know 'em, know they-are but men, 
Nay, ſometimes, weak ones too. The croud indeed, 
Who kneel before the image, not the 
Worſhip the deity their hands have 2 op 
| Rowe's Ambitions Stepmother« 
The thoughts of princes dwell in ſacred , 
Uahankoad 4 to the vulgar ; hats 
And like a temple's innermoſt es, N 5 


1 


Unbidden of the god that dwells within. 


— — O Axalla ! 
Could I forget I am a man, as thou art, 
Would not the Winter's cold, or Summer's heat, 
Sickneſs, or Thirſt, or Hunger, all the train 
Of Nature's clamorous appetites, aſſerting 
An equal right in kings, and common men, 
Reprove me daily! No, if I boaſt of aught, 
Be it to have been Heav'n's happy inſtrument, 
J L 3 The | 
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The means of good to all my tellow-creatures : 
This is a king's beſt Arn ; 
Rare Tamerlan, 


— 'Tis true,” Tam aking ; 
H onour and Glory too have been my aim: 
But tho? I dare face Death, and all the dangers 
Which furious War wears in its bloody front, 
— could I chooſe to fix my Fame by. Peace, 
Juſtice, and by Me ey; and to raiſe: | 
Mn ophies on the bleſſiags of mankind : 
Nor — I buy tl e empire of the world: 
With ruin of the people whom J way, 
Or forfeit of my honour. 5 Biu. 


That king flands ſureſt, who by ning _ 
More than by birth or blood. That prince is rare, 
Who 197% in {gd to ſave his age from care. . 

| | Sq Phenix, 


M'e view the coteuth\ 8 0 a 6+: a2 

But dazal'd with the lage, cannot ſee + - 

The thorns which line it, and whoſe painful 4 
Embitter all the pompous ſweets of empire. 
Happier the wretch, who at his daily bole, 

Sweats for his homely dinner, than a king 

In alt the dangerous pomp of 2 

He knows no fears of ſtate to carp is joys 7 
No treaſon ſhakes the humble bed he lies on; 
Nor dreads he poiſon in tys peaceful bowls: 

He ſleeps contented in the guiltleſs arms 

Of his unjealous conſort ;—Frightful dreams 
Break not his ſlumbets, with the ſhocking al 
Of bloody daggers, and ideal murders. 

True, he's a ſtranger to the power of Kings ; 3 
But then again, he is as much a ſtranger 


To kingly- Cares n miſeries. | 
| Hut's Fair fucon/t ants 
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ooo i. , ͤ . 


M's 


K IN 223 
l wilt not wear the cxayrn in vain, 7 
Soljects thath Wk my will, ot feel my power. 


1 * H me ,»* Lune Bifi. 


— +——Though the fives 
Fall of from their obedience, and deny. 
That I'm their monarch, I'm Bufiris müll. 
Collected in myſelf I ſtand alone, FEY, 
And burl my thunder, tho” I ſhake my throne ; — 
Like Death, a ſolitary king I'll reign 1 
Oer filent ſabiects and a deſart plan: 
Ver brook their pride, I'll ſpreud a general doom, 
And every ſtep ſhall be from tomb 10 tomb. . 


The vulgar call us gods, and fondly think, | 
That kings are caſt in more than mortal moulds ;. 
Alas ! on little know that 2 pal'd ws joy 

Is cloy'd with pomp, our taſle is to 0 | 
But dork — ap ſentible of grief or pain. 
The ſtupid peaſant, with as quick a ſeuſe, 

Enjoys the tragrance of the roſe as 1 

And his rou h hard hand E againſt the hon, 
Which, rankling in my tender ſkin, would ſeem 

A viper's IO O bliſsful Poverty ! \* 
Nature too to thy lot; 'athgns 44694 
Health, Freedom, Innocence, and abu Peace, 
Her real goods; and only W 


With eure N oa — a 


Fx 


Tv! unbuly'd tepbend &rerch'd beneath the haw= 


thorn, 

His careleſs Jambe thrown out in wanton caſe, , 1 > 

With thoughtleſs gaze the arch'd if 6 

And idly Abitos wi while his ſheep feed, round him, 
Enjoys a 42 jade than tha 2 canopies, | 

nee Care, and R by ftorms of Treaſon, ' 

H by Heng V. 


Ly . : | Who 
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Who ſtrikes at for" reign pow'r had need firite home ; 

For ſtorms that fail to blow the/cedar/down 

May tear the branches, but oy fix the roots. 
IJ Ediving 


What is this Pow'r, whoſe luſt io awer you ſo? 

Is it to be a king? To range unqueſtion d 

Thro? each dark maze of Guilt, of Death, and Repine? 

Is't to diſſolve in Softneſs and in Riots? 

Is it to reign o'er —.— and Vice? 
— Wiſdoms droops where T ate =" Kind 

Oppreſñon ever is the gra Y wtroe, 

If there is one who's End to be à king, 

He muſt be wiſe, be merciful and brave; 

Of Virtue, Learning, and of Arts the parron , 

Studious his country's intereſt to know, 

And active to purſue it—Jult to his word, 

8 Tm 8 my view, 

Ho of th“ re 0 the oppreſſor. 

This is a kin kg; * a father too, 


The public father; for, where kings meal reign, 


He sene his empire in the people's 
Murr, Timoloon, 


— the office, - rot 4:4 
"Tis the feſt duty of the magiſtrate, | 
To guard the people's — and forme; . 
As far 2 human wiſdom can ſecurs, 7 
Their future peace. | 
8 — s Medea. 


Thou know ſt th* unhappy, envy'd ſtate of kings; 
—_ pom the height, ſo near to Heay'n; 
en t 


— FF Ew | 


+ 1% 


- 


oufand ways expys'd ; here to the loft 2 
Of lawleſs will; there to the darker ruin 
Of venal Flattery. Maur Eetidice. | 


The ſubjeR's reverence, and the privce's love, -- 
Graſping and graſp'd, walk hand in hand together, 
Strengthen'd by union; then the king's command. 
Is off in the obedience of the ſubject ; 1 


XIX "as | 
nd d, confirms the peopte's rights,. 
Hs by the willing gift prevents the claim: 
Theſe a are the virtues that endear a King. 


Adorn a people; and erue greatuels ben 
g Tisens King Obarlks Ti 


O wretched ſtate of monarchs ! Why does Heav'n - 

(Since cis by Heav'a' they reign) deny them preſcience?” 

Then they might look into the hearts of men ; 

And there behold the ſeeds of Vice and Virtue 

Yet immature, and growing in their breaſts; a 

And punith 66 Jalkce Gare, 
Msn Amaſite- 


A prince's Re is not his own: 
Not for himſelf, he lives for human race.. 
This univerſal duty to-your kind 

Cancels all private bonds. The future bliſs, 
Or woe of millions,. you — tnpebenf 


Hangs on reſolve. 
unn Lans Aegi 
Shew wondering nations what « monarch ſhould be 4 5 


Heav'n's true vicegerent,. whoſe ſuperior e 

Raid high above the ty the _ 5 0's lh en — 
nts r power , re 

All power of Lang il: whe who makes no war 

But to revenge his people's wrongs, no peace 

But what ſecures their ſafety ; — no yg 

But from their happineſs: A — | 

The yublic parent ;. they not bur ſorm,. N | 


— ä Ves, we hare loſt 4 father! — 
The greateſt Heaven beſtows on _— G 
And ſeldom» found amidſt theſe wilds of +> — 

A good, a worthy. king !—Hear nie, m | 
And I will tell thee,. is a. fei plain wor | | 
How he deſerv'd that deft, tle glorious ries." | 
Tis nought complex, is clear as Truth and Vis 
He lov'd his people, deem'd-them all — 
The good exalted) and 2 the bad: 

| Ls 
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He ſpun'd the flattering crew, with ſeorn tejectec 
Their 2 advice, that only means themſelves, 
0 ſchemes to him into baſeneſs ; 

Vell knowing that a people in their ri 
And induſtry protected; living ſafe 111 
Beneath the W ſhelter of the laws, 
Encourag'd in their genius, arts, and labours, 
And happy each, as Re 1 himſelf deſerves, ** 
Are ne'er ungrateful. With an Unſparing hand 
They will for him provide : Their filial love, 
And confidence are his unfailing treaſury, 4 
And every honeſt man his faithful guard. 

+ THOMSON's Taxcred and te anda, 


They whom j juſt Heaven bas to a throne exalted, 
To guard the ti rights and liberties of others, 
What duty ting him to betray his own? , Did. 


5 "tis the curſe of princes to be ſervd 
ſlaves, that take their wiſhes for 3 warrant; 
Henk the bare r of io fa 254468 
e ti expound our paſſions into law 
_ Abd on the Lan cBon of a frown commit *. 
ret deeds as damns the conſeience that coriceives them. 
nee King Jol. 


. are — that ſubjects may have err. 
Driven or attracted ever — Why was a king 
Call'd-ruler ? Infamous abuſe of phraſe ! 
Faction and Toons: Are more kings than he. 


N e , Hut 's Merope, 
Para eld, thou call thyſelF a king. 


Kaye thowart one, that the 1 have ri Sr 
„ im all its pride, is le han Juſtice. L 2. 


Complaint is for the vulgar: Kings muſt act; | 
Reſtore a rvin'd fate, or periſh with it. | 
MAI s Alfred. 


Wben thoſe whom Heaven diſtinguiſhes o'er millions 


8 ſhowers profuſely ne | and ſplendor on them, 
* Wbac'et 


* % 
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Whate' er th' expanded heart can-wiſh 3 when yes 


Accepting the reward, neglect the duty | 
Or worſe, pervert thoſe a to deeds of 1 ruin, w, 


E ay — 
Guilty, at once, of ſaecrilege to or RTE - 2 
And of perfidious robbery to marr}: . 


] own ns guilt : Or kin of every 5 
Are ami, thy 2 and ef up id 
\What is all war, How mere diſſuſi ve robbe 
Made facred by ſucceſs ? What object ſi . 
A monarch's higheſt aim ?=Inereaſe of power 
And univerfal Way. This gloriqus end 

All means muſt ſanQify, that can ſecure. ; "Dig 


N 


A ſoverei gren: example forms » people 3 

The . 1s we, 35 

As he inſpires it. "Did: 

Kings of their envy cheat a fooliſh»worlk.:* . | -» 

Fate gives us all in ſpite, that we done 

Might have the pain of knowing all is nothing. wh 

The ſeeming means of 'bliſs;” but woe, 

When impotent to make their of 

Hence kings, at leaſt; yo r r 1 * 
234 f Lease, Brothers 


LA. 7 x5 


Tho” kin Aelght 6 in ke what they fore,” 

Leſs ome hey, to chemlelves, ſha to the throne; * 
Nor muſt they oltirute its Maze W 
To ſx 0 ell a ſubjet 5 5865, doe, AN, e 1 vl n 


Whay a king es bt that he cannot gie; P 
And What is more that meer for princes 1 
Js plunder; not a 8 $179 4200 | 
* 0&1, „ W K -#) «„ 1231 
Tre Majeſty's the very ſoul of kings 3 i 345] 
And Reclirate' the foul of Majeſty; „ n 20 1 
If mining minions ſap that Rectituge . +6 
The king may ve, th es 
Mud he chat leflens We impirs 


1 


© Majeſty \ 4 xD i! 2d ad 
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That juſt obedience public good YT 
Doubly a traitor to the crown and 
„ » „ » » „% „ # # #, | 
chee- more than is his own ? 
Know a king dignity is public wealth ;  - 
On that ſubfiſts the nation's fame and oer. 
Shall fawning ſycophants to plump themſelves, 
Eat up their maſter and dethrone his glory? 
What are ſygh wretches? What, but ö foul 
From feng and bags, by. royal beams-exhal'd, 
That radiance intercepting, - which ſhould chear. 
The land at large? Hence ſubjefts hearts grow cold, 
And frozen loyalty forgets to tow: 
But, then tis ſlipp*ry ing for the minion : 
Stains on his ermin, to their royal maſter 
Such miſcreants are, not zewels in his crown. 
| Youxc's Brothers. 
O vain diſtinſtion of exalted-flate } - | 
No rank aſcends above the reach of Care, 
Nor Dignity can ſhield a queen from wor. | 
Deſpotic Nature's-ſtronger-ſcepar rules, i 
And Pain and. Paſſion in ber ngbt prevail. | 
O the ungpitied lot, ſevere condition, 
Of ſolitary, ſad, dejected Grandeur! 
Alone- condemn'd to bear th'ꝰ unſocial throb- 
Of heart-felt Anguiſh, and corroding Grief: 
Depriv'd-of. what, within his humble ſhed, 
The pooreſt. peaſant in affliction finds, | 
'The ki . | ys 
175 Jones's Earl of RR. 
- fate where Mercy and *. 
Too often meet with Clamour and Repreach; 
Rut princes muſtiendure, for public. good, 
The narrow. cenſures. of. miſguided crowds.. Mia 


Can a king give 


— 


” 
1 
* 
Of 
* - 
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Of flatterers, that footh his darling vice, ö | i 
And meme | | 
| & Bavone's Earl of Warwick. | 


„ Whoelegates 
in 9 
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** — —The ki 
e 
The croum 2 5 


KISSES ad x ISS HNO. 


KI prophane with my unworthieſt hand 
This holy ſbrine, the gentle ſin is this; 
My lips, two bluſhing pilgrims, ready ſtand, 
To — tough wh gs with à tender kiſs, _ + 
Sauakes: £4R5"s Romes and Fulicte 
— — He kiſs'd me hard, 
As if he'd pluck up kiſſes by the root, 


8 m 
n ee Orbello. 


Sweet were bis kifſes on — 
As are the breezes breath . 


e ſion os the eight of day, = v9.45 il 


Bau- Abdelazary.. 
Kiſs you a Girl, mp hal is to fair faſhion 3 | 
are like roje-buds, blown with-men's breaths, 
Oar loa re olds, bl 205 
Biaunaur a Fiume Mad Lovers 
May I tutte | 
The neftar of her lip Þ I do not give it 
The praiſe it ments; Antiquity is too poor 
To help me with a ſimile t ( her: 
Let me drink often from this liy ving ſpring, 


To nouriſh new. invention. 
Maus Emperor of the 


| felt the while a pleaking kind of ſmart I $7T 
e > $2.4 


— a * 
* — 


. — 
- —— 


—— een om Ia 
F ˙²˙—1 — — — 
= 1 
— 
= 


[ 
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| 
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When it was gone, Sore i — 1 
The ſireetneſs cling'd upon ny lips al dy, ., 
Like drops of honey loch ta fall away. 
. Davoev's Marriage" At. lu nod 

Nectar, and flaines, den of Hybla.; 
About her Ie, ambroil odoyrs flows; -\ or it 

Lys" 4 Sophoniſta. 


She broug ht her.cheek ap cloſe, am 1 ; 
At which be "nos ont Life back on her* 
Dre Al fo Lover 


0 let me run and -feal 1 
My melting FT upon their bubbling r 4 

rint upon their coral mouths fuck Riſſer, 3M v4 

a i retal n W Toy wvra | 

He ſcarce afforded whe kind mT word, * 

But went away ſo cold, the kifs he gave me” 

Seem'd the forc'd compliment of fared love, 


[04-547 een 5th „ 

Balmy, 4. condiald chat recover ſous 
Chaſte as „ . and keen as longing motbers. 
LIE Lucius Junius Brutias. 


— —— on roll Bend wr, 7 
pom kiſs of thine; but thus to _ 12 pe, 15 

1 5 a gainer by the —_ EXC Aol 
The ragrant infancy 0 vers 
Flow'd to my ſenſes, in 2 ifs. x 7 


„ „ el Dane 


#1 


* 


I will provoke'thy lips, lay ſo'cloſe,' © 1 
Fae all thy ſallying breach ll turn to/ "ble | 
ELEC LEE Dann, Don fig. 
They kid with f a fervor 1 = 
The $4 ch fallen earneſt of - their, flames, | 


That their ce tparlled/*'and War mailing diser 
t fluſhing · der cluelr fcb, l 2099 e 
5 | How 
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How could 1 2 La & o 22 lips! 3 | | 

Oh! I could with eagerneſs! _ 

So ſoft, by Heav'n ! and ſuch a juicy ſweet, 

That ripen'd peaches have not half their flavour, | N 
4 Daros“ Ampbirion 


_% 


0h! le me befor ever he? S443 
The ne&tar of the gods to theſe is taſteleſs, "Did; 


4 


I ſwear, I love you with my firſt virgin-fondneſs 3 0 
I live all in you, and I die without you 
At your approach, my heart beats faſt within r 7 
A pleaſing trembling Thrills thro? all my blood, 
Whene'er you touch me with your melting: hand: | 1 
But when N kils, On: tis not to be ſpoke !. 
' Grenon's Faral Divorces 


The kiſs you take is paid by that you . 
n mutual, and I'm ſtill in debt. 
ee 5 (rs 155 


. F . *$ 
* . Sa *® — — " ot] « 5 wy i . 142 > BEE 


= 


Lapys provyny 


ATR Poifis's eviihtcrfeib! what demi god 
e | 
Or, whether riding on the balls of mine, * 
Seem they in motion ? Here are ſeyer d lipy od, 5 
Parted with ſugar breath !"ſo-fweera bar f' 
ow ſunder !-ſuch ſweet friends! Here in ber dai 


inter ys the ſpi r, and hath woven 
bee t intrap the hearts of men * 
Faiter than — 94 But her eyes! 90 
How could he ſee ta do em? Having n 
Methinks it ſhould have ** to ſteal boch his, | 
Au owe itſelf” unfiniſn d. 


ee pri 5 Merchant of Faber 
LADY 
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LADY at PRAYERS: 


$o ſiveet a face, , harmleſs, fo men 

Upon her prayers, it troſted my devotion, 

To gane on . till by degrees 1 took 

Her fair idea, thro” my covetous eye, 

Into my heart, and knew not how to _ 

It fince of the impreffion : FE: 
Her eye did ſeem to labour with a tear, | 
Which ſuddenly took birtir, but over-weigh'd | 


With its ownweight, ſwelling, drop d upon her becom. 


Which, by reflection of her light, appear d 
As Nature meant her ſorrow for an ornament ; 
After, her looks grew chearful, and J ſaw 

A ſmile ſhoot ful upward trom her eyes 
As if they had gain'd a Na over Griet ; 
And with it many beams twiſted themſelves ; 
Upon whoſe * threads the angels walk 
To and again Heav'n. | SUIRLEY's 


* 


L AM B. 7 


Come, lead me forward now, like 4 tame nb, 

— ſacrifice. ern Sr 2 his fatal garlands, 8 
ck'd fine, and pleas d, the at * 

Trots by th' enticing,. flatter ele fade 1 

And much tranſported with its ole nde, 

Forgets his —＋ companions of the - xg 

Till by her bound, he's un the > © agh 

Let then too, W bleats, ſuch lest is the 


* Om Venice e 


So ſafe are lambs within the lion's 
Ungrip'd, and play'd with, till fierce hunger calls; 
Arc tare wot itſelf, "the cloſe bid nails 
retch' d, open d to the panting 
| ; Deans” Ear 3 
PVLAMEN. 


Md. — — ed ed — 7 ed — 7 % SS — — 4 2 9 


e 
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LAMENTATIONS. 


— But the ſleeps happy. . 
I muſt wake for ever. T bis object! this . 
This face of fatal beauty 


Will ſtreteh my lips with vaſt eternal tears [| 
Here hes my Ne, — 
And all my victories for ever folded up: 
N loſt; 
My ſtandards, triumphs, 150 
0%! when ſhall I be mad !- Give orders te phy Hire" 
The army, that they break their ſhields, ſwords, ſpears; 
'ound their bright armour into duſt ! away! , a 


y 


15 there not cauſe to put the world in 
Tear all your robes ; He dies that is not naked 
Down to the waſte ;- all like the ſons of ſorrow : 
Burn all the ſpines that ſeem 10 kils the H: 
Ben den an city : 
And for the monument of this d creature, 
Root up thoſe howers, and pave em all with gold: 
e dry the Ganges, make the Indies poor: 
Ronan mig A 
ut the nan 

. eo Lz“ Alezander, 


Still, cold, N . where are thy beauties now? 
Thy bluſhes, that have warm'd ſo many hearts-: 
All 4 that ever felt her conqu' ring beauty, 
Sigh till you, break; and all you eyes, that lan- 
uiſh'd 
e 
e ny e world's in tea. 
12 e nn 


L 4 R K. 


3 ae e Wit" 4 
The herald of the mort ; whoſe notes do beat 1 


1 


234. L. A w i | 
The vaulty Heav'ns, fo high: above our heads, 


Making ſuch ſweet viſions. — * 
4 Snaxt5pranr s Romeo 2 Juliet. 
tht £4The: lark, — — 


That gives ſweet tidings of the ſun's upriſe- 
SHAKESPEARE 5 Titus 


LAW nd LAWYER 


We have ſtrift aan, and moſt biting ki f 
The needful bits and curbs for headſtrong bed, 
Which for theſe nineteen years we have let ſleep; 
Er'n like an o'ergrown lion in a cave, 

That goes not out to prey: Now, as fond fathers, 
Having bound up the threat'nin twigs of birch, 
Only to ſtick it in their children's fight, - | 
For tertor, not to uſe ; in time the rod's 

More mock d than feur' d: 80 our deere, 
Dead to infliction, to themſelves are dead & 
And Liberty plucks Juſtice by the noſes" 
The baby Wu the nurſe, aud quite e 
Goes all Gocorum:* 


7191! he lane Maier ue. 


I oft have heard him ſay, how ke admir'd - 
Men of -your large rotation that could ſ 
Tala? 2 9 — 24 

ill they were ea 2 al We - 
That Ah moſ} bus nition —— 495 
And return, make knots and undo war * 
Give fork'd council, take provokin 
On either hand, and put it up. Tete n men, NN. 
He knew would thrive wich their bhumility , 
And (for his part) he thought he ſhould be bieck 
To have his heir of ſucta ſuffering ſpur, 
So wiſe, ſo grave, of; ſo perplex' da tongue, 
And loud withal, that could not wag nor ſcarce 
Lie fill without a fee. 


"hs k. 


4 B. oans0N's Folpone- 
F. Jounsos's } 2 


I LAW * 
One a not long ſince was the buckram ſeribe, 

I hat wguld run on men's errands for an aſpot; 
And from ſuch baſeneſs having rais'd a ſtock, 

To bribe the covetous judge, call'd- 8 2 

8o r in practice too that he wou 

A , chent's cauſe for a ſtarv'd hen, | 

Or half a little loin of veal, tho' fly blown: 

And theſe the greateſt fees, you could arrive at "| 


For Juſt p 
Brauner Spaniſh Curatts 
Law is the Liered child of Heav'n and Nature. 
fs Devs1s's Appins and Virginia. 


_ been a — myſelf theſs fire i ö 
And forty years; a time, a gracious! 

i Nr 7 
Beggar'd, ane in; n 
You ſee L am old, re at his preſenn 
nnn ide i Her and al ur worth * 

ſhillings. 

* aps 7 e j Kt. N 251 
A ſtake pull'd out of my ere's one's - * 
1 was well beaten, Lremember, that's two: 2 

W 


as call'd cuckold for my labour, that's our. 

1 — another a- bed with her, chat n Be; 1 

And then one call'd me wittall, that's che fh 

He kill'd my dog for baking, hat's ſevempg 4 

My maid-ſervant was kils'd at that time, eighs :: * 

My wife miſcarried with a puſh, nine ; 

It fic de cfteris. 

I have fo vex'd and beggar'd the whole pariſh 

With proceſſes, ſubpeenas, and ſuch like moleſtations, 

They are not able to ſpare ſo much ready money 

Fram a term, as would ſet-up a new weather 

The cþurchwardens are fain to go to lay 

Wich the poor's money: And ſo I ſerch up all the == 

Ev'ry term: time, that cis impoſſible | 7 
9 


© .» 
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To be at civil cuckoldry within ourſelves, 
Unleſs the whole coanry rife upan ouy wien 
2. 8 policy. 5 
3. Nay, an excellent : * 10 
But of all I moſt wonder at the continual” - 
Subſtance of thy wit, that having had ſo 
Many ſus in law from time to time, thou 
Haſt ſtill money to relieve them. - 
1. Why do you ſo much wonder at that? Why this 
o 
y mare and I come up fore che 
Here I lodge, as you ſee, among inns Er 393 
Of moſt receipt; by which advantage 1 | 
Dive into the count n's cauſes, furniſn them 
With knaviſh council, little to their profit; 
Buzzing into their ears, this courſe, chat writ, 
This ofhive, that altimum refugium ; i 
As you know I have words enough 
2. Enough a conſcience in faith. | 
1. Enough in law, no matter for conſcience ; 
For which buſy laborious ſweating courteſy, - 
They cannot x Garin feed me with money, 
By which I maintain mine own ſuits. . 
Another ſpecial trick I have, which is 
To prefer moſt of thoſe men to one att 
Whom 1 affe& beſt; to anſiver which kindneſs of mine, 
He'll ſweat the better in my cauſe, and do them 
The lefs good. Take it of my word, I help'd 
My attorney to more clients the laſt term, 
Than he diſpateh in all his. life time. . 
| ; Mrppuiron's Phenix. 
Fines out of looks, and death from double meanings. 
| S III bir Waker Raleigh. 


I heard the deep-month'd pack, that ſcented blood 
From their firſt ſtarting, and purſued their view 
With the law muſic of long-winded calumny, 
Well I remember one among the tribe, 
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A reading cut-throat fill d in ls, py 


And dark compariſogs of wond'rous likeneſs, | 
Who in a ſpeech of unchew'd eloquence, 
Muſter'd up all the crimes, ſince Noah's days, 
To put in balance with this fancied plot, we 
And gS- een Cataline a 1 1 to Raleigh: t. 
The ſycophant fo much o'e A ay d his Tf 
I could have hugg'd him, kiſs d the until lies, 
Hot from his aw... tongue. Bid. 


If ſlight ſuſpicious witneſſes have weight, 
Perverred law may ſtrike the burning brand 
E'en on the cheek of virgin Innocence, 
And blot our chaſteſt matrons with difgrace, - 
Whenever baſe Detraction ſtains their names 
With its envenom d breath. 
Fits Injured In 


me e 
Of ſome fall'n hero, 7 
To be deſpis'd and trampled on at pleaſure oo — - 
By every bold offender ; unleſs ted 
And vigorous execution give it life. 
„ ene Eleerich, 


Law, that ſhocks Equity, is Reaſon' murder. 
Dee pe. 


LEARNING. 
was firſt made to the work, 
And in 3 — 
Held in his hand the e 
Drawn full of filver Ines and 
Pluck'd im down headlong then he loft 
And ever fince — 


chair of con 
— 
But farther, it was Learning's 
Turns — — "BY 


Many degrees above the 2 
Till empty outſides, de. Kad win Kr. 
vin, . 


23k LIB 
Makes himſelf cheap, deteſted, hiſs d, and ſtale, 
To every bubble a dull room: | 
Who, for his outſides gaudy, will preſume * 
To make poor Wit an hackney to bs pride : 
And with blunt rowell'd jeſts oth b his ſide, 
Till his foul bleed. O, Iam more than n 
To ſee mere ſhadows cenſure and controul 
my n worthier both in ſenſe and ſoul. 

h Btauuovr aud Fix mmm 


LEGACY. # 2 1 


Think 1 . the deed ; | 

Think on your own deerepid age; and know 
That day, by Nature's poſſibility, 
Cannot be fur from hence, — you muſt leave 
1 walhy hoards that you ſo baſely lov'd ; 

nd carry nothing with thee, but the guilt . . 
Of impious get Then, if eg. would give: 
To pious uſes what you cannot 
Think what a * charity it wo 
ay — —— ſhall 1 greater ſtain 

n your memory, all 
Thoſe deeds of charity can have 
A pow'r to waſh away; moe men ſhall ſay, 
In the next age, this goodly hoſpital, 
This houſe of alms, this 2 80 l, tho ſeeming fair, 
Was the foul iſſue of a curſed murder; 

And took foundation in a kirſman's blood. 
The — that rich uo have 22 

Js, at the SMEs to the devil. 
N Mar's Od Coops, 


"LIBERTINE.: 


Fly, n tis cred place 
here Virtue and Religion are role: 

This city will not harbour infidels, 

Traitors to Chaſuty, licentious princes : = ty 

12 


L IB 3 
Fly to erden libertines abroad: lh. 
In foreign courts thou'lkt find a aig Videos 
That will comply for gold ; for gold* they'll me, 
For gold be fond, as thenais was; 
And charm'thee Kill, as if they lov'd indeed: 
Thou'lt find enough A too for riot. 


Luxuriant all, ao 1 


Tho' thy * l : 
bud; E's LR 


— the Weder rove 

And fruitleſs tread the rounds of guilty love; 

In the ſoft rs roge of joys without controul. 

Secret Rem all an ance reproach his ſoul. 

When ſated in the lawleſs wantor's arms, * 

He weighs with cooler thoughts h 

Wak'd from his , now wonders at the art, 

"The ſpecious ſhews ſeduc'd his eaſy heart. 

Convine d, at length, he this great truth ſhall . 

Pleaſure ſincere chaſte Hynien gives alone, 

While W che eee & thrown, | 
ae! Philotas, 


4 - © 75 P 


Ms ro] b EAT 7. 22 
"OTIS. MOI N 
— — . ve me liberty ! | 
For were ev'n Tt "the my priſon, BE. 
Sti Tho? WM! p the cryſtal walls. « 
Las brite © Duroes's Don Sebafiian. 


1 
a W Feten een 5 
1 bt i 1 ele 


What is life?” Tig dane fuk, and drow fi xr 
From time time; or gaze ypon the ſun 7 | © 
*Tis to be free: When hberty is gone, 

Life grows inſipid, and has loſt its relim. 


Remember, O wy friends! the laws, 2 14 
The generous plan of power deliver'd down, Lo E 


4 


FE 
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2 to age, by your renown'd forefathers 3 
mage be price of ſo much Poon > 

| ny tens ny ak ory * 

But piouſly tranſmit it to your children. 

Do thou, great Liberty, inſpire gur ſouls, ,. 

And —— our lives in thy poſſeſſion happy; 
Or our deaths glorious in thy juſt defence. 44 


Our free · born ſons in freedom ſhall 
Vifit the Elyſian fields all true and brave, 5 
And N ſoul deſcend the ſhades a flave. _ 


0 Puowns's Fall of Saguntum, 
When liberty is loſt, 
Ia but in the brave 
Ta rr enough _ 


To merit chains. 
„ee 
How mult the has CC 
he glorious 7 w_— 


When into yranny is turn d? 

When each hy his La 16 hiv own, | 

And flee s of — Nik 

Then ſh gt m_ the ſweets of life and eaſe, 
Which happier dimes have knows: Then, then enjoy 
That liberty, which Britain's ſmiling iſle — 


So long has boaſted thre”. a 
Hor0n0'sScndery 


Tis liberty alone, thit makes life dear : 
He does not live at all, who lives to fear. 
u, Ahn. 


1 } ” 


a — im a — ith. Ak kc 2 


IS | 


o Liberty! Hear'n's chaice 
True bond of law! Thou ſocial foal of 
Thou breath of Reaſon! Life of Life irfelt ! 
Tor thee the Re O ſacred Liberty ! das ts T 
Wing'd from the Surmet's ſnare, from flattering Ruin. St 
rern | 
ve courts, an ps, and palaces to ſlaves, 
diere w th cod, and rſt upon the den v 


— 


* iF 24 
Upborne hy thee, my ſoul dein d the tens 
Ot eren ae, the hands of tyrants. me” 
With thee I ſought this fav'rite foil ; with thee var” 
Theſe fav"rite ſons 1 ſought ; thy ſons, O Liberty, 

For ev'n among the wilds of life you lead them, | 
Lift their low Tafted cottage to the clouds, 2 = 
Smile o'er their heaths, and from the mountain tops | | 


the vations. 
" . | N Gaftaons Vaſe. 


—— When he babeld te temple. 
Sacred to Liberty, he tried aloud— 
« Here det us ſacrifice, ty tidble Friends, 
« To this beſt ble adorns our Rene tvs | 
(6 «mY , that” SED,” 
as o ſacred L — gods 
6 * Which, 6 we of pot | 
1 watt, —-they couk? not be in- 
The rich LETS >: 


0 nn 211 te Nel. 
And pants not for his freetiom, ny 
us Halber. 


I. 1 F E. e, vu 


: Life's but u WII ane « 
i lp 
And then is heard n more. It is a tale AN 
Lold by an ideot, full of ſound and fur, 


, wan 1 | 
| \ Snaxzera Art's Macheth, | | 
0 gendes cha thts Ws Bray Fg 
To ſpend that ſhirtnefs {were 160 long, 4 
| Tho? life did nde upon u di- 11 
Do Still ending f ur arte fu oor. FORE eu- 
„ * Svarü ruf Hrn IV. | 


Vox. IL | * They 


A 
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They live too long, who happineſs ono 
For 3 indifferent: 


War 6 er brings comm: + 
f "a Tractors 


Inq pays our =_ with ſomethin 
Each day's a miſtreſs unenjoy'd 


Like — WN ſeeing more. 
Darpau 1 1 8 22 


When 105 life,” tis all a cheat : 
Yet fool'd with Hope, men favour the deceit { 
Truſt on, and think. to-morrow ill repay 7: 
To-morrow's falſer than the former day; 
Lies more, and while it ſays we ſhall be bleſs'd | 

mo ſome new Joys, . vg we poſlels'd: 

!. none would live cars "gain, | 

Yet ki hope p eaſure I in what yet 3 8 
Ad res eel of life think to receive 
What the firſt ſprightly running could not give. 
I'm tir'd Wick waiting for this chymic gold. 
Which fools, us young, and beggars 1 us when old. 


7 iis, 
Let guilty was, and- lebeian fouls, | 
Cling on the joyleſs precipice L of life, 
And tremble on ths _ of Hope and Hs... 
| Mortar Imperial Captive, 
Who, would live; my Narra, juſt to-breathe”- 
This idle air, and mdolently run. 6 We N 
Day after day, the ſtill · returning round ' | © / WW 
life's mean offices, and ſickly j joys ? | A 
1 in the ſervice of mankind fo emp 1 We 7: 
herd, 7 11 A 
herd. Cl; 


W 5 Coreln 0 


, 


— Lite is Bi hort; 
A very dream of being : And when death 
Has quench'd this finer, flame that moves "© 
Beyond is all oblivion, as waſte night 
That 1 no e the pr where we ſhall be 
As we never nnn 
Is only ours. 9 * Mauar's. Euridice 


Sede pe ee 
And Joy and Grief al 
ee. 
| 4 Fan, Perionder 
— bs What is life or man ? 
How r ler from one extreme | 
To the ficep- verge of t' other—How we haſte 5 
From joy to mi rom life to death —— 
2 » buſtle into nothing. 


1 Hur axa's Scanderbeg, 


CE" 


— . — e b _ 4 
Becomes the all diſtinctions vaniſh ; - a 
Then the firſt monarch,” and the loweſt flave . 
On the ſame level ſtand, in this the ſonns 
Of equal W all. 

dau, Eduard and Eu. 
What is vain life an'idle flight-of days, * 
& (till deluſive ſound of fiekly %% + 


A ſcene of little and triſſi e. ae 
. Ny vs Genel of n. 


What art Lies, fo dearly 1ov'd — 7 5 4, | 
What are thy charms that thus the great deſire 57 
And to — —— andcritles ? 


To buy atching _ 
Will ru i mou bags of — ur, N 


40 
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» 2 2 - * 
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* 


Thou'rt but a e 
Th non 8 5 ahd bete, 
ters with its note, 


Salutes thy ri 21 Thy twon — EN 
Then Hh 82 an brerp Pg wh 
As quickly they pe fp b 
As t rt, cave t 
To mouth the abſent ray: Night at 
Then croaks the raven. time 
The owl Deſpait ſeems hideous, dons 
Confufion flutters up and down-— 

Life's but a lengrhen'd day not worth the waking for, 


: Hymn Charles 1. 
Bur life, TR gh 


the gift of men, men may relume, 


of Heres, * 
D or mellow 


be gn heron 
s ever ; t Derr dren, 1 
Oft bears ſubſtantial Wo. — ARG 


Life has its various ſeaſans, as the year ; | 4 
And after cluſt ming nutum * *. 
2 2 * & in zien Rare cen þ tins ef * 
Bleak Winter muſt have lag d. 


Reflect that Life and Death, eee fo 
Otel 
t ot 

Derives its value from —— 

— -etheape 7 i 

Th Eternal gave it, —— Virtue, — 

When in with a greater 4 * 
* 


| Reaſon commands to caſt 2 
And Vi ev fa —— 
utue wm 5 

> 11 4.3 — 


He 


— a AE Go mT oa 1 1 FIR 


He 
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2228 x, de from life to prize it, | 
ho ſerve * 
a ee eee Merge. 


— ian aſt alike; 


Now BY the ſame ; which ſerves to foot us on | 


blaſted hopes, with change of fallacy ; 
While Joy is like to-morrow, 2 


Nor ends the eie eee eee, : 
1 Foune's Rrotberi. 


LIGHTNING. 


— —— Like lightning's fatal flaſh,” 
Which by deſtructive thunder is arſu'd, 4 
n which it ſhin'd before. 
 Jortearaa's Tena. 
As when ſome dreadful hy is nigh, © 
The winged fire" flioors ſwiftly thro? the 
Strikes, and conſumes, er 
And by n | 
eToys woes vr „ 24111 


1. 1 O N. = 
N "LIME at 


bu bis bat, on 
A pair of gauntlets 
= laſt, the door of f an old den 

ing drawn' up 
Th hich from > ers to 
Made the ſun ſtart, as the 1 th 
And round them caſt a of blood and 
The prince walk'd 2 
His op ; and wink e char wade we 


Te fn on him: But L —— 
avoided his 
With « fight hurt, and as — wats. 


Thruſt gauntlet, W 


d: 


546 al 7 
Then, with Herculean 'force, tore forth by'th" roots 
The foaming bloody tongue; "268 while the ſavage, 
Faint Nan Jae loſs, unt. b N the bluſhing earth, 

To plough it with his teet ak Jour co ring ſoldier - 


Le a on is back, and d his ſcul to, pieces. 
W 1 + 2 


Like a caught non; Ha in ; the ſnare, 
He plunges in his paſſion, ſpends his Wee, 
And ſtruggles with the toil that holds him — 
| 37 * 8 s- 7 Mitbridates, 


It breeds « Lontempt, 5 
For herds to liſteng and preſume top! 
When the hurt lon has within by ene 


Daros, . Be ee 
neben couch, and fawn, 
eee 5 7 Ms 2A 


PTL 
4 


ie lin, _ i, 485 
* 


the terror of en 
the boldeſt huntiman to the combat: 
Till caught at E hidden ſnare, 
With foaming jaws he bites t toils 2 him, 
And roars, — rolls, 11 ry eyes 1 FIN 


s woun — 
ee 2 


EAA 75 


Tis? 1 55 C7 


So who art 105 15 bby gebe, 
me dread 0 ing on th 
| * "Re s Sachen 4 Fro 
Tabu id S es e wand it 
Hodre a coupwagh in it: Tho? thy 3 
rr er (ee Ns N06 
51 40 Staxtsrrant? ci 


es * - Fr kd £1 8: hk So*©4 2 11 » Th / A J! 7 þ/ W 


Read 


; — "a 
And 


LOO >... 
Read o'er the volume of his face, Ann 
And find Delight writ there with * 15. 
Examine ev'ry ſeveral lineament, 
And what obſcur'd in this ſais, polo Hen, 
Find written in the margin of his eyes 
Sn 1kKesPEARE's, Romeo and F 
O ſerpent heart! kid with a flow'ring face l. | 
Did ever d E keep ſa fair a cave? Dre 
O deſp 1d ſob! ance of divineſt hem 1 
Juſt —* to what thou juſtly ſeem'ſt ! 7 N 
Nature ! what hadſt hn to Si in Hell, | 
\When thou didſt bower'the ſpirit of "a" denn, 
In mortal Paradife of ſuch ſweet ſſeſſn 7 
Was ever book containing ſuch vile matter, 


So fairly bound ? Oh ! th Degeit is, 0 


In ſuch A eee n 
IF 1 ee ey a 

I turn the trouble of —— 15: | jt tnA 

Merely upon myſelf, vex'd I am 8 

r N . N 

n to m 1 

Which gives ſome po ps ti my PUR 1 

SANs Julius Caſar. 


See! what a 0s Re ET. 
foo! hrs the front of Joye himfelf; 
An eye, like Mars, to threaten, or command: N 
A combination and a form indded, a Arad 04 
Where every god did ſeem to ſet his ſeal, | , 
To! gival ho" ee 


SUHAKESPEARE's Hamlet. 


* 
2 % — s © a - ” „%%% „ % 


— eee M. 44% 
A wild diſtracted fierceneſs : I can read |. nor pe 


Some dreadful purpoſe in his face. 
rr. eee * 
And ſpares not nor men: Aud tben be ſeem { 
Jealous of all the world; ſuſpetts, aud tarts, * 
And looks behind him. 
M4 Her 


0 L100 
Her look grows black, s atowpeſlupue-wind;. | 
Some raging thoughts axe rolling in her mind. 
Darss e 

—— He his I tuow not 

Of greatneſs in his looks, N bi 
That mene me. 


be 
Darnsw — 


W E's Tor his late difgrace, 


His LO virtue rapes in his face. 
f eDiry's Anthony ail re. 
See 9 Wü all penſrre and alone: 
A gloomy . * his face. 
Daros Congueſs of Grenade, 
Mark but vos terrible his eyes, appear ! 
And yet there's ſomething — noble there, 
Which in unfaſliog'd Nature looks divine, 
And like a gem, A 


Fate is in th 
And — 2 eyes, lots wildly ou, 
ae. 


And threatens e er thou ſpeakeſt. 
Dir 


© "I »& * s « «% 


—_ By bis warlike 
His fierce demeanour, and cee foaky” 
= of no yulgar note. 


Ts wy | 
— | 


W | 
Liz's. Te | 


FA) 


Why aeg thou ſhake th brows with that iers look ? 
Speak: For to me thy is as the Heav'n's, | { 
And when thou — 4 —— — | 
Bai nom thy gatber'd brows prognoflicute. ,, m 


1 0 0 
Il esber; geg, 


Speak . tho Wag 
2. a | : In 10 
lr r 1 


Ne'erthink w fri t me with D 
And ſh ir bk 2 in pon 

backs | 

93 oh e 


Hadſt thou th thyſelf been by; and but b 
Thou wauld'ﬆ bare tho ſuch was his 


———— 


d e Ji Br 


4 


| 
3 


. 
- Si% 


Why lovin — by Narure fas lite 


That ourfide; like a rally — il 
Thar gloomy tining treaſure of . 
Reſolv'd and branes - 41 
Darss 1 Dos e 
M 5, | He 


What's he, who with contracted brow, 


666 ee ben tonal 


| Yet Sorrow on hiz'brow t majeſtic fits, /: 


250 Loo 


He looks ſecure; of death: tue : 
Like Jove, when he made F & ſaid, thou art 
The ſlave of my ereqtion. 

He looks as man was made, with face erect, 

= He nel ner oy Neth Maria © A 

e's not te dirtmib dal. 
Attufing Fortune; that he fell not urn; . 

Yet now diſdaine 0 he.. 22t 3! is Ny Wit.” 
What brutal miſchief fits uy ey 
He. may be honeſt, hut he 1 id. 


Each, vaſſal han a wild dit 
And looks as: — 


In times of danger. 


Abet n nude 4. r 
W ede G 
I 2 e 3 


1 IM > 
; your i * 


N bs fit 7 N y ſoul. | 
: 8's Maſe een V Paris 
$ 0 I: 10 aao, 4344444 . 3187 vs 


Boe the king reddens, 1 tour 451 [ 
The Fear which (ciz's hin at AiphonG's Gebt.. 94 
Is vaniſn'd n.] ¾ v TEL IS! 


And a new tide returns upon his checks, 
And Rage and Vengeance ſparkle i in ge 4 7. 
4 Drrorx's Love Triumphant. 


And ſullen port, glooms downwards with his eyes, 
At once re eſs of his chaine or Uberty i of w eos 
He fhons er ” beak dn 
And with a haughty mien, and ſtern rity,” / 
Dumbly decknes all once. If he ſpeaks, 
"Tis ra hap» ghar); as he was born 
Alone to do, and did diſdain to talk, 


2 
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 Cononare's Amin. Brides, 


TEES 
L . 
Le 


And os tht from ng common clan rio ok 


A 49 27-2 þ £I%% 


25 
Hi 5 und,. 
1 profound, te 


Loo 


Like one u n WY 
port any "Fats Wee, 
eee 1 A 
And the black cloud. that low'rs upon his ron, 

n zcls of ſorrow. 1 
ids 


3 villain's 8 v. 
Why — Tf, 


ing rw ee, hows 26. Uh. 
IS — . rp irs 
lean-Jookitg; fallow Cite, 1 


— e | 

18 all hideous and ———— 
wes raue — Jo I SH © r | Sore, 
able ach 1 12 4 


fits w 
ATE Ga oe ieee 21 dw 


f. EY of many years wot ; 
Of Virkie,' — dye. 107 — — 


n i ba. # New 4 ia 

* ne 4 

wo ic and you appear. jp / 5 

r , f N N oy 


Fees IA) 
i Mee et ap 
J 02 Aer al las ae lanks an fallen . +14. 
'ercaſt with gloomy Care and Diſcontent., G 

: Anbiso Cato. 


cad "43? ik 


M6 All 
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"Tis not my talent ta conceal thoughts, | 
Or eM 
When fits heavy at my heart, Big. 


All thy rp; Sul ren r 


U cruct and blafts 
_ ET IR 
Juſt now T met him, at my fight be ſtarted, 
8 e 
'4 with fuch malignity of be, 
Sadly i Gta mb ok 
"oy NOS 
YIrce, | what _—_— in every motion, | 
ITE Vid. 


„ thoſe looks, - 


"Thoſe leaks of ſmiling Heaven, of fackune firectoeſs 
Mt 22 love * Wichin whoſe = 


8 No evil durſt approsch, no fadneſs dwelt ;. ” 


"While the harm't pe 


Fagan) e 
How diſtant are your lo and hom refere's 2 
Fall of ation) neſs and Averfion. 
Sit at tha entrance li two baleful flends, 


To tell uo Pity ie n. 
9 | Hind) u 
Lone ful enge, Bel the las, | 
TL woyery wk: $7 
mm e His Zara. 


. # „* * 1 — \- 
P 1 


. 
„ 
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. . 1 
# 
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But ſee, ſhe comes; and with a face of forrow 
That ſpeaks, as one would think, *, four A 
But looks are all deceirful, and the eyes rte 
e 


. * . 
* 


If ue be follo—how e e tobe Boom 
The ſun is made of darkneſs, and the ftars - 
Are rayleſs as the duſt. If ſhe be falſe, 


The Heav'n that pom d theſe thouſand graces round her, 
| Marm its, om lovelieſt work, 2 —— 


Fee 
LORDS. ee 
9 


e Ye we lords: % itt ? 
, proud, unprofitable. crew * 
TT 5 


Of « luxurious flate. 
rene 


- . 


O MUA CTO Us. 


Manhoad is turn'd and melted into courteſy, 
Valqur into OY Oy: 
And trim ones too: He now is * 


Aye, us Hereules, that nly wel s | -* 
AEST | 


— Abuch n 
Gratians. 


| _ 
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More than any man in Venice; his reaſons are 

Two grains ot: wheat hid in à buſhel of chaff; 

You ſhall ſeek all day ere you ſind them, 10 

Ard — you find them they're not worth the hank; 
Sr: 0 Haben 7 Hauen. 


Oh ! rid me of Uity'torvaty ther, 1 

My madam with —— er 
The bells in time of peſtilence ne*er made "O81 
Like noiſe, or were in that ae hp u c 

7 — OETTTEY | my houſe /r 

But now Reami'd" like a bath with her thick breaths; | 

A lawyer could not have been heard, nor ſcarce - 
Another woman, Jock a hail of words , 


She has let fal. 4 

| 3. bannen, e. 

. 8 nn 5 

Ee, * L 10 v 1 114 5 11 

re don bat nennen 
A heut fil of colneſs, a ſweet full of 
Bitterneſs, a = full of pl ngſs, 


Which maket _ if es, and hearts, 

— ov brd by by 2 8 y Delight, 
ean'd by jealouſy mbling,””” bre. * 

Buried by Tagratitude—and ade—and this is Love I y $6! A. 


ee ＋ 19 
— 1 BI A * 
They ſay, baſe men in love, baye the 


A nobility in their natures more 
Than is native to them... 
<P 0-0 = Othello. 


1. Didſt thou dur knbwirh? 6 of 16e 
Thou would'ſt as ſoon go kindle fire with ſnow r- * 
As ſeek to quench the fire of Love with words. 

2. I don't ſeek to quench your Love's hbt fire,” 'A 
But quality the fire's extremer rage... 2E 
Leſt it ſhould: bura above the bounds of reaſon. 


I, A 


Lov | 
Er the more it burns: 


The 


7 chat — — 921. 9 
Thou — ere e Wb rage 3; 
But when bis fit urſe is not hindered,”..;-,/ .,. 7 
He 1 makes ſweet malie with e 'd Ane, 10 
1) a" W329 ;Ff 
nb rey coy Sele K en 5 
And ſo — 
With wi ing ſpore tothe wide n. | | 
n —_—_— | : 
To bein leg where ſcorn j baighs with gh Anne 
Coy looks, with heattefore aghs: One nd We 
m1 4.4 * , 
by twenty ach Us tedious night 35 ge 


5 * cee 0 won: To n p 12 
EIS 


Fie! fie! how wayward is this Natl tore i 
That, like a teſty babe, will ſcratch the . 


And preſently all 1 
How a 8 


hencr, * 
When willingly, 1 would have hag herhere!, wy 


How : 
— de b. Bice 


\Vhen imwgnd Joy 
Oh ! how this 83 1 
of an April 1116 1 


Th* uncertain 1 
Which nom news all the beau 1 2 the Ha,” He 
And by-and-by u eloud takes 


I am undone? - there is no livi | ; 
If Bertram be away." It were RY, 21 en 
That I ſhould love # bright ere ar, ? 
And think to well it ; he ig 1d above me. nod + 
In his bright radiance and collateral gur, * a 
Muſt I be eomforted, not in his ſphere. 1 
Th er- hore thus plagues hel 


The Rind lien Hu 2 
_— ; 3 LGW Mutt 


, hone, 
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Muſt die for love: Twas protry rind 
. 

| Arc 8 » 

In our heart's table" Hearr, too — 

Of err tine und wack of hover frvour. 


But now he's and m dach fancy,” = 
Muſt fanctify his relicks, / * N | 
E WHT that Eri Will 


Can 'bide he beating 1. — patio * 

mn t o ong a n 

8 ve my heart: No woman's heart 
2 2 3 they laek retention :: 

Alas F their love may be call d appetite » ' 

No motion of the liver, but the palate, 

That ſuffers ſurfeit, cloyment, and revolt: 

But mine is elf ay hu as the ſea, * 

And can digeſt ar 

Between that 4 a' woman can bear me, 


And that I ewe Olivia. 7 By? 
5 * 
Love ean tranſpoſe to form and di ; 
Love looks not with the d ee 
And therefore is wing d i Capi painted blind: 
Nor hath Loren mitt: $4. oof. CEN | 
Wings, and no eyes, figure, unheedy repel 
And therefore, is Love vor rem 
Becauſe in choice he often is heguil d. 
As 0 a boys themſelves in game 
Love is,perjur'd every Where. 
Su Midſummer Night's. 


Love, fair maid, is an extreme def, 15 ee . 
H; not to hare but ſulfill' dc: . 
To aſk the reaſon wh wot Ive ud: WE 
Or, what might be the nobleſt end 
Would. overthrow chat kindly.rifing. wJ 1 {1 
That many times flides V Ger the: beart & * 


Nrould make thy. * 
| dow. 3, conn: end Fare een. 


I r 


—— . 
I'll tell ruſt hoy Love's bred in the blood, 
Proſpe © as long 1 8 1 in the bud? 
When Beauty y Sichars . ka Love grows cold ; 
And e'er it be half ripes tis rotten old. 
Da Lew Tricks. 


Ah! I remember well, e 

But ever more remember well, when fich ... 

Our flame begun? whep.ſcarce we knew wbet was 
The flame we felt; when as we fat and on 
And look'd upon each other, and conceiy 
Not what we ail'd, yet ſomething we did 
And yet were well; and yet we were enn: 

And what was our diſeaſe we * not tell: 

Then would we kifs, then 2 Has thus 


In the firſt garden of. our 

We ſpent our childhogd ; but when: bps 

To reap the fruit of knowledge, ah] bow then, 
Wou'd ſhe with graver look <a ſweet ſtern * 
Check my and my for 
Yer ſtill wou'd five me flowers, ſtill wou 


Whey Ine) have me, — — | 
| TY Dult e, B. 


* 


Love is a joy hi eh v depends, 

A drop o CD Dear Gum, LN of 

What 'Folly doth-begim-ofe-Fury eas, LIREW 0.4 

mm who loved for dan. + 
0 3 


—— Young wenches' loves | 
Are like the — of quartanes, they may ſhift, 
And ſeem to ceafe fornetimes, and yet we ſee The 


438 
And 


The leaſt diſtemper pulls them back again, | 


a #4 


LO 


ſeats them in their old courſe.” 
; | Bravwonr and + pt ; Monfiear mene 


Hear ye, ladies, that 124 
"What almighty Love ho ; 
ar examples, and be wiſe, 
air Califlo was a nun. 


Leda ſailing on che ſtrem 


To deceive the hopes of man | 
Love accounting but a dream,, 
Doted on a filver ſwan. . 


Dans in a brazen tower, 


Where no love was, lov'd a ſhower... 
Hear ye, ladies, that are co, 


tg: "What almighty Love can do; 


est | 


Fear the fierceneſi of the boy, ; 
The chaſte moon he, makes to woo. 
Veſts kindling holy fies, 
Circle round about with ſpies, 
Never dreaming looſe defires, 
Doting at the altar dies. 
Tlion, in a ſhort hour higher . 
| He can build, fore edel ee e. 3 
* Me "Brantoxr and Feerenty' 5 Pratt, 


What ſacrifice. of thanks, what age of ſervioe; 
Mhat danger of more dreadful look than death? 


What willing martyrd 


om to crown me conſtant, 


May merit ſuch a goodneſs, ſuch a ſweetneſs 
A love ſo nobly great no power can ru | 


in 
Bre Cen of the cu. 


To what ſcurvy things this love converts us! 
What ſtinking things, and how ſweetly they become us! 
Murder's a: moral virtue with theſe lovers, 

A ſpecial piece of divinity I take it: 


I ma 


Why 


be mad, or violently drunk, 


bis a whelpof that litter; PE Inn eoyetous, 


IU rn AA A. 


» HE Hp) roof 
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And learn to murder men's genere thhe's dees 
Or proud, but that's a Paradiſe to this e 
Or enviou — no v1 of myſelf, 11 it 1 
At other's 1 —— lye, and damnably, © * 
Beyond the purionceief an honeſt hearer + oo 7 
Cozen, cut-purſes, fit i th” ſtocks for apples: 
But when I am-a lover, Lord have merey 
Theſe are polting fins, or rather 
Love and? ſcien * the devil's-coach. 


* 


1. Do not too much ag 
Rather impute it to their 

2. To love, my lords; if jw were . 
What are ſo vile — 2 Se 8 $4. 1 
The ru that e 


Might it was ſor ve of div. 
The ht porn I yo 1] 


likewiſe might u oi it 24 
Ll love of money; 714 re je = 1 1) 
ight ſay it was for love of ſovertignty.;, _: ., o_— 


eee plead. 


. Beaunon; Fe Ae 
2 men's'love is-like ir muſt have »1 244 
Somerhi 1 or t over 2 


Love is Lo ood 2 
Is like fleſh days nappy 55 19430} %% 42130. 
Gallant's re bd to Neeber 1 #247282 u v7 212k 


Of fleſh before ll the weg ie che yer. 
N — ler 


e 
— 

Strong, e ws define, 

Fears oro Pw 17 * „ Muleaſſee 

For this is held a e dt gent 18, 


Lore makes ok men, but wiſe men foals? 
14 $f Oats pid e 


lo love of women, my aſſektion firſt ,,- + |, 
Takes ubs ent of the frail pats of my blood ; | 
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Which, un I, have enjoy'd, [iq paſbonate: | 
Like other lovers : but truxwor paſt, 
I then love out of ment; the defer 
Of her 1 love ill flicking in m 
Tho * * delight 
Which muſt chance ſtill, fince — — 
Made upon trial twixt what! reaſon — 
And what aſſection, makes in me the beſt 
Ever preferr'd ; what moſt love valuing leaſt 
"They Jew being Nh niſire _ and of the mind, 
Marry thy worthieſt miſtreſs 
If there were love in „ fo I would; © | 
But I deny that any man doth love 
Aﬀecting wives, = Tag widows, any women; 
For neither flies love milk, altho? peg oem 
In greedy featch thereof; nor doth 
| 5 honey tho” the abour of her life 
tin gehegt ir; der theſe chat kr, 
S2 
For any love: For, as When only Nature 
Horex men to meat, ® fir s her power rule, 
dhe doth it with a temp'rate appetite, 
The too mych men dev. ogring Nature 
And in our most . is gur moſt diſeaſe: 
$o, when Hum 
Tis for ſociety; dia reaſon. 
But what excites the bed's. dofire-irr blood; 
By no means cap de jaſtly conſtru — 
For, when love kind les any known ſpirit, 
It ends in virtue and effects divine ; - 
And as in friendſhip chaſte and maſculine.” © 


en A 
All n men ths are in | | de 
Only, with, this 1 R 
Upon a woman, 4 
And he that 2 the le 


With a familiar. 


1 


F rd 


3 
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Thus can the flame of Heaven, "with ſubtle «re, 
Leave the Kin whole, eren. 


þ 
Pe, - — 
* 


— be quite 3 


e them TTY 


—= i 2 
To a true O ſhe would often fit 
And breath a cloud of fighs, tell me how much 


I ſhould abuſe a credulous virgin, if 

I did but perſonate the love I made: 

How, if I did enjoy another miſtreſs, - 5 

— , for ſure ſhe could not long outlive it, 
fright my ſoul from this my body to her ; 

0 op wou calf ſuch powerful glances on me! 

Such charming — ine bright _ 


Of eve x NY '4 


And cham'd it at 2 1 
_ about the glitt ring ſnare, does . 
he net, and dares = I at "i 


| He finds his liberty 
e f Laube. 


That pomp of e 
1222 If the game be 
With too much eaſe, he cares not * Bia, 


Bluſhes a woman peſſion muy reveal, - 
But men their * by their words geld tell. 
E. 3 2 *.. 


„and canndt'be w 
alone to fich und Bol: 
ſouls are active and fublime 


l 


Love is a 
Yet he's a 


Rent bis and fo prove him. | 
eſiſt hin wer, to Hott 
hu E. of GU Miſtaphe. 


Love never was to Reafon's rule.condn'd, rants er 
For 'tis a paſſion, Sir whack ealy:kaowd x 21 
Such laws as on itſeli it will po. 
The greateſt men the world e'tr did grace, 

Have ſtill allow'd to Love the higher place, 1 


O 


1 
x 


I” 


26e LOV 


Oh ! what's graicer js mp Love, 

That thus unthrones me! 

I ſee the errors that I would avoid, 

And have my reaſon till, but not the uſe of 't: 

It hangs about me like a wither d limb. 
Bound up, and numb'd by ſome diſeaſes froſt ; 

The form the fame, but all the uſe is loft. * 


_ 4... 1 


Huna Yeftal Piegin 
—The fats of Love is duch, 
That mm it ee, little, or too much. a 
Lore is this c6bleſt frailey of the "PI WT F 
Love gives eſteem, and then be gives deſert; B 
He either fiuds equality, or males it: 2 1 1 


Like Peath, he k knows no "ifferencen | degrees, - 


But plains and _— all. | 
part Bense, Marriage 4-la-mode A 
— EY at che eyes, las A 
Ad to the heart like f ble lightning b bras "s Bü 


W Miley and Cleopatra, Tc 


4 * 


Love's an ld pili! which ein finn 
No room in any baſe'degenerate minds? 
It kindles all the ſoul with Honour s fire. 


To make!the pure worthy: his defire.: +, 
* nN Pes Conqueſt of Granada, 


"Run 1s that madneſs; which all lovers have: 


But yet tis oy — LY; ſo to rave: 
"Tis an e © where t J Reaſan's bound; 
But Paradi Jak 5 1 0 ground 15 


A page: void of Envy, Cares and Strife, + " 
gentle hours delude ſa much of life; | 
To take Wals ces apes e eaghi 410 


ls but to ſend me into iſery : & oil . 
And Prudence, of whoſe care you fo murh boaſt; i — 
Reftaces eee e n = 

Ares 70 
10 


25 


0 
To Providence and Chance commit the reſt; F ne 
Let us but love enough, and we ate bleſt, | Did. 


In „ — Prudence can _ wa 2 
More more pow rful ihe ! 
One look of hers Le boos 1 6 
Reaſon itſelf turns Folly when ſhe ſpeaks ; 
And aw'd by her, whom it has made to ſway, 
Flatters her . and does its own betray. 


Wr W 2 n 
Which ſhews the cauſe deferves i it. 
Fits vulgar love, and for a vulgar man: 
But I have lov'd with ſuch tranſcendent 
I ſoar'd, at firſt, quite out of Reaſon's view, 


And now am loſt above it. 
Davos; All fo Love, . 


? All love way be expelid by other ove” 
As poiſons are by poiſons. | 


But I muſt rouze myſelf, and give a * 5 
þ To all thoſe ills by h g D 4 1 
In minds reſolv'd weak love is put to fligh 
And only conquers when we dare not fig 4 2 
f But we indulge our harms, and — * 
ö An I ee AKA 1 e 
bs » 15w 19577 
Lond! various . Por: 


He ſtirs in gentle Nature's gentle fire, 
Like that of ingen on the altar's laid: 


263 


rate ln 


21 9. He [1 


But raging flames tempeſtuous ſouls"invade : 1 
A fire, "fie evvry indy yellow Mowey”s lin 264%. * 
With Pride it mounts,' and with Reven gms | & 
0.) Davoay's 5 
of — attends my care; bo lg tne $4 
'T Bar of all t e i ., 


A love e e ee e t 
e TEN N — 


"VL . Love 


N 

l 

f 

Which Lone. Hovou ie into 14 e IP 4 
Derbe Wes Lade 

T 

MV 


Lovwke «dd that alk in broken ln. ed 


Yet then e I 1 
* b Trailat and Creſfida, 


« ir Wy, — 
There's noe religion In ivy, Love K. fn . 


Love is 5 that albon hid refines the ſoul; 

Firſt made men. heroes, and thoſe herdes go: o 

Its genial fires inform the flu maſiz 

The rugged ſoften, and the tum'rous warm: 

_ Gives wit to fools, and mannets to the clownz 

The reſt of life is an i i calm; 

The ſoul uhmov d by 's inſpiring breath, | | 

Like lazy Funn corrupts. . | If it 
. Hiccons e And 


Okt ſh that paſſion) as thou would'ſt thy bane ; And 


| The deadlieh; foe to — = wenn 
That poiſons all our our quiet, 5 
Love like a beauteous field at fi 5 With 
Whoſe pleaſing verdure raviſhes the The x 
Fur all bin te ley rears pot, Than 
eo ee 44 Aud 
The The weight of my canis that thou 


Art yet a kin. to my e 
eee, 2 


ay 


> 
8 — 
, 
* .* 
x, 
4 


Low. — 8 
n 


a 


Love that 
That,fad er chat c nme e 
Wr Ls DN | 


Exrly cho WG Yai Addy; e bad) - 
But long, my friend, &er ſlumber cord my eyes: on 
Long was the combat fought tu bet Love and Glory; 


- he fever of in paſſion cat me up 3» of phy 4 wm 
1 — ronger, and my rack led: / 
was all = with the cold drops, 


122 mortal pain wrung from my lab ring limbs: 

My groans Le than ot ed dying We, Nr. 
1 m1 i * 79 7320 mar 1531 ' [4,2 A 

0h ! he is loſt in a fond maze n 

The idle truan of callow nl 257 , 72 

1's ſooner truſt ny fortune wit 2 pink oc 

That hops at every butterfly he . * 

Than have to do in honou With a man, TT 10 3 ( 

That felis bis vittues tor's woman's miles. 


n 


Curſe on "a 2 6 litle re- roy, 
That frights fools with his painted bow 
Out of ir feeble ſenſes. | 


If it be hopeleſs love, uſe; gen'rous means 3. "ef fte 

5 And lay = Wnogr ee round: a v4 u 
Take in a new infection to th be heart, L Jo adoait 01 

Aud the rank poiſon. of the old will i ke. 
Orwar'i Cain: Marius. 


Iwan folded arms, and down-cait eyes he finds, 7 
The marks and erablems, of a woman's font. * 
Ml knew etwere madneſb to declare this trutbd, 
% ud yer 'twere baſenbſe to deny my love: 
But ſuch a love ke at ſuch awful diſtance, Narr 0 


» 
4 


As what it loudly. to a.rira), . 
ball fear to whiſper there Queets —— b * 
i Wand may E why their altar Br 42 


Why ſhire t fon but that he may be view d? 
112 Vor. II. . N * But, 


0 
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But, Oh ? when he's too bright, if then me gaze, 


'Tis but to weep and cloſo our eyes in 
4 Beau Syanifh Friar, 


And love once. paſs'd, n. 
eee ee . i. 


Do yeu e e ere 


Or is ſhe grown, as ſure ſhe ought to be, | 
ann, +1 Ob tne ade}, 
Did. 
dees Gen we is . 
ve of pikes, 
e 4 feel from far ſeverely ſhines, 


»= © = „ tl As 


Is not ſo,dreadful as this beauteous queen: 
When we behold an angel, not to fear, We: 
Is to be impudent. ii. 


Did thou but knew. m1, 

e pangs, the tortures of a tore, 

Thou would'ſt not wonder at this ſudden.change'! 

For when ill- treated, it turns all to hate, 

And the hen darling of our foul's s Revenge. 
Powii's Treacherous Brother, 


Love is not 18. but where tis is fnful love: 


Mine is a flame fo 
'That the white ther eres Bay no foot behind, 


No ſmoke of 14. 
Darpey's Don Sthaftian, 


Ye ni ye make our lives too long: 
You Fact N vit Gelen, want, and woes.; 
And only cath em with a little love: 


Sprinkicd ps and with » paring had. - Obtai 

Davnan's Amphliriony Neve 
O artleſs Love! where the ſoul moves the tongue, Love 
And only ae whar Nature thinks. Or tre 


Dam King Arthur. Begot 


11 Lore! 


we; 


0 Love! don bude; f tte moch 


LO v 267 
Lorc's force is ſhown in countries cak'd with ice, 
\Vbere the pale pole- ſtar in the north of heav'n 
Sits *. og the frozy Winter broods, 


Ev'n t 


r ed oy Ragatk (Wine bounds, 


O'erleaps t ne of ete 
And with his warmth ſupplies the diſtant fun. Bid. 


I. A na cl 8 | 


—— 
It (mi lle Bid. 


Love rais'd his noble though — 5 ORR 
For love's the ſteel that ones 


Gives coldneſs heat, exerts the | 
———＋*» 2 


My dens 85 —_ Love Triumphant, 


— Let the fools, 
Who follow — live upon her fmiles.; 
— our proſperity is plac'd in love: | 
e have enough of that to make 
urn was 


Lore is a ſubjedt to himſelf «lone, 
And knows no other empire than his own. 
Lavtnend's Irie Fachanters, 


ſouls! 
ure, and thou certain pain ! 
that melts'the hardeſt ? 


Thou doubtful 
What 


That fools — minds? 14 


 .., Lanpspoww's Heroic Love. 
0 Lore! how hard # fe iv thine! 
Obtain'd with trouble, W pain preſerv d; 
Never at reſt. 14 
Love, like a meteor, ſhews a ſhort-liv'd blaze; 
Or treads thro” n 50 
Begot by Fancy, and by Fancy led; | | 
Here in a moment, in 4 moment fled : 

\N 2 | But 


Like that avenging Guilt which haunts the i impious, 
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But fix'd by obligations it will laſt ; 
For Gratitude" s the charm that binds it faſt, 
Laus Few of Venice, 


Life A Love's a load, and Time ſtands Kill: 

What we refuſe to him, to Death we give; 

And then, then only, when we love we Ke” | 
Corrs Mourning Bride, 


Alas ! Beliza ! ! thou haſt never known , 
The fatal power of a reſiſtleſs love! l 


e 


In vain we ſtrive by —— avoid it: 

In courts and temples it purſues us ſtill, 

And in the loudeſt clamours will be heard : 

It grows a part of us, lives in our blood 

And every beating pulſe proclaims its force. 
 Rowe's Ambitions _— 


Believe me, my Beliza, I am 
So fond of the — that has charm'd me, 
I hate the oſticious band that offers cure. — 


Talk not of Reaſon: What but Love is Reaſon 
For what but Love is Happineſs ? | 
Love firſt appears with Reaſon in the ſoul ; + |- 


And * * with Reaſon it decays. 
| ; Dexnis's Rinaldo and drone 

The idle — of Dor ſupinely dream, . 

Amidſt inglorious ſhades and purling ſtreams f: | 

In coſy tetters, and fantaſtic'chains, + 5+; © on 
He binds deluded maids, and fimple ſwains; Ple: 
With ſoft enjoyments, woos them to gs 

The hardy toils, and labour of the great; Wh, 
But, if the warlike trumpet's loud alarm The 
To virtuous acts excite, and manly arms; _ Sink 
The coward boy avows his abject fear, 

On filkew wings ſublime he Cats the air; Belie 
Scar'd at the noble woiſe and thunder of the war. 'Tis 

Rom Tamerlamt. Abſe 

$607 . Ligh 


Spig 


To, 
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opight of the high-wrought tempeſt in my ſoul; 
Spighteof the pangs which Jealouſy has coſt me, 
Th:s haughty woman reigns within my breaſt: 
In vain I ſtrive to put her from my thoughts, 
o drive her out with Empire and Revenge; 
Still ſhe comes back like a retiring tide, 

That ebbs a while, but ſtrait returns again, | 
And ſwells above the beach. Bid. 


It exceeds 
My power to ceaſe to loves but tho' a wretch 
Scorch'd in a fever, cannot ceaſe to thirſt, 
Yet he may throw the baneful draught away, 
Or beg ſome friend to bind his deſperate arms ; 
May chooſe. the preſent miſery to avoid 
A greater in reyerhon, and endure , 
The cravings of unſatisfy d deſire. 
x - * 721 Abramule, 


Did J not labour, ſtrive; all-ſeeing powers! 
Did I not weep and pray ? implore your aid ? 
Burn clouds of incenſe on your loaded altars ? 
Oh *! I call Heav'n and Earth to my aſſiſtance, 
Alt the ambitious fame of thirſt and empires; 
And all the honeſt pride of conſcious Virtue : 
I ſtruggled, rav'd, the new-born paſſion reign'd 


Almighty in its birth, 
8 Suti Pheara aud Hippoh tus. 


Love is a blind and fooliſh paſſion: : 
Pleas'd, and diſguſted with it knows not what. 
Apnisow's Cato, 


When love's well tim'd, 'tis not a fault to love: 
The ſtrong, the brave, the virtuous, and the wiſe, 
Sink in the ſoft captivity together. Ibid. 


„ 


— — 


Believe me, prince, tho' hard to conquer Love, 
'Tis eaſy to direct, and break its force: 
Abſence might cure it, or a ſecond miſtreſs 
Light up another flame, or put out this, Bid. 
| N 3 | No 


— . 
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Now, Marcus, now thy Virtue's on the proof ; 
Put forth thy utmoſt ſtrength, work every nerve, 

| To quell the tyrant Love, and guard thy heart 

On this weak where moſt our Nature fails. Id. 


Bid me for W jar 4 into a war 60 
Of thickeſt toes, and ruſh on ſudden Death; 
Then thou ſhalt ſee that Marcus is nat flow _ 
To follow Glory, and confeſs his father: 
Love is not to be reaſon'd down, or loſt ' 
In high Ambition, and a thirſt of Greatneſs ; 
_ 0 — life, it grows into the ſoul, 
 Warms every vein, and beats in every pulſe: 
I feel it here, my reſolution. melts. 


O Lucia! Language is too faint to ſhew. 

His rage of love; it preys upon his life: 

He pines, he ſickens, he deſpairs, he dies ! 

His paſſion, and his virtues lie confus'd,. | 

And mix'd together in ſo wild a.tumult,.. 

That the whole man is quite disfigured in him: 
Heav'ns ! would one think *twere poſſible for Love 
Jo make ſuch ravage in a noble ſoul! Lid. 


Bid. 


J have ſtrove, 

RNeſiſted all in vain, Love ſtill maintains | 
I:'s high pre-eminence, whilſt I, like Syſiphus, 
Rolling a weighty ſtone up an gſcent, f 
Which ſoon with violence and rapid ſpeed 
Comes hurrying downward, only. can beginn 
A.ſecond and lels labour.. 
| Bxekinogan's Sci pie. 


The hero ſhakes in vain the whizzing ſpear, 

Boafts the rich trophies, and the pomp of war ; 
Tho' captive princes ſweat beneath his chains, 

A greater foe-unconquer'd yet remains ; | 
Love feels with rival's pride and envious ſhame, 
His. growing honours aud aſpiring fame; 3 
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Then his big. ſchemes are in a moment croſt, 
Beauty unnerves him, and the world is loſt, © Bid. 


But why ſhonld Love be falſely al hg wees, 
That ought to be the glory of a man!! 

As the ſu ; paſſion of t of. on mind, F 
Be it the N pr 
The foremoſt of mank yr, PO 
That all tha mig mighty fons of war, who ſhine 
In hiſtory, fo — exploits, 

And battles never ner ol ney ded there. 


Ne 


On what a troubled main do we imbark, 
When firſt we enter on the ſtate of love? 
One conſtant ſeries of unconſtant rides, 
Mixtures of doubt and hope attend us all: .: 
Th' unhappy live in one continual curſe 
of _— never-quench'd — ad. 
The ha we ſuch. * 
Whom my flatters with 


ws e 1 | N 
Find every fickle hour their ene too, 


Their feats, their griefs,. their jealouſies, and * 


Love ſtrong in wiſh, is weak in reaſon, sti 
Forming a thouſand ills which ne'er ſhall be, 
And, like a coward, ' kills leelf to-day 
With fancy'® grief for feat it die to-thorrow, | 
Saws l's Sir Walter Raleigh. 


O Love! what miracles by thee are -wrought! 
How doſt thou mix thy cauſes in _— 
Crowding the woes and happineſs of years 

All paffions that divide the human bead, 
Sink it in Anguith, r or exalt with joy 


Hope, , An Fear, 
Ales . here we 5] the Kab ſpace. 
Let this ſuffice, imperious deity, 


Be all wy future view, on bright ſerene, 


1. LOY 
One Ep ſy ſhine of unſpotted bliſs, 


Where mps, nor ſorrow caſts A bade. 8 
Bid. v 

dose, like od'rous Zephyr's gra ateful breath A 
Repays the ſſow r that ſweetneſy whith i it E . | 
Uninjuring, uninjur'd, lovers move L 
In their, own ſphere of happineſs confeſt, 1 
By mutual euch avoiding e blame, | N 

1 Bamse Comus. 
Love's a godlike paſſion that diſdains. 
Cold policy, and * dull forms of {tate. 

Cn. Fonnson's Sultangſi. 

Love, ſole lord and monarch o'er al Is 
Allows no ties; no dictates but its o W. F. 
To that myſterious arbitrary po er, 11 A 


Reaſon p_ out, and Duty pleads in n. 
Morters Imperiel cue. V 

Tis Beauty, Madam, animates the warrior; T 

And Love that ſpurs him to the tracts of Glory E 

Lay the world's ſeveral empires ip his graſp, 

The conqueſt would be judge d a trivial pufchaſe, 

If Love, as well as Fame, were not to crow | 

The victor's brow, and heighten his reward. Bid. T 


Joe; R. 
I'd tear my heart out ſooner, far, | | W 
Than yield dominion to this rebel paſſion ! 
If I have lov'd, I lov'd but for an hour; 
Inftant fruition gave me preſent eaſe : * 
I cannot, will not, wait a flow return. . Su 
Dull ex pectations are for vulgar lovers, 1 $-4 A 
A monarch's time wears precious, and san yy N 
To be expended at a woman's feet! B. At 
When ofer our bearts fond Love has got dominion, L 
With his own a blindneſs he infefts his ſubjects. At 
Foro Fall of Soguatum. BY 


E Te 
** 0 9 ET; ite 80 
* * 
\ * 


„„ 


ii love is not in our power, 
Nay, what ſeems ſtranger, is not in our choice: 


We only love, where Fate ordains we ſhould, 


And, blindly fond, oft light ſuperior merit. 
The hapleſs maid who to Love's pow'r gives way, 


Becomes to endleſs cares a certain prey : - 


No more her paſt uilli 


ty regains, 


In vain ſhe ſtruggles with the galling chains, 
A ſlave ſhe is, and ſtill a ſlave remains. 


E. Harwoov's Frederick Duke of Brunſwick 


Lunenburgh. 


— ave, my ord, 
Is not th” effect of reaſon, or of wi 
Few feel that paſſion's force becauſe they chooſe it, 


* 


” mopey 
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And fewer yet, when it becomes their duty. bid. 


\Why ſhould we kill the beſt of paſſions, Love? 

It aids the hero, bids Ambition riſe 
To nobler heights, inſpires immorta 
Even ſoftens brutes, and adds 


'Tis all the bngneſs of the 


wanton 


deeds, 1 
a grace to Virtue. 


— 


To roam from breaſt to breaſt to try hie pow'r ; 


Regardleſs of the joys or pains, which he, 


With his two diffrent darts at random gives. 
i W npesrord's Fatal Love. ' 
Where there's love Who is't can bear ſuſpenſe ?_ 4 
Suſpenſs ! *tis almoſt equal to deſpair ! thay &-? 
And yet I muſt love on, I muſt ſubmit : a 
Nature's firſt law was love—'twas Fate's decree, 
And all the univerſe obeys the god. Di. 
Love, I confefs, in all theſe pleaſing forme 1. 
At firſt appears, the better to be nile ; | oh 
But on the trial of the fancy d bliſs, - A 
Too oft we prove, how faithleſs are its joys, * 
So does a beauteous mead, with verdure pad, ä 
Appear delightful to the diſtant view ; Fw 
N 5 But 


7 uh“ Sophotiiſoe. ? 
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But when we come to tread the graſſy 
We ſometimes find the turf deceitful is, 
And let's us fink in dangers unforeſcen. Lid. 


Ha ! not love her! 

Witneis, ye Heav'ns, if e'er was love like . b 
Witneſs, ye hours, that ſaw my joys and pains !. 
My joys and pains that were for her alone. 
When I ſtood wond'ring at her awful. beauties, 
Gaz'd on her eyes, or languiſh'd on her lips, | 
Did ſhe eier joy, but I: was all in ramures, 

Or ever grieve, but I wus all in tears ? | 


B 1rronp's Vi irgin Queen, 
© Love !' im monarch of mankind ! 
What, tho' — on conqueſt o'er the world, 


Yet is the vir. ranqud/d is his arm: 

In vain I try to rend this chain of 

And like a lion taken in the toils, 

Entangle more, the more I frive to break em. 
Taacr's Periander.. 

Love, like a wren upon the ea le's wing, 

Shall perch ſuperior on — - | 

And mock the hgdly. yalhan ju ws tight, 

Dauer. Love and Ambition. 


What is this. ſubtle ſearching flame of Love, 
That penetrates the tender breaſt unmarkd, 
And the heart of adamant within ? 

As the quick light” unf oft calcines the blade 
@f cancer ſteel,. and leaves-the flieath . 


* 1 


How art thou, Love; f6 ſeatedd in thefout;. 
That not the din of battle drives thee bence? 
r 
And every of our thoughts 
— in 10 daf and blood; 

Thou canft maintain ſome flow ry eminence, 


Free to thyſelf, on which, like hallow'd ground, | 


LOV 23s 
Thoſe gerd. of war, Temer and frowning Rage, 


Den mnt BE 
Bruazs's Tyjured — 
What ! does this Love, this peeviſh 
ir ew Es en 
hey Di. 


Love, to the future blind, exch ſober thought, 
Each conſequence deſp 


| ſoorning ol 0 
But what its own. dreams fugget. 1 3 
Ti s Agamemnon. 


No zger, no diſtaſte can dwell with Love; 

ith like ours, enabled into friendſhip, 

2 — r "th | 

nion of wiſhes,. harmony 

—ͤ — 

— ride of power 
5 Mac's mu. 


be 

It ever brings ſome — — | 

Some Virtue, or ſome till then unknown, 
Degrades the hero, and makes cowards valiant, 
Re it pours Era, e, 
7 tits, no reſtraint it knows, 

But ſweepe down all tho Heav'n and Hell . 
Ev'n Virtue rears in vain her ſacred mound, 

Rd in its rage, or in its ſwellings drown'd. * 


Biers GH οννι Pee... 


Almighty Love ! what wonders are not thine! | 


Soon as thy influence breathes = the ſoul, 
By thee, the haughity bend the ſuppliant knee, 18 
By thee, the Avarice is open d - 


th the heart a 
Lato Profukios; by: LI * 
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Of Cxuelty is melted into ſoſineſs 211 
* rude grow Ps and the fearful bold. * 


voy „Paros Arminias 


ove, Wr we}, 1 
He Ne praiſes Lo talſe print ot. of vagrant youth, 
Calis the gay Eolly, 4. aken Pruggle, n 
Againſt beſt- judging 0g n, he ſays, 
In laviſh bounty form'd the heart for loxe 3, 
In love included alli the ſiner ſeeds 18 
of way? dry Friendſhip; ' pureſt wy | 
Duos Tancred and &giſnunuan. 


_ — Love, that diſturbs 8 
The — of Wiſdom ſtill; that wing'd with paſſion, 
Blind and impetuous in its fond purſuits, © 
Leaves the grey-headed Reaſon Far ved. = IF 


Learn all ay fraile 
My life's a combat, ken A mio 
Subjects my nature to abſtemious bearings 

I've baniſh'd from my lip "ip $ that trait'rous i 
That either works to practices of outrage, 

Or melts the manly breaſt, to woman's weakneſs ; 
Or on the burning fands, or deſert rocks, | 
With thee I bear th“ inclemency of climates, © 
Freeze at the Pole, or ſcorch beneath the Line. 
For all theſe toils Love only can retaliate, 

The only confolation or reward } | 
Fruit of my labours, idol of my incenſe, 


And ſole Grivier that 1 8 * 
| | MEI Mabonet. 4 
Enn love be weakneſs call'd | | 


That charms the ſtrongeſt conqueſts of the mind? 

That ſubjects Reaſon to the tie of Senſe, 

And pulls Ambition from its high · fx. d ſeat? | 
Haende Regulus. 


Know'ſt thou not yet, when Love invades the ſoul, 
That all her faculties ee his chains? . 
rat 


2 


Lo „ 


That Reaſon gives her ſeeptrt to his hand, 
Or —.— r to be more enflay'd.j 51.4 2 bas. 


N S. Jonxso's Trene. 


Lat! not the 2 29. ſcenes of —— — 


That faithleſs to the view 
Enſnare thee into woe—Thou little Lewa 0 
What miſchiefs lurk in each deceitful charm 12 * | 
What griefs Cy; i ad punts Farting 
4 "Ba 2 b 
— 0 Sidel care! Bug 
More fair han roſy morn when firſt an 2 
O'er the dew-brighten'd'verdure of the ſpring ! 
But more deceitful, tyrannous, and fell, 
Than-ſyrens, tempeſts, and devouring flames ! Bid. 


As Love alone can exquiſite bleſs, - 

Love only feels the 2 of pain; 1 
Opens new veins of torture in the ſoul, 1 
And wakes the nerve where agonirs are born. | Did... 


pere is in Love 1 power, | 
There is a ſoft divinity that draws, 
Ev'n from diſtreſs, theſe tran = that denke 
The breaſt they ol and its beſt powers exalt 


Above all taſte —— — 
Mr, Alfred 
Love, like Hoey, Ae A lf oct, url us 


in hypocrites. In painting Peer — 


face, Art * beyond Nabe. "IH 
x — FietpinG's Wedding -D 


* 

If Love, my lord, etl, who loves in is 
| Should da himſelf alone, but if "tis fate, ary. 
"Tis fate in all. 1 * 
n aA 7 u Brothers. , 


Lore ne'er na e 1 N= 14-44 — Ng 
Tis the ſoul's cordial : Tis the _ of life ; 
Therefore ſhould ſpring eternal in the breaſt, 


well as the 


One 


Lov 
ould ſarcend ;; 5 
Broww's Bee 


hom Lore waiite A Virtue's bounds, 

hom Love ports 

If he is. brought by Love to Miſery,. 

In fortune ruin'd, as in mind forlorn, 

Unpitied.cannot be. Pi 2 5 

Which on ſuch is beſtowed :: 

For mortals know. that ones is ul their 1. 

And o'er their vain reſol ves advances . 

As fire,. when kindled by our ſhepherds; 
before the 


Thro' n 
U ov E, 1 PURE. 


S eee A 
Grief, like a ſhade, on all. its footſ EF 7) 
| Scarce vifible-in 's meridian X 
But downwards as-1ts blaze declining . 


The dwarfih ſhadow to a ſpreads. 
_ Murox's Comns, 


Ma Scorn- her wanton arts, 
Aud all the painted charms that Vice can wear. 
Vet oft o'er cred'lous-youth ſuch ſyrens triumph, 
And lead theircaptive Jenks | in chains n 

As links of adamant. Bl. 


2 P 19 the fe mind. and Pain,. 

- atience,. Ab 

1- cannot brook the taſteleſs, + vin Le 
I burn, and mult allay. the rag 8. 

Leet Sin be fatal, and be Loves la,, | 


It is a glorious-way of finning ſure, 
80 ſtrong, ſo rich th the ative — 


2 


's . 


N IV. 7 Fraxce 
Are 


As without Love, that all compell 


LOV * 
Are theſe the pleaſures of unlawful love? 
Are theſe the promis'd joys, ſo — 
For thoſe that Innocence alone can 

How ſtrong is the deluſion of our fancy! 
That with falſe colours drefles up a dream 


Of empty joys and viſionary: t — 
8 Frownr's Philotas. 


—— Servile inclinations and groſs love 
The guilty bent of vicious appetite ; 
At firit a fin, a horror ev'h in hliſe 

Deprave the ſenſes, and lay waſte the man: 
Paſſions irregular, and next « loathin 

Quickly ſuceceds to dafh-the wild d re. 


Hue Scanderbeg.. 
— kues fo vile; 
So loſt to Reaſon, Honour, . — —.— 
Without debaſing, N iy ld, bi Blind Low. 
Co dow. ys rnd 


MAE . 
| . Tnoms0n's Agamemuon.. 


range thro” all the wanton world 
There are a thouſand beauties-to enſnare, 

Who will with equal warmth receive your m, 
They take negleck as kindly as-your love. 

There are of women, or is falſe, 

Who like you En 


LOVE, VIRTVOUS 
Where ſtricteſt Virtue, ſofteſt Love unite, 
How fierce the rapture, and the blaze how bright ! 
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True joys proeeed from Innocence and Love, 
Th' unſteady by this leſſon may improve, 6 


Dilclaim their vices, =y Neu to rove. 
Har ano's St 


I know a -paſſion nin more deeply 2 FP 
Than fever'd youth e er felt; and that is e, 
By long experience melted into Friendſhip. 
ow far beyond that froward child of Fancy? 
With — pleas d a while, anon diſguſted, 
Seeking ſome other toy: how. far more noble 
Is that bright offspring of unchanging Reaſon, 
That fonder grows with ages and charms for ever. 
| T HOMSON'S Agamemuen. 


— —Ye iberiines, | 
Ye lawleſs rovers, who, to ſate Deſire, - 
Ravage thro' all Love's province? can ye ſind 
Ev'n in that vaſt variety you prove, + 
A charm like Virtue !—Tis the only good, i 
An emanation of that foutes of lights, 
Whoſe all creating word, from darknef rais'd 
Yon lucid firmament, and did it ſhine | 


With never-ceafing luſtre. 
| i Mans Aud. 


"Tis Love <ombin'd with Guilt alone. that melts 
The ſoften/d ſoul to CONE 9.099 Sloth; ., 
But virtuous paſſion pro eat reſolve, 
And fans the Numbering ſpark b heav'nly fire, 
| S. Jennson's Irenes | 


tt mt — 

Of hapleſs . mary paſſion unapprov d: 

Butt Where conſenting wiſhes meet, and vows 

Reciprocally breath'd, confirm the tie ; 

Joy rolls op joy, an unexhauſteg ſtream} : 

And Virtue crowns the tacred _ with e with peace 
FS 488 s Regicide, '" 


FALLING 


W * * 
9214 


L 
FALLING ** LOVE.. 


„ Heavens! 

Why does m my blood thus muſter to my l 
_ i bot unable f for hrs n 
di ng all my ot parts'( oy 
Of neceſſary auen 1 | 
And even ſo + 2 
The general ſubjects to well-wiſh's Nag. — 
Quit their own part, and in obſequious „ 
Crowd to his preſence, where their untaught love 
Muſt needs appear offence. 
Saar - Meaſure for 2 - 


Oh! Iam woinded——Not who i 
But angry C bolting from her eyes,, .; 
Hath ſhot Wb into me like a flame; - 19 
Where now be flings about his 8 FW + a 
As in a furnace ſome ambitious fire, i 


Whoſe vent is ſtopt. 
. Jonvso x-: . 


r Love l O curſed — 9 
Where art thou that t'ſt me thus unſeen, 
And rageſt with thy fires within my L 
With idle purpoſe to inſtame m 
* is as — and 80 2 % 

$t thoſe a 
Whoſe ———— — 1 
Tho' the hot ſun roll o'er them every day: 
And as his beams, which only ſhine above. 
Scorch and conſume in regions round below: 
So Love, which throws. ſuch. brightne(s through all 
Leaves 2 cold heart, and butns me at het feet. | 
My tyrant, but her flattering flave thou art; 
A glory round Waun face, a. fire within my heart. 


| . 
R How 


* 


28s ner 

How faſt * and mate, L love [ 

Armies, w begin to di | 

And fearful 5 not ſo faſt * 

Before the foe puſhes on the 
8 Dirwan's-Oves, 


I am Land d, fince firſt her I faw, . 
As I — ſtung Lens ſome tarantula : —_ uf 
Arms, and the duſty. field I leſs admire, 
And ſoften ſtrangely in ſome new defire ; 
Honear burns in me, not ſo fiercly bright, 
But pale as fires when maſter'd bs the light. 
Ev'n while I ſpeak and look I change the more, 
And now. am nothin 3 | 
P m numb'd and fix'd, and ſcarce my Nr move; 
I fear i it is the lethargy of Love! | 
'Tis he! I feel him now in every part, 
Like a new lord he vaunts about my 
Surveys in ſtate each corner of my wen : 5 
And now Lm all o'er Love! 
 Davpan's.Congueſt of Granads,. 


| I'm all o'er Love: 
Na, I am Love: Lore ſhot,. and. ſuot ſo faſt, 
He ſhet himſelf into my breaſt at laſt, Bid 


Caſtallo ! Oh, 'Caſtalio ! thou haſt cau 
My fvoliſh heart,. and like a tender 

That truſts his play-thing to another — 
I i nr 


Orwar's Orphan. 


1 he's al at, and never-miſ#d'my heart, 

It fled ſo pleaſingly Ari + $1 By nd. fon? E 

Is all Lavinia's : now ſhe is fix'd 1 
Firm in my heart ; n 

The indel ls records of faithful Love ! 

| To om Caius Mi 


| A clan ſwift, whit heart did ever feel !. 
E upen me like a mighty ſtream, 


And 
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And bore me in a. moment far from ſhore; | 
Pve lov'd away „ | 


Already am I gone an 
Was ic his y * 2 or ſuoceſa, 


i... might be 'e found 12 pol 
was at awful homage 
02 fearful 2 which trembled i yg Lap __ 
with a. n ſhook | 
| Darss Span; Efie. I 


Lam net what © was}: thier velkditor! 

My food forſakes me, od wy peatfob oe 

I pine, 1 languiſh, love to be alone; 

Think much, ſpeak little, and in ff 

When I ſee L T aw unquiet 3. 

And when I fee him not, Lam in pain. 
The pany a pa 2 1 be fign'd, 

Thinking on him, I quite forgot name, 

Aud wiie the q — 

b went to bed, and to myſelf I thought 

That I would think on Torriſmond no more: 

Then ſhut my LAK e 

I turn'd and try d each corner of my bed, | 


, figh > 


To find if ſleep was there, but a {rave TION 
Feyeriſh for want of reſt Þ roſe, and walk d, 
And by the moonſnine to the windows 7 
1 thinking to exclude him — 2 — 

my eyes upon the boring ls 
And e'cc "5 aware, 5 ſybo 
There ſought my Torriſmond. 2 | 
Would Kae 1 9 14 1 
With honour then I might; lia 
Perhaps from long ox 


perience Funn 
He mi 7 — rear ! 
Amidſt the dangers of the horrid war, ” 
Still I had been the neareſt to his fide ; 
In coures and trĩum till had ſha#fd his; 2 
Lale NN 0 . 
we our 
d Together 


29 LEOV. 
Together preſe d the ſavage oer the plain; 
Ani when o'er labour'd with the ling toil, 


Stretch'd on the verdant ſoil had flept together. 
| Rot Ambitious Stepmoibur. 


I am * wa too rudely preſs 
Upon ye privacy: But, Oh hp charms | 
Have taken\ample vengeance on my folly, 
By cauſing more — in my ſoul, 
Than ny Vatruging bo bg bo leſs can in your's. | 
What, not a look] O turn thoſe beauteous es, 
And with another glance confirm me dead. 
If yet I live, for TR drank ſo deep 
Of love, chat; it Arey has o'erwhelm'd. 
My reaſon, rais d a tempeſt in my breaſt, _ 
Which racks my foul ; _ Oh! the mighty pleaſure 
Riſes in juſt proportion to the torment, 

And bad you pain ! me wn you leſs had od me. 

Trar's Abramult. 


You ſtrive to da your brightneſs, and reſtrain ' 
The lightning of your eyes, leſt on the ſpot 
Its force ſhould daſh me dead: But tis in vain, 


You cannot cheek the killing darts of Love, 
Spight of: yourſelf you pleaſe, and in one moment, | 
e glory of your conqueſt 1 is completed. Bid. 


Prodigious change! chat a licentious monarch, 
Who m _ years, with boundleſs mu Fakes 
Has riot r TY 
Become a very fohing whinin lover, far}; wine 
AS e'er romance or poetry could form: " 
Till now I knew not 1 it wis to love: 
My looſe defires deſerv'd'a' fouter bane 144) __ 
But this fair charmer his refin'd'iny N pogh 
And with her Virtue taught me to he” dez 
The beauties of the mind: Therefore for ng | 

I will endure the tedious toil of courtſhip. bid. 


What was my tranſport when 1 firſt ſaw. thee 
p and3n,confuſion,, pale and redd'ning, - "by 


% : — 
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By turns, when all t charms _— in a 3 
And the tetreating a 

Surpriz'd me with —— of d . 

How d N heart But tis . 
No words of rapture can expreſs my patſion, 1 
Nor how I fince have lov'd; and yet tis pleaſant 
To think ee our Ta Vid. 


How he look'd and moy 4 when b pen d ma 
Dreadful as Mars, and as his Venus lovely; +, : 
His kindlin 7 6 —— rple beauties glow'd PTY 
His lovely martial fress 
N — Slug of — 5 rts ! | 


de”; my heating bean WX. up- 


nd leap'd and bounded in heaving boſom : 
ods, — I Kr q re og heat iufand 
M ting 1 night wich tore I Then: 
Of, {reve Aves fatal charming vifies';” | 
Then would he ele wth Tuck a he a heavenly grace, 
Look with f compatign.on my pains 
That I could wth Fe tick, for Wer: 156 1144 þ 
My ears, my greedy eyes, y thirſty ſoul, 
Drunk, - gorging in the dear delicious poiſon; . __ 
Till I was loſt, quite Joſt in imp — pt bY ond 
TH Lore, ex'n the who d me. 
zaun d Land e e eee. 
„ bb z Þ Wow ee e 
Can 1 forget bio, > Drive him from my ſoul ? 
Oh! he will till be preſept to my 2 
His words will ever echo * 1. . 
Still will he be ws ogy or wy 


.2 
Ts a 


— \ 
Rein in my 725 wy ERS. fab 1 
94 25 id ow i 
He W — [ a +4 if. 
| Strait 


Spoke to Hol 1 : 


* 
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Strait in my drowſy 2 my reſtleſs fancy 
Brings back his fatal edi my age 
[ 7 ; 


- —Tis Lore, oo ty Lore! 
077 


Come to my 5 iling . 
thy joys 


0 ro , "tx; 
e LO 
Wen Tas. 

N e. ma, 
nd as and t t re 
2 ch IR on ne fe ſeiz! * 
And {watt as tning ro” my it ſhat, fon The 
| While n MY al 'd my baſhful checks. 0 Leia 

1 " Waxpanrons's Fatal Love 


On! abend e e the hour: 
I ſaw her then, the hter of the king, 
Ro her virgins: r _ +. 
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And ſolemn inſtruments proclaim” the march; 
r ns Oh, that day! | 
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Of all his virtues, graces only know wn 1 
To him, and heav'nly Natures! could eraſe * 
The ſtrong impreſſion; till that wond'rous day | 
In which he met my eyes. But OI © Heav'n! 
O Love! and all ye cordial pow'rs of paſſion 
What then was my amazement ? he was'chaig'd, 
Was chain'd, my Mariana! Like: che robes 

Of coronation, worn by kings,” * . 

He drew his ſhackles. The Herculem nerve 
Brac'd his young arm; and ſoften'd in his cheek 
Liv'd more than woman's ſweetnefs'! Then his eye! 
His mien ! his native ty ! He look's © | 
As cho' he led Captivity in chains 

And all were ſlaves around. * | 

+* #* + AzI trembt'd, look'dand fightd, F 
His eyes met mine.; he fix'd-their glories on me. 
Confufion thrill'd me then, and decret joy, 
Faſt ehrobbing, ſtole its treaſures from my heart, 


And man upward, turi'd my face. to crimbn. 


As I was ſeated en my throne of judgement, 
In th' open forum, the atcendant.crowd | 
Awaiting my decrees, my eyes were ftruck 
With a young damſel that paſi d flowly by me, 
Attended onl Are, female ſlave. 
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Oh, Venus?! what a grace! What 
What looks! On th* inſtant, troubled and diſorder d, 
T ing all o'er, 1 felt a pai 
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1 p rank in her ties, with them _— 
E. Of poiſon, . how delicious !—If ſhe  decpd 
What grace !—Or if ſhe mingled in the dance 


. Among the blooming virgins, Dian's ſelf, 1 45 
» | Amidi ber woodland nymphs ſhe ſeem'd 14. 1 
1 The exereiſes oer a lyre ſhe took, 37 U 4 


| A deep-ſtrung lyre, and to harmonious chords 

| Pour'd out Rh ins. ſtrains, as 1 22 wid | 

| Th' uplifted arm of angry Jove, in act 

| + To deal his thunder on a guilty world ! _ 

* #* ,* At laſt, the ſports. being ended 

| ; She iſſued forth—When ſtrait the eyes of * "ih N 
Were turn'd on her. alone—Surpriz d, . 1 

Her lovely face o erſpread with roſy bluſheg, s, 

That witneſs'd ſome confuſion, the let drop 

| Her veil, and homeward mov'd with decent pace, 

Timid and filent |Ever-fince that % — ©» 7 

That fatal day, my ſoul has known no reſt! 

The venom'd taft' ore pag in my boſom. ws "1 
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